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Preface 


T 

JLn this book I have tried to tell the storf of the 
people who have lived m the Hudson valley I have tried 
to be objective and unprejudiced, but my friends who 
are historians say that a pure objectivity cannot be ob- 
tained, and I believe them I confess, therefore, that 
whatever prejudices I may have favor my subject There 
IS more m this volume about large groups and the leaders 
that represent them than there ss about individuals who 
became uniquely distinguished — more about tenants 
than landlords, more about privates than generals, 
more about workers than employers 

Since a work of this sort might go on mdefimtely 
and into many volumes, I have sought other limita- 
tions I have tried to keep as near to the stream as I 
could and to avoid, where I thought it possible, things 
that happened out of sight of Hudson water 

The Hudson is nch in material and there will be 
people who will accept the boundaries I Have set for 
myself and still object to my sms of omission To them 
I can only answer that what I have chosen to tell here 
m this book seemed to me to be the best to tell 


Carl Carmer 
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To Make a River 


X^ROM rocks as old as any m the world fresh 

xSSfaSSstg 

*“Tt“l.tde lak. « younger than the rod« and 

youngei than the glacers. >>« X"„/;«er 

whole state of New York it is the 1^ .Ue ^naturalist 

SrT; rai“r:« 

proper to his penod and York State 

•wrote, in a sentimental , c r .1 g j^ya- 

legislature * Far above ^ Summit Water, 

lanche, at an elevation of 4. « 

ammute.unpretendmgtearo 

a lovely pool shivering m „-rr*nme bv this 

tarns. . . .” The lawmakers were so overcome by 
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coincidental flowering in their midst of literary effort 
and the "pathetic fallacy” that lovely Summit Water 
soon officially Became Lah Tear of the Clondt. 

The rocky peak of Marcy, once called Tahawus— 
the cloud splitter— 'by the Indians, looks down into the 
mirror of Lake Tear. East of the peak, beyond Panther 
Gorge, stands the dome called Haystack, to the north 
stands Table Top. to the south Sky light, and westward 
rises Mount hlaclntyre 

The clear water of the ancient rocks spills from 
the lake to shallow Feldspar Brook. Through its npplcs 
shine the stones of its bed Green, gold, blue, they glitter 
with uidescent labradonte. Down the cry stalhne slope 
the water plunges to lOin with other brooks, the Up 
Hill and the Upper Twin. Another fork descending 
in the shadow of Calamity Mountain from Flowed 
Lands and the Falls of Hanging Spear meets it to form 
the swift Opalescent River. And the Opalescent, run* 
mng south and then west, at the hill town of Newcomb 
becomes the Hudson. 

Flowing south then to Indian River Junction and 
between Bad Luck and Kettle mountains, keeping east 
of the steep sides of Ruby and Balm of Gilead, the thm 
stream meets the spladung Schroon. There the Hudson 
widens into a strong rivet running south between 
gentler shores broken by the mouths of streams: Stony 
Creek, Wolf Creek, the Sacandaga Rjver. Below the 
last of these it flows east in level meanders, dropping 
after a few miles into an old and broad north-south 
channel. To this, for more than the first hundred miles 
of Its course the Hudson has been in actuality a 
tributary. 

Tbe channel runs almost straight south, deepening 
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as It goes The last towering ice sheet that slid down 
from the north over most of New York State, blocking 
the St Lawrence outlet and makmg the Mohawk River 
and the Great Lakes dram through the Hudson, was 
split by the Adirondack heights, its southern portion 
was forced into seaward progress between the high 
folded hills It deepened the course of the great river as 
It moved 

From the point of its southward turn into the old 
glacial channel the Hudson flows through a gorge 
withm an older valley The floor of the gorge from 
almost as far north as Albany to its mouth lies below 
the level of the sea, creating a fiord or estuary where 
the fresh waters are ever sub;cct to the invasion of salty 
ocean tides Through a land of ice built terraces the 
Hudson runs south to the northern gate of its highland 
canyon On the west behind the terraces the Catskills 
lift the folded floors of ancient tropic seas, sediments 
bearing corals, starfishes, sea lilies which once had life 
beneath warm waters East of the river and its eastern 
terraces he the Tacomes, which moved up mto the sky 
before the Catskills were born- 

There was a time, some of the scientists say, when 
the Hudson, before it reached the highland barrier, 
wandered off to the southwest through Pennsylvania 
where it jomed the Susquehanna and emptied its waters 
mto Chesapeake Bay Another stream, whose source 
was far to the south, gradually by headward erosion 
moved its beginnings northward until it captured and 
incorporated the runaway and straightened its course 
oceanward- That course led through a barrier of ancient 
nuca-Iaden rocks upreared mto the high ndges of the 
Appalachians. The Hudson worked its way through 
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those ridges, aided by the glaciers that forced their 
masses southward through its valley, smoothing the 
northern slopes, carrying boulders away from the south- 
ern, leavmg behind high-frowning cliffs, diggu^ a 
channel so deep that its floor is m places nearly a thou- 
sand feet below sea level. _ 

Through the gateway peaks, Storm King and 
Breakneck, the river flows southward past Mount Tau- 
rus on the east, Bear Mountain on the west, and emerges 
from the gap between the mountains known as Dunder- 
berg and Anthony’s Nose. A few miles farther along, 
after passing between High Tor Mountain and Pncldy 
Pear Hdl, the gorge widens and the river spreads to its 
greatest width, more than three and a half miles a* 
Haverstraw Bay, For the next dozen miles the stream 
narrows gradually and the west side becomes a sheer 
columned wall of hard basalt rising j 50 feel m its lower 
segments, 550 feet at its full height. This rock poured 
from the earth's interior as molten liquid and mserted 
itself in a thick hard siU between layers of sandstone, 
fotnung a giant sandwich. The sandstone cover has been 
worn off near the river, leavmg the hard brown wall 
towermg above the water in an awesome vertical preci- 
pice, the Palisades. 

The river runs past the narrow island called Man- 
hattan into New York Bay, thence between Staten 
Island on tbe west and Long Island on the east to the 
Atlantic. But the end of its channel is not yet. Cut into 
the floor of the ocean, it extends far out to tbe southeast. 
A generally accepted theory is that at some date before 
the existence of man the water level of the Atlantic 
dropped ten to fifteen thousand feet. When the last of 
the four great ice sheets was on the land, a mighty river 
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gushed from the end of the glacier that had covered the 
Hudson valley and roared downward, cutting deep mto 
the soft sediment of the former ocean floor, to a new 
shore Ime nearly rjo imles farther out than the old 
one For thousands of years the great stream ran, con- 
stantly lowenng its level and diggmg one of the deepest 
canyons the world has ever known From a shallow be- 
ginnmg, as scientists have discovered by soundmgs, the 
floor of the gorge dropped steeply until m some places 
It reached a depth of j,6oo feet, a thousand feet deeper 
than the Royal Gorge of the Colorado Had there been 
human hfe then, a traveler tn a boat on the Hudson 
might have looked up to the blue sky between walls 
more than two miles high But no man has yet seen, or 
probably ever will see, this stupendous natural phenome- 
non After the river had created it, the salt sea returned 
and buried the canyon thousands of feet below the 
tossmg waves. 

The most recent surveys of the Umted Sutes Coast 
and Geodetic Survey do not completely confirm or 
contradict this theory They pomt out that the Hudson 
Submarme Channel begms about three miles southeast 
of Ambrose Lightship where it is a fiat-bottomed valley 
a mile and a half wide and twenty to tlnrcy feet below 
the ocean floor It runs m a sweeping curve, contmually 
broadening and deepening until, nmety miles from its 
beginning, it is obscured by a delta formaaon 

Three miles southeast of this delu lies the beginning 
of the great canyon The government survey soundings 
haie shown that it slopes downward at the average rate 
of 150 feet a mile and that when it has reached its 
amazing 3,600-foot depth below the ocean floor its 
Width from nm to run is about five and a half miles 
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In that canyon where once *= f “tn“ 

ran m sunhght and shadow >»«'“■' o£ the 

cewably high there is now only the “ ® g^^te 
great sea depths The naturalist esploter w ‘h‘f“ “ , 
has sent his nets fat down mto that “ y i 

written that in the Hudson gorge there 
fish, whose eye-pockets are glowing headligh .j j 
smaller fish close enough to be laught and swallo 
and "a tiny white thread of a fish, "with^e 
on the ends of impossibly slender stalks 
dweller of these submarine depths is a round 
glowing silver that keeps “all its batteries of . . 

violet lights turned downward while it stares % 

and piously upward ” Here are pale violet hump 
shrimp, and shrimp exudmg clouds of scarlet il > 
“active opals, gleaming and scintillating as they tw 
and turn,” and a long bronze and black "scinutat- 
fanged sea dragon” . 

Neat the edge of the continental shel£-*-the ele 
tion a hundred miles wide above the ocean floor, whic 
geologists beheve was once dry land — the Hudson chan- 
nel makes one last plunge downvrard The grade is so 
steep that the 1,200 foot drop has been called the 
“undersea falls ” Actually, in the days when the rivef 
dashed through the gorge there must have been furious 
rapids here At the seaward limit of the most recent 
surveys 135 miles southeast of Ambrose Lightship, the 
bottom of the canyon is 7,jc>o feet below tbe water s 
surface and 1,500 feet below the ocean’s floor. Some- 
where beyond that pomt the Hudson channel finally 
ends in the immensity of the Atlantic. 





Old Moon Into Stars 


tVanderers from the Eastern Hemispliere 
crossed the Bering Straits into the north land and became 
the first Americans Increasmg with the generations, 
they spread southward along the west coast, then east- 
ward No one knows how long it took them to cross the 
mountains, deserts, plains, rivers, of the continent, but 
the story of the journey was remembered and often 
told among a people called the Algonkms For a reason 
long forgotten they had set out from their homes be- 
side the blue Pacific to travel toward the sunnse untd 
they would come to the water-that flows-two ways 
Long years of wandering and of wars followed, but 
at last the Algonkms came to the banks of a wide river 
and saw with excitement the down current stopped, 
then overcome, by the rush of upstreanung tides They 
had found the water-that-flows-two ways Eagerly they 
spread out along the shores, orgamzmg small tribes, 
pamtmg and engravmg rocks and trees with tribal in- 
signia as a manner of staking out exclusive hunting 
rights m certain areas On the western banks settled the 
large association of tribes called the Lenape Across 
from the big island at the river’s mouth was the land of 
the Raritans, and north of them lay the wooded shores 
that belonged to the Hackensacks, the Tappans, the 
Haverstraws All these were jomed m the Lenape alli- 
9 
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ance of tlia Unimi, the Turtle Above them was another 
sueh tenape union, the Minsi, or Wf, brotherhood 
among whose river tribes were the Varanawankongs, 
the CatskiUs, the Wawarsings. 

Across the Hudson from the Lcnape were the homes 
of other Algonkm peoples — the Manhattans, the Wap- 
pingets And to the north of these, from the site of 
Albany to the two big lakes now called Lake George 
and Lake Champlain, lived the strongest of all the Al- 
gonkm tribes, the Mohicans v/ho had taken their very 
name from the old prophecy — people-of-the-water- 
that flows-two-ways 

The Hudson River Algonkins were a simple people 
and they were good to look at Possibly their journey 
from the west coast had killed off the weak, leaving the 
strong to mate and produce a fine race Thetr dusky 
bodies were muscular and tall and symmetrical White 
settlers found them more pleasing to the eye than to 
the nose, however, for they rubbed themselves with the 
odorous greases of slam wild animals and went about 
naked to the waist m warm weather During the sum- 
mer months the clothing of a man was a breech clout, 
hip length leggings of tanned hide, and soft-soled moc- 
casins, He never wore a long feather war bonnet hke 
the headdresses that decorated his western cousins 
The River Indian often burned off with hot stones most 
of the hair on his head, leaving a strip of stiff short hair 
running from the forehead to the back of the neck and, 
hanging from the crown, one long lock — the scalp lock 
coveted by his enemies 

The women’s leggings were knee high and theif 
square leather aprons, tied about the waist, did not reach 
to the knees Aside from moccasins, their only other ar- 
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tides of apparel were square beaded caps which covered 
the long black braids caught up on their heads In cold 
weather both men and women wore, carelessly slung to 
wmdward, handsome robes of wildcat, wolf, bear, deer- 
skm or mantles of gorgeous tiu'key feathers 

The River Indians pleased themselves aesthetically 
With much colorful decoration They pamted their faces 
and the exposed parts of their bodies with dyes made 
from the colored clay of the nverbank or from the 
juices of berries The men wore necklaces of opalescent 
shells and sometimes hung pendants of colored stones 
on their chests The women covered their clothes with 
shell beads, not only to be more beautiful but to show 
how rich and socially important they were 

The Indians lived well beside Ae big river which 
some called the Mannahatta, others the Shatemuc The 
woods were so full of birds that the noise of their twit- 
tering overwhelmed the sound of the hunter’s approach 
There was red meat among the valley trees, too, to be 
brought down with arrows from hickory bows— deer, 
bear, and raccoon In the water swam countless fish — 
the heavy leapmg sturgeon, the striped bass, the slim 
herring, the lavender scaled shad running in millions 
upriver every sprmg And all a lazy roan who was also 
hungry need do to satisfy his appetite was walk into the 
nver shallows and pick up a meal of oysters 

Well fed by the water, the Indians sported m it and 
upon It, They swam as well as the river otters and they 
built boats from single big trees, making the trunks 
hollow by burning and scrapmg Few, if any, took the 
pains to build a birchbark canoe such as the Indiaiu 
of the north woods used A craft of lightness and 
delicacy fashioned for the swift attacks and swifter 
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flights of human conflict seemed unnecessary to them 
Most of the causes of aggressive war, economic causes 
at least, had been removed by the generous stream Now 
that they lived by the water-that-flows-cwo ways por- 
tages to other waters were not to be contemplated 

The Indian villages along the Hudson looked like 
clusters of very large wooden bowb turned upside down, 
little replicas of the rounded hills behmd them Hickory 
poles sec mto the ground and bent over, to be tied to- 
gether at their meeting, formed the framework on 
which the bark walls rested A hole m the center of the 
roof allowed the smoke from the fireplace, built deep m 
the ground just below it, to escape Long poles, hung 
horizontally from the roof on strong withes, held drying 
corn, food baskets, household utensils clothes Around 
the inside wall ran a curvmg bench on which the 
Indians sat and also slept 

In their cleatmgs beside the broad, sun flecked river 
the women of the tribes hoed the maize fields, tended the 
yellow pumpkins that lay between the t,iU green plants, 
hoed the beans, watched over the playing children 
while their husbands fished and hunted When night 
had come and the roasted meats and the loaves of maize 
bread had been eaten, the Indians sat outside their houses 
and watched the stars as their fathers before them had 
done — until those pinpoints of hght m the deep blue arc 
above them could make no movement they did not 
anticipate They measured the time of their plantings 
by the alternation of the constellations, their harvestmgs 
by the autumn moons 

The Hudson River Tnduns widied they could fight 
better whenever the Mohawks left the rich valley that 
bears their name and came down the river in well- 



13 


OLD MOON INTO STARS 

organi2ed war parties to demand tribute Only the 
Mohicans sometimes dared to resist them The southern 
Algonkm tribes usually submitted meekly Though their 
warriors were big and strong, the sight of a smgle 
hawk m war dress would scare the wits out of a half 
dozen of them — so well had the Iroquois spread the 
reputation of their fiercest tribes The strongly governed 
Iroquois federation, made up of Mohawks, Cayugas, 
Onondagas, Oneidas, and Senecas, was usually content 
to rest upon its fertile lands along the Mohawk and me 
Genesee, but its rulers knew that m an emergency they 
could always rob the Hudson valley tribes 

The River tribes were too loosely orgamzed, too 
fond of the ways of peace to be victorious in their wars 
It would seem from their history that the ebbing and 
flowing water which the Algonkans so long sought had 
m the end betrayed them for, by making them hi^py 
and contented, it had caused them to think too much on 

r 1. 

The highest officer m the government of the 
hicans, the sachem, devoted himself only to the pro 
lems of peaceful Iivmg An ancient account says t at 
the sachem was looked upon as a great tree under w ose 
shade all the tribe might rest "^s business is to con- 
template the welfare of his people day and night bow 
to promote their peace and happmess . . . whaKver e 
does for his nation must be done out of fnendship an 
good will ” Only m time of actual war was the authority 
of this counselor superseded by that of ‘ the Hero, t e 
battle leader. It is not surpnsmg that the first white 
man known to have visited a tnbe of the River Indi:^, 
Henry Hudson, spoke of his hosts as lovmg people 
The wide tidal stream beside them inspired the 
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summer days ttey could tear the groans and shrieks of 
rebel spirits captured by the powerful spirit, Manitou, 
who imprisoned them behind the river hills he had built 
up to lude himself and his victims from mortal eyes. 
And when the old men had related these tales, the young 
Indian girls sitting together told each other of sunny 
hours in the afternoon when they had heard the sound 
of splashing In the shallow river bays and had tried to 
catch the Neebanawbaigs, water spirits, at their play. 

One hot, hazy day these simple, fanciful savages 
living beside their broad river saw a strange giant moving 
smoothly over the water. Some of them thought it a fish 
sent by a distant devil to bring them evil; others, seeing 
the sun's rays on its big white wings, thought it a bird 
seat by the god of light and prepared to worsb'p it. 
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“A Pleasant Land to Sec ’ 


N a July day ot the year i s 24 in the httle 
French seaport of Dieppe, Giovanni da Vcrrazano, 
Florentine explorer, penned a letter to his employetj 
"his mast serene and Christian Majesty” Francis I of 
France. „ 

“"We found a pleasant place below steep little huls, 
he wrote "And from among those hills a mighty deep- 
mouthed rivet tan into the sea ... We rode at anchor 
m a spot well guarded from the wmd, and we passed into 
the river with the Dauphin's one small boat.” 

The next few sentences told the rest of the simple 
incident. These men who had left Captain da Verra- 
zano’s vessel, the Dauphin, had sailed half a league into 
the land — where the river made a pleasant lake about 
three leagues in compass — and there had heard a friendly 
shouting and had seen, rodiing down the wooded banks, 
many people "clad m the feathers of fouls of divers 
hues ” Some of the crowd had launched small craft, 
motthng the sunny surface with bright colors as feather- 
mantled oarsmen rowed frantically toward the arriving 
boat Then on a sudden ("as u wont to fall out in sail- 
ing”) the foreigners felt upon their faces a contrary 
flaw of wmd and to their great discontent they were 
forced to put about and retrace their course. Once 
aboard the Dauphm they had weighed anchor, spread 

16 
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sail, and dipping steadily eastward had vanished from 
the sight of the disappomted natives Da Verrazano had 
come to the mouth of a nver that would one day 
the name of an explorer yet unborn — and had sailed 
away 

Eighty-five years and a few days after da Verrazano 
had written his letter to Kmg Francis a httle 8o-ton 
Dutch yacht was beatmg northward along the low 
sandy seacoast of what is now New Jersey Manned by 
a tough, quarrelsome English and Dutch crew, the shal- 
low-bottomed, high pooped httle Half Moon was 
manded by an experienced and distinguished Engmh 
sea captam, Henry Hudson He had been empmyed by 
the Dutch East India Company to try to find the 
Northwest Passage to Chma There had been trouble 
between the Dutch and English members of his crew m 
northern waters and be had made peace by sailing south- 
ward as far as Virgmia Now, after a short stop at the 
mouth of the Delaware, Henrj Hudson was following 
the coast hne northward with curiosity 

On the heavy morning of September 2, 1609, the 
men on the Half Moon saw a great fire that seemed 
to hang m the skj, for no land showed beneat it. 
Later the sun burned away the mists and they 
land "all like broken Hands,” and they sailed mto a bay 
mto which flowed a big stream 

The light of the sunny afternoon was mellowmg 
and the evemng calm had come as they dropped anchor 
m the quiet harbor VTien the stars began to show 
through the clear air thc> saw to the north of th^ high 
hilb, bluer than the deepening blue of the sky ‘ This is a 
very good land to fall with and a pleasant land to see. 
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wrote English Robert Joet, an officer of the boat, at the 
end of that day , , j i 4 

The next morning, when the wind had cleared 
away the dawn murk, ^ey weighed anchor and stood 
to the northward, finding the land “very pleasant and 
high and bold " They spent many hours m sounding 
and found anchorage near the mouth of the river On 
September fourth they sent out a boat to fish and her 
men caught ten mullets and a ray so big that it took 
four sailors to haul «t in Some of the natives of the 
country came aboard clad m loose deerskins and feather 
mantles and carrying big green leaves of tobacco, yellow 
cars of maize, brown loaves of corn bread About theif 
necks hung ornaments of reddish copper and tbeif 
tobacco pipes were of the same gleaming metal When 
Captain Hudson returned their visit by going ashore 
soon thereafter “the swarthy natives all stood and sang 
in their fashion ” He was delighted with their country. 
“It u as pleasant a land as one can tread upon,*' he 
wrote, and Robert Juei entered m his journal that the 
country was full of great and tall oaks An expedition 
of five men sent out to explore the river to the north 
reported that the lands m that direction “were as pleas- 
ant with grass and flowen and goodly trees as ever they 
had seen, and very sweet smdU came from them “ But 
on the way back to the ship these men, commanded by 
John Coleman, an Englishman, were interrupted m their 
aesthetic reveries by the swift attack of two boatloads 
of natives Slowly John Coleman bled to death with 
an arrow deeo m his throat Two of his men were m 
agony, struck by the flying shafts Darkness came and 
with It a driving ram- iUl night the four rowed aimlessly 
about on the black nver with the dead body of their 
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leader It was ten o’clock in the morning before they 
were back on the safe high decks of the Half Moon 
After that they 'v. ere careful When, on the ninth 
of the month, two long canoes approached, their occu- 
pants badly disguising hostile intent with a pretense at 
barter, the sailors took two of them prisoner, dressed 
them m red coats to make them look ridiculous, and 
drove the rest away. The heat of early September, moist 
and breathless, had settled upon the river and the ship 
slowly sailed northward Day after day dawned into 
hot sunhght On the fourteenth they glided past the 
pillared twelve-mile wall of the Palisades and through 
the lake that would someday be known as Haverstraw 
Bay The shadows of the Hill of Thunder lengthened 
over theur white sads as they turned into the channel 
of the highlands and saw, beyond the swirlmg watMS 
of the narrow race, the Mountam Bear crouching in the 
blue heavens ”The land grew high,” wrote Robert Juet 
*'The river is full of fish ” , 

They lay at anchor among the mountains that 
night, and the next morning before they were un er 
way their two captives squirmed out of a port and swam 
ashore They waited untd the wmd had filled the Ha / 
Moon’s sails and she was moving indifferently upriver 
out of their sight before they shouted derisively at er 
StiU the fair hot weather contmued High a ove 
the ship lay the blue ramparts of Onteora, Laim o e 
Sky, guarded by the night-squallmg wildcat that were 
to give them their Dutch name In sight of these g 
blue mountains Henry Hudson crossed m a native «noe 
to the eastern shore of the nver with the old chie o a 
small tribe of forty men and seventeen women ^ 
Indians were gathered to greet the white captain 
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a house well constructed o£ oak bark and circular in 
shape . with an arched roof ” There the Englishman 
saw great stores of corn and beans and outside, drying 
in the hot sun, * enough to load three ships besides what 
was growing m the fields ” And there, sitting on a mat 
spread for him, he partook of a feast of pigeons, which 
had just been shot, and fat dog, hastily killed and 
skinned with shells from the nverbank 

The river was getting shallower now Any hope 
that Hudson may have had that he was discovering 
a passage to China had vanished But each day was sunny 
and golden and the autumn colors were dimmed only 
by the valley mists that turned bold contrasts into 
pastel harmonies The friendly, simple people of the 
nver were happy to see the sttingeTS and brought them 
grapes and corn, pumpkins and tobacco, and the pre- 
cious skins of beaver and otter, to be traded for beads 
and knives and hatchets Great crowds of the natives 
came to see the white winged ship and Henry Hudson, 
a little distrustful, invited some of the chiefs to his 
cabin where he plied them with wine and aqua vitae 
until ’ they were all mcrrie ” But even much alcohol 
brought out no treachery m the group At least one of 
them was too drunk to go ajhore that night and his 
companions were obvtoudy worried over his strange 
condition "When they returned to the Half hloon late 
the next morning however, they were so pleased to see 
him safe and sound rhat they gave Henry Hudson 
presents of tobacco and shell beads, making a great 
ceremony of it One of them delivered a Bond oration 
and they "shewed him all the country round about” 
and there was a feast of venison, brought on board on 
an enormous platter 
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That night, after fifteen days of sunny weather, a 
typical upriver shower swept upon them In the midst 
of It at ten o’clock came the hail of the Half Moon’s 
small boat that had gone north m the morning to take 
soundmgs "Weary and wet, the crew reported that they 
had rowed eight or nine leagues to the end of navigable 
water and had returned 

At noon of the next day, September twenty-third, 
m air cleaned and cooled by the mght’s rain, the ex- 
plorers started on their return journey Again each day 
was filled with sun but the autumn wmds were brisker 
Out of the south, on the twenty-fifth, came a 
gale so strong that there was no combating it, the 
Half Moo» rode at anchor while her men went for a 
walk on the west side of the river “and found good 
ground for Come and other Garden herbs with great 
store of goodly Oakes, and Walnut trees, and Chestnut 
trees, Ewe trees and trees of sweet wood m great abun- 
dance, and great store of Slate for houses, and other good 
stones” All the rest of the month, while the reds and 
golds of the valley trees fiamed in the air and made the 
water a kaleidoscopic mirror, they dropped steadily 
downstream, stopping here and there for pleasant con- 
verse and trade with the simple people of the shore 
On the last day they were close to the gentle slopes 
that now hold Newburgh — ^"a very pleasant place to 
build a Town on” — and there m the afternoon they 
anchored, for the southeast wmd was blowing a stifi 
gale between the mountains The gaunt rocks cropping 
out from the high barren crests, the blasted trees that 
had found no sustenance on stony slopes, filled the 
wanderers with hopeful surmise that there might be 
valuable mmerals m this region 
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Their last three days on the river — the first three 
of October — saw an unhappy ending to their explora- 
tions. For hours a native in a canoe had kept hanging 
under the stern of the Half Afoow. When he saw the 
opportunity he climbed up the rudder and into an 
open window in the stern. There he stole Robert Juct s 
pillow, two of his shirts and two bandoleers and began 
the steep return to his craft. The first mate saw him 
and shot him dead. At once all the natives who had come 
aboard to trade leaped over the sides. Some struck out 
for shore, leaving their canoes behind. The white men 
put out a small boat to pick up the stolen articles and 
a swimmer tried with one hand to roll it over in the 
water. The crew’s cook grabbed a sword and cut the 
hand off. 

The next day was spent m a running fight with 
natives bent on revenge. Two war canoes followed the 
Hal/ Moon as it moved south, thetr occupants discharg- 
ing volleys of arrows. Two of the attackers were killed 
by musket fire. Two more were shot when about a 
hundred of them waited at a point of land for the ship 
to pass. Another canoe lost five or six men before it 
withdrew and left the white men to sail down to peace- 
ful anchorage beside the big island of Mannahatta at 
the river’s mouth. There, in a lowering twilight, they 
saw a cliff of the colour of a white greene as though it 
were either Copper or Silver Myne.” A northeaster blew 
fiercely that night, hurtling great gusts of ram against 
the sides of the ship. The men had a hard time holding 
anchorage the next day against strong shifting winds 
and more rain. 

"The fourth, was faire weather, and the wind at 
North North-west, we wdghed and came out of the 
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River into whicK we had run so faire . And by- 
twelve of the clocke we were cleere of all the Inlet 
Then we took in our Boat, and set our mayne sayle 
and spnt-sayle and our top-sayles, and steered away 
East South-east, and South-east by East off into the 
mayne sea ” 



The Hard Blond Traders 


M OST of the 6rst white scitlets of the high- 
walled valley which Henry Hudson had claimed for the 
Dutch spoke French as their natural language Fifteen 
years after the explorer's voyage on the stream he called 
“Great River of the Mountains” these people came to 
build their homes on its banks Meanwhile a few Dutch 
ships had visited the river and returned to Holland 
loaded with skins of beaver, rnmk, otter, and wildcat. 
The New Netherland Company, organized in 1614, 
obtained a monopoly on the river trade and sent out 
fur expeditions so successful that two years later its 
sponsors asked for continuance of its charter But the 
Dutch government decided to leave the river open to 
competition for a few years while it planned a powerful 
monopolistic stock company to handle the American 
trade — the West India Company 

That organization was founded in 1621, and m 
April of S624 thirty families of 'Walloons embarked on 
the ship J^tfhfrland, under Captain CotnA^i 

Jacobsen May, bound for tlie Hudson’s mouth They 
were mostly Protestant refugees, farmers from the South 
Netherlands where they had felt the pressure of Roman 
Catholic Spam On the deck of the Nriy Uetherland, 
as she rocked in the harbor of Amsterdam on March 
thirtieth, they listened politely as two magistrates pub- 
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holy read to them the 'Trovisional Order” of the '^esc 
India Company They must obey orders, be loyal Re- 
formed Calvmists, convert the heathen wild men They 
must live where they are told for at least six years, lend- 
ing a hand m all communal enterprises, selling all ma- 
terials for export to the company, recogmzing the com- 
pany’s rights to all mining properties and pearl fisheries 
They must not sell for profit the products of their 
handicraft (this to protect Holland mdustry) They 
must plant only what they are ordered to sow They 
must be careful not to trade with outsiders or tell them 
about the busmess or profits of the company, and they 
must be honest and respectful m their dealmgs with the 
natives 

Through the English Channel and the Bay of Bis- 
cay was the route, and then the Canary Isles rose m 
fresh bright colors from the sea The Savage Islands lay 
beyond, and white sand shores beneath Virginia’s tufted 
pines Soft breezes and the moon of May performed 
thcir spell upon the pioneer Walloons, for Caterma 
Trico long years later said she saw four weddings on 
the deck below the wind-filled sads 

The "River of the Mountains” was now officially 
the "River of the Pnnce Mauritius,” named to honor 
that remarkable Dutch soldier and strategist, Maurice of 
Orange At its mouth the Nnv Nttherland paused to 
disembark her passengers Some of them set out for the 
big nver to the south, the Delaware Others sought the 
Fresh River,” the Connecticut Eight men stayed 
« here they were to begin the permanent settlement of 
Manhattan Island Then Captam May* with about eight- 
een families of Walloons, sailed up the nver to the foot 
of the long hill on which Albany now stands. There on 
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the west bank, about oppaite where a Dutch fort and 
trading center, Fort Nassau, had been budt and aban- 
doned, he and the men of the new community set up a 
quadrangular stockade of logs new cut from the near-by 
woods, and called it Fort Orange 

Now the two towns, one at the mouth of the river 
and one a hundred and fifty miles north, began to 
grow and develop ^Hiile the Fort Orange Walloons 
were trying to learn enough Dutch words and Indian 
words to carry on the business of an uprncr trading 
post, the Manhattan group, having built small hutlikc 
dwellings of sod and bark, were asking the West India 
Company to send them a preacher— at least someone 
with the proper authority to baptize babies At once the 
bearer of the message, Bastiaen Jansen Crol, a layman 
who had qualified for the position of Comforter of the 
Sick on ships going to and from the new colony, was 
authorized to perform not only baptisms but marriages 
as well 

Crol arrived ac Manhattan on the River of the 
Prince Mauritius at about the same time as Willem 
Verhuht, who took over governorship of the colony 
from Captain May They had not more than begun their 
work when their responsibilities were increased by the 
arrival of three ships— fforsc. Cow, and S/jceP-Uach 
containing the cargo indicated by the name, and a swift 
yacht, the Macktrel, which held few fish but brought 
forty-five new colonists The cattle were soon peace- 
fully grazing in meadows upriver from the little settle- 
ment at the foot of Manhattan, and farming on the 
Hudson had begun 

But agriculture did not thrive along the big river 
Though the West India Company was committed to 
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etforts at colonizing, it had found the profits of fur 
cargoes absorbing most of its mterest It found, too, 
that, while it was easy to encourage “petty traders who 
swarm hither with great mdustry, reap immense profit 
and exhaust the country without adding anything to its 
population or security,” it was difficult to get worthy 
farmers and craftsmen to leave a prosperous, safe, free 
Holland for the Wild and precarious shores of a httle- 
known river 

In order to allay criticism of its failure m this re- 
spect and to satisfy the desires of major stockholders 
who wanted to participate as individuals in the benefits 
of the rich new land, the directors of the company 
established m 1629, by a * Charter of Freedoms and Ex- 
emptions," the Patfoon System The charter permitted 
grants of great river estates to members of the company 
who would, within four years after accepting the terms 
of a contract, estabhsh on the lands profiered them 
settlements of at least fifty persons The patroonships 
might extend sixteen miles along one shore of the river 
or eight miles along both shores, "and as far mland as 
the situation of the occupants will permit ” The patroon 
had to purchase the title to his lands from the Indians 
but, once having obtained it, he might hold the land 
as a “perpetual fief of inhentance ” He need not pay 
duties for eight years and his tenants did not have to 
pay the taxes of the province for a decade 

Six patroonships were immediately signed for by 
eager investors — two on the Delaware River, two on the 
Connecticut, two on the Hudson Six years later only 
one remained 

A prosperous jeweler of Amsterdam, Kihaen Van 
Rensselaer, registered himself for a patroonship on the 
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Hudson m the late autumn of 1629 B/ beguwwng 
of the new year he had obtained the services as agent 
of Comforter of the Sick Crol, who had risen to high 
office in the cammumty at Fort Orange Completely dis 
regarding the limitations set by the charter to which 
he had agreed two months before, Van Rensselaer or- 
dered Crol to secure for him on both sides of the river 
near Fort Orange as much land as possible even if the 
claim extended north and south of the fort for twenty 
miles or more Crol made three purchases of land so 
vaguely defined that for many years the Van Rensse- 
laers felt justified in claunmg all lands on both sides of 
the river from Barren Island, eleven miles below Fort 
Orange, to the mouth of the Mohawk, nine miles above 
St The inland limit on cither side was left mdefimte 
The story of the greed of the Van Rensselaer pa* 
troons IS not a pretty one They made use of the Vest 
India Company whenever it could serve them, and they 
fought the company relendcssly whenever this v. as to 
their advantage The first patroon never set foot on the 
great Hudson River estate which he named Rensselaers- 
wyck, but he gave much of his time to figuring out 
unethical ways by which his pocketbook might be made 
fat by traffic on his distant acres He even ordered a 
fortified castle to he built on Barren Island at the south- 
ern end of his claimed dominion and attempted to en- 
force by arms a monopohstic edict prohibiting any 
trader not under contract to him from sailing mto the 
waters of his patroonship As for his tenants, he treated 
them with hostile suspicion as stupid peasants and, claim- 
mg as excuse that they deceived him, bulldozed and 
cheated them In the spring of 1639 he wrote to Vdham 
Kieft, director of New Netberiand "I would not like 
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to have my i>eople get too wise and figure out their 
master’s profit, especially m matters m which they them- 
selves are somewhat mterested . these I would rather 
keep a secret between the company and myself I 
shall then be better able to trade with my people and 
to satisfy them ” He set up a commissary at which he 
sold supphes to his tenants at outrageous profit to 
himself 

Most evil of all his machuiations, if Maria, wife of 
his son Jeremias, is to be believed, be conceived the idea 
that he had founded Rensselaersw^ ck “m order that his 
children, with God’s mercy, might live ofi it and that 
they should not alienate tt ” T?^hether or not she told 
the truth, Maria affirmed this policy after the death of 
her husband (who dissented) and, though she and her 
progeny owned a property so vast they could hardly 
compute Its extent, they iJhereafter refused to sell any 
of It Thus was established a feudal sort of tenant s) stem 
which was to torment the farmers of the Hudson valley 
into sporadic armed warfare over a period of two hun- 
dred years 

The perpetual leasehold by which a farmer might 
live m a house and till fields for his lifetime, provided 
that he agreed to give each > ear a share of his crops and 
his increase of livestock to the owner of the land, be- 
came the greatest single instrument of injustice in the 
whole history of the Hudson valley Scornfully m i6jo 
Cornells Van Tienhoen, secretary to the director gen- 
eral (then Pieter Stuyvesant), vrote to the High and 
Mighty Lords of the Dutch States General that in 
Rensselaersw) ck "no one down to the present time can 
possess a foot of land of his own but is obliged to take 
upon rent all the land which he cultivates ’’ 
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two centuries of oppressio . unfair rents were 

*oty„ of touched their daily 

an immediate local tryman fought agamst 

Uves Many a rent distre srf f„t democ- 

the British m the earliest ,tas won, the 

racy beheving that, once the Rensselaer pa- 

feudal system initiated by the first , .„vetn- 

troon would be eholuhed l,e confiscated 

„ent and the Tory owned ^«s j,„t and 

and divided up into small J „ar, how- 

democratic fatrtiets gat while the new 

ever, such idealists were '“‘ihv which the 

government abolished the right o death 
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of his father, the rich river " ogA^t vast 

General rjirashmgton were umtedmpreserving^^^^^_^jj_ 

acres to theit own uses and even adding b 
mgs by absorbing the confiscated lands age 

The tenant farmers were then forced to su ^ j 
perpetuation of the unfair “‘ *Vcmocrat.c 
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state, or fight Agam and agam they chose “ ”S"^aury 
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that the special privileges of the holders of the 
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The antirent struggle was a long war 
successive generatiom and throughout 
vitally affected the hfe of a large portion of the P P 
who lived along the Hudson It was a ■warjjetwe 
wavs of life, and the fundamental ideas of boA had bee 
Wght to the river shores from the Old World One 
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was the way of the arutocrat^ based on behef m the 
supenonty of the few It was Europe’s old way, destined 
to periodic revival The other was the way of democ- 
racy, based on belief in the dignity and deserving of 
honest persons The people, dreaming of a new land 
where men might have equal rights, fought for their 
river, claiming it as their own The landholders, assum- 
mg aristocratic privilege, denied them 

As the three units of organized hvmg — Fort Am- 
sterdam, Fort Orange, and Rensselaerswyck — began to 
grow, hfe on the Hudson River took on a character that 
has not been understood by the Amencan people gen- 
erally for 3 hundred years Washmgton Irvmg’s charm- 
ingly wrctten and immensely popular caricature, the 
Knickerbocker History of New York, has done more to 
create widespread misconception of the Dutch period 
than any other one agency Despite its author’s msist- 
ence that it was an effort at comic distortion of truth 
for the purpose of entertainment, American readers 
have found it so delightfully compellmg that they have 
accepted its characterizations senously As a matter of 
fact. It IS doubtful if Irving’s work, however pleasmg, 
IS a real caricature since by definition of that term it 
should present exaggerations of actual characteristics 
The Du»ch were not the fatheaded, fat bottomed, 
sleepy, sillily pompous folk of the Knickerbocker His- 
tory Nor were the two colonies at the foot and the 
head of the navigable Hudson so prevailing!) Dutch as 
to be permeated by the characteristics of the people of 
the Netherland States Van Rensselaer’s ad\ertising of 
the jojs of life on his patroonship brought few of his 
countrymen to Rensselaerswyck But the prospect of 
quick profits m various ways, includmg the counter- 
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feitmg of Indian Wampum, the accepted medium of 
exchange, brought to that colony and to the Walloon 
settlement at Fort Orange as opportunistic a lot of 
roistering adventurers as ever swarmed about a newly 
discovered gold field, a rough, mugh, quarrelsome crew 
of Irishmen, Swedes, Germans, Danes, Englishmen, all 
with but one idea of conduct— every man for himself. 
Most of them were illiterate Few were unintelligent. 
They were hard, shrewd, lawless, brave, and cruel 

On Manhattan an equally polyglot society was de- 
veloping Father Isaac Jogucs, a Jesuit musionary rescued 
by the Dutch from slavery among the Mohawk Indians, 
recorded that in 164^ Director General Kicft told him 
"there were persons there of eighteen different lan- 
guages.” They were a hard-drinking and profane lot, 
exercising their creative imaginations by inventing oaths 
so fanciful as to approach poetry and by applying such 
picturesque names to their drinks as KJl Devil (well- 
earned title of Barbados rum), Little Mill, Ship’s Sails, 
Hans in the Cellar, The Abbot and His Monks, Great 
and Small Fisheries, Bride’s Tears 

The drunken and profane frontiersmen who made 
up the heterogeneous groups at New Amsterdam and 
Fort Orange were rough in th«r pUy and in their ideas 
of entertainment In a favorite game, Clubbmg the Cat, 
puss was imprisoned m a cask hung m the middle of a 
tightly stretched rope Players stood a given distance 
away and hurled clubs at the cask The winner was he 
who broke the cask and let the animal escape Another 
game, Pulling the Goose, consisted of riding a horse 
full gallop under a goose that hung with greased head 
down from a rope stretched across the road The rider 
who yanked the bird free won the game Variations of 
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this pastime were played with a rabbit or an eel for the 
booty Dutchmen have always loved to skate and their 
enjoyment of the smooth frozen surface of the Hudson 
dunng the long wmter months, hen a barrier of im 
penetrable forests and ice floes separated Fort Orange 
from New Amsterdam, soon brought most of their 
comrades to the river to try their skill 

As for humor along the Hudson m the early Dutch 
days. It Consisted mostly of practical ;okmg The Dutch 
loved to serenade newlyweds with raucous hormng and 
often planted at night a strangely decorated pole 
outside the door of the happy couple’s home to em- 
barrass them when morning light had come They loved 
to gallop their horses through town at top speed m 
the daytime and to disturb the night by firing their guns 
and shouting A frightened Indian seemed always a 
funny sight untd they discovered how dangerous he 
could be Trader David DeVries sailed his sloop stealthily 
m past Sandy Hook one evening and came quietly to 
anchor under Fort Ainsterdam at about two o’clock m 
the mommg without bemg observed He waited until 
dawn began to break and then suddenly fired three guns 
that made a terrific clamor echoing agamst the walls 
of the fort and “caused the people to sprmg out of 
their beds all at once ” 

At a tent party mside the fort two months later. 
Trumpeter Anthony Van Corlaer got himself into a 
fist fight with two of his associates by unexpectedly 
blowing his loud trumpet in their ears \^en the British 
took over the government of the Hudson valley thej 
were frequently unable to see anythmg funny m such 
antics and were much less tolerant of them than the 
Dutch had been. There was, for mstance, the time Jan 
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Conell and Dirck Bradt brought a common soldier into 
Willem Gysbertse’s tavern near Fort Orange and gravely 
introduced him as Captam Mosely, a commander of 
three hundred men v/ho had come up the Hudson to 
drive away the River Indians This so impressed the 
credulous landlord that he served free drmks to the 
three conspirators all that evening just as they had 
planned. But the next mommg after their host had very 
importantly told the mission of his distmguished soldier 
guest the Indians began taking to the deep woods Jan 
Conell and Dirck Bradc soon thereafter found them- 
selves seated m uncomfortable positions m the stocks 
and condemned to pay Willem Gysbertse a tavern biU 
which they regarded as exorbitant 

The tendency to regard a charge agamst them as 
exorbitant and aU their own prices as reasonable was 
thoroughly typical of the majority of early Hudson 
River settlers Indeed, they were loyal to nothmg save 
profits. They did not care who ruled over them so long 
as they were acquumg wealth They complained of the 
West India Company’s monopoly of the fur trade and 
frequently smuggled beaver pelts mto New England 
where they got more money for them They were very 
jealous of their opportunities for trade In the spring of 
the New Amsterdam preacher Mcgapolensis com- 
plained bitterly to the authorities m Holland of the 
influx of Jewish immigrants In a violent denunciation 
that foreshadowed more recent viliflcation of unoflend- 
mg Hebrews, he declaied ^These people have no other 
God than the Mammon of unrighteousness, and no other 
aim than to get possession of Christian property, and to 
overcome all other merchants by drawing all trade to 
themselves Therefore, we request . . , that the godless 
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rascals, who are of no benefit to the country, but look 
at everything for their own profit, may be sent away 
from here” 

The traders of the Hudson shore even mistrusted 
each other and made rules to govern the general conduct 
that would make cheating difficult. At Fort Orange it 
was forbidden to run up the hill to meet Indians coming 
m to trade, to entertain Indians overmght m a white 
man’s house, to send children to play (and mcidentally 
to trade) with Indians When the Enghsh mvaders ar- 
rived at the mouth of the Hudson, the traders gladly 
disregarded all questions of loyalty to the Dutch lords 
overseas and submitted to the new rule because they 
thought the English governors would ask a smaller share 
of their earnings than the Dutch had demanded 

Most unfortunate of all the characteristics of the 
queerly mixed collection of early settlers on the Hudson 
was their quarrelsome bumptiousness. They squabbled 
with the Swedes to the south of them on the Delaware, 
with the English m the Yankee settlements to the north, 
with the neighboring savages. They complamed agamst 
their directors and the patroons, and they fought against 
each other 

These men and women were actually quick to 
anger, peppery, captious, nervously active Though they 
have often been praised for maintammg friendly rela- 
tions with the Indians, they treated them very badly 
They kept peace only with the powerful Iroquois who 
hved to the northwest along the Mohawk and Genesee 
nvers and whom they heartily feared The first war 
of the Dutch with the Hudson River Indians was begun 
by fussy, mcompetent Director Kieft who "to break 
their mouths” ordered the midnig ht massacre of a tnbe 
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of pitiful fugitives who were liccmg a war patty of 
Iroquoian Mohawks and had sought Dutch protection 
Another was caused by the murder of an Indian girl by 
a farmer who saw her stealing his apples. An upriver 
conflict started tihen a band of settlers fired a volley 
into a group of Indians who had been hired by whites 
to husk corn and had got drunk on their pay A more 
serious uprising occurred when the natives discovered 
that the Dutch had been sending Indian captives into 
slavery m Curacao 

'Ihc Dutch were also constantly quatrclmg among 
themselves and their spats were not confined to ordinary 
citizens but involved distingunhed burghers as well, in- 
cluding the many directors general, most of whom held 
office for a short time only VtTordy warfare between 
representatives of the church and government officials 
u ere far from unusual The colony preacher and its di- 
rector were frequently thrown together and almost as 
frequently at odds "nie first fully ordained minister 
at New Amsterdam found his habitual avoidance of 
profanity no bar to forceful expression when he wrote 
to his patron in Holland that Director Pieter Minuit 
was “a shppery fellow, who under the pamied mask of 
honesty, is a compound of all iniquity and wickedness. 
For he is accustomed to the telling of lies, m which he 
abounds, and to the use of horrible oaths and execra- 
tions ” 

Dominie Bogardus, m particular, was the terror of 
successive leaders He opened up on the fourth director. 
Van Twiller, by callmg him a "'child of Satan” and 
promising to preach a sermon against him on the next 
Sunday that would make him shake in hts shoes Yet a 
short while after, luted by a case of excellent claret 
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tliat Lad been brought to the west bank of tbe Hudson 
by Cornells Van Voorst, he joined Van Twiller m an 
evening row across tbe river to try a bottle or two 
After disposing of several samples be became quarrel- 
some and argued hotly with bis host and the director 
over the circumstances of a recent murder Later all 
the group became merry and fnendly and Van Voorst, 
to celebrate the reconcihation and salute his guests as 
they put out on the nver, fired an old cannon which 
stood on the palisade before his home This proved a 
more spectacular gesture than he had mtended, for the 
blast set fire to the house and burned it to the ground, 
makmg his friends’ progress across the nver as light 
as day 

A few years later, m i^4€, Dominie Bogardus 
seized the opportunity at a gay wedding to attack Di- 
rector Kieft and his associates "In Africa which has a 
climate of mtense heat different speaes of animals come 
together by which various monsters are generated But 
I know not from whence, m such a temperate climate as 
this, such monsters of men are produced ” Hotheaded 
Kieft answered with a formal wntten protest, pomtmg 
out the differences between certain rites which the 
domime had conducted when "dead drunk" as con- 
trasted With ceremonies he had performed when only 
‘pretty drunk ” Then, knowing what thunders agamst 
him would issue from the house of God on the following 
Sunday, he ordered the Fort Amsterdam drum corps to 
beat a loud tattoo just outside the church door durmg 
the mornmg services He made doubly sure that the 
good man’s shouts would not be heard, by having the 
fort cannon fired frequently m the course of the sermon 
as if he had ordered it out a-Maymg ” 
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Another wedding, that of the dominie’s daughter, 
found this same director and preacher reconciled and 
plotting against the guests. The two conspirators had 
agreed that a new church was necessary to the colony 
and planned to do something about it. By the time the 
usual drinking had reached the fourth or fifth round of 
Bride’s Tears the scheming officials brought forth a sub- 
scription sheet and in no tune at all had the merry 
guests competing with each other as to who should 
pledge most to so worthy a cause. Ntany a burgher 
groaned the next morning as he remembered signing 
away more guilders than he could afford in a moment 
of alcoholic and religious exaltation. Their bitter com- 
plaining got all the way to the auihoriiics in Holland 
before they were satisfied. 

Most illuminating example of the way in which 
Washington Irving divested the touchy, rough-and- 
ready characters of the Hudson River settlements of 
their natural vehemence and drive is in his relation of 
the exciting brush between Goverl Loockermans, cap- 
tain of the sloop Good Hope, and Nicolas Coorn, in 
command of Van Rensselaer’s fortifications at the foot 
of Barren Island. According to court records, Loocker- 
mans, who was generally considered a bold fellow by his 
associates, a smuggler of powder and ball to the Indians 
5et not above killing one if occasion seemed to demand 
it, was sailing downriver past Barren with a crew of 
nine, seven of whom were under twenty-eight jears of 
age, when Coorn demanded that he lower his colors in 
salute with the single word; 

“Strike!” 

For whom?” said Captain Loockermans. 

"Tor the right of Renssclacrswyck,” shouted Coorn. 
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“I’ll stnke for no one,” answered Loockcrmans, 
“except the Pnnce of Orange and the man I ss ork for ” 
At that Nicolas Coorn fired a cannon and the ball 
whistled through the mainsaj of the Good Hope and cut 
one of the shrouds, a hal>ard, and a gasket. 

Go^ ert Loockermans held the suff of the flag of the 
Prince of Orange m his hand as he shouted his answer 
to this insult 

"Fire, )ou dogs, and the devil take jou ” 

Coorn fired again but the ball went wild There- 
upon an Indian standing beside him, and quite possibly 
out of patience with his marksmanship, let fly with 
his gun and the charge went through the colors of the 
Pnnce of Orange just about a foot above Covert Loock- 
ermans’s head Before more damage could be done the 
sloop was out of range dow n the nver 

Irving tells this story very amusingly The changes 
he makes m it to give it his typical flav or, hosv ever, are 
interesting He says that Covert Loockermans "of few 
words but great bottom, was seated on the high poop, 
quietly smokmg his pipe,” when he was called upon to 
lower his colors, that he took his pipe out of his mouth 
only when he answered Coorn, that he never left his 
chair or stopped pu£ng, ’’maintained a smothered, 
though sweUing silence” until the sloop had got down 
river among the Highlands where he swore so mightily 
that the echoes of his oaths still “give particular effect 
to the thunderstorms m that neighborhood ” Thus for 
purposes of caricature Irving changes the overcholenc 
Covert Loockermans from a bold, active, shrewd smug- 
gler and Indian fighter, the captam of a crew of 
hot-blooded young sailors, into one of fus typical wide 
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rear, slow wit Dutch fatheads A reader of the actu^ 
contemporary records would know that, the Dutch 
being what they were, the air immediately below Barren 
Island was suddenly charged with a series of profound, 
fanciful, and defiant oaths as the Good Hope dropped 
downriver, and that the leader of the chorus, stridmg 
about in his rage and waving the tattered ensign of die 
Prmce of Orange, was her very articulate captain 

Years after that ludicrous incident, the patroon and 
the West India Company were still carrying on fierce 
quarrels Brant Van Shchtenhorst, director of Rensse 
laerswyckand the "old gray thief" to most of the dwell- 
ers at Fort Orange, built a number of houses beneath 
the guns of the fort during the years between 1648 and 
i6jj They would be in the line of fire in case of an In- 
dian raid The soldier inhabitants complained to Direc- 
tor Pieter Stuyvesant in New Amsterdam That 
honest official ordered the budding stopped Van 
Shchtenhorst answered by putting up a house within 
pistol shot of the fort The quarrel dragged on for 
months, was dormant through the winter of i6yi 

As soon as the river was free of ice in the sprmg 
Stuyvesant, realizing that the "gray thief” was scheming 
to claim the land on which the fort stood for his employ 
ers, took passage upriver In a towering rage he strode 
up the hill at Fort Orange on his famous silver studded 
wooden leg, and ordered the soldiers to march to Van 
Shchtenhorst s house and take down the patroon’s flag 
The soldiers fired a volley and took down the colors 
Then Old Stiver Peg laid out the boundaries of the land 
he claimed for the "West India Company and annoimced 
that the land which they enclosed would henceforth 
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be known as Beverw^xk. He set up a court with three 
magistrates to hear all criminal and civil cases m Fort 
Orange and Beverwyck. Law and order were about to 
descend on the fur traders. 
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plot that is now the park m front of the Delaware 
and Hudson Building m Albany, if there had not been 
another clause in the agreement already mentioned It 
read that \C^llem Junaens would give Jan Van Hoesen 
the use of his bakeshop and tools and would teach lum 
the baker’s trade Van Hoesen at forty-seven was only 
ten years older than Jochem WesscU and Jochem knew 
he was not the type of man to sit and wait for Indians 
to become confused berocen two houses. He would go 
out and get customers Competition was not dead as 
the ^Vessels family had supposed It would be heavier 
than ever. 

Gertrude ^Vessels* reaction to her discovery of this 
situation was a simple one She had had two broods of 
children, one by her first husband, Hoffmeyer, m a 
Dutch colony m Brazil and one by Jochem, and she 
sallied out on an Apnl day to defend them both ^Vhen 
she saw Jan Van Hoesen’s wife, Voickgen, she walked 
up to her and said, '’You’re a low woman and I can 
prove It ” Then she doubled up her fisc and struck 
Voickgen with all the power m her strong right arm 

Gertrude was probably surprised when a deputy 
came for her the next Tuesday and took her to the two- 
story frame buildmg with the pavihon roof standing 
close to Fort Orange. Agreeably, however, she climbed 
the steep stair and entered, through the trap door at the 
top, the one big room of the second floor There she 
saw a half dozen of the burghers of Beverwyck sitting 
about m dignity One of them mformed her that she 
had been haled into the second regular session of the 
Inferior Court of Justice of the town of Beverwyck on 
the complaint of Voickgen Van Hoesen who charged her 
With abusive language and assault. 
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The newly made magistrates must have been em- 
barrassed by what happened Gertrude had not been 
accustomed to dealing with an unco operative neighbor 
by other method than the one she had used and she 
resented the innovation She repeated what she had said 
about Volckgen with colorful embroidery Then she told 
the court what would happen to each of them person- 
ally if they tried any nonsense with her The written 
record of her trial ends with these words “The de- 
fendant IS for her abusive language and assault and 
threats made here against the court condemned to pay 
a fine of stx guJders, with order to leave the plaintiff 
henceforth in peace ” 

The last admonition seems not to have been too well 
obeyed "Within the nest two weeks the court saw fit 
to assign the old captain’s lot to the "Van Hoesens 
permanently In a rage Jochem "Wessels built a pigsty 
m front of the Van Hoesen door The court commented 
on th« bold action a few days later "It is decided that 
whereas the said baker had constructed an ob- 
struction and nuisance to the house of the aforesaid Jan 
Van Hoesen it is ordered that he must withm the time of 
three days teat down the said pigsty ” When Jochem 
heard the decision he went home and buckled on his 
5Word> tan back to the courthouse and up the stairs 
Waving his blade about in the air he appeared suddenly 
through the trap door and interrupted proceedings by 
calling Magistrate Volckert Jans bad names and de- 
manding that be come outdoors and fight like a man 
Two mornings later the court met m extraordinary 
session to hear Volckert Jans’s charges They decided 
chat this last crime of Jochem’s was serious enough to 
be referred to the authorities at Manhattan for action. 
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And they were the more exasperated -when they had to 
meet again m the afternoon to consider a further 
offense Jochcm had been telling e\ erybody who would 
listen that the magistrates had rushed from the morn- 
mg session to advise Jan Van Hoesen what they had 
just done to his archenemy The court decided he would 
have to prove this accusation of undignified conduct or 
suffer an "arbitrary sentence ” 

In the meantime Voickgcn Van Hoesen had entered 
another charge against Gertrude Wessels claiming she 
had been slandered Upon being asked whether she had 
anything to declare agamst her neighbor’s wife, Ger- 
trude was compelled by lack of proof to say a reluctant 
"No,” and was fined fifty guilders The setback proved 
not to have weakened her spirit m the least, however, 
and now for the fint time she began to fight back 
with the new weapon that had surprised and wounded 
her By August she had trapped her own especial enemy 
neatly Haled uito court for having started a fight, 
Voickgen Van Hoesen and her good friend Styntgen 
Laurens pleaded that they had attacked Gertrude only 
after she had provoked them to it by calling them dirty 
names No witness had been near enough to hear 
Gertrude (probably she had been waiting for /ust the 
right conditions) and the two defendants were fined 
twelve guilders apiece The suspicious court added to the 
sentence the despairing admonition ' Parties on both 
sides are furthermore ordered to hold their tongues and 
to leave each other m peace, as otherwise the court will 
take such measures as shall be found necessary ” 

Watchfully the Wesselses now bided their time 
By the begmnmg of the year Jochem had thought up a 
new onslaught. He charged Jan Van Hoesen with il- 



legally occupying the bouse and lot ■which really be- 
longed to poor old Captain Juoaens When the court 
ashed him to give security or bmd himself m the old 
man’s favor, however, he backed down and withdrew 
suit, not widiout whispering about that the chief magis- 
trate had offered Jan Van Hoesen ownership of the 
old captain’s property in return for a bribe of three 
bea'vcrs The Van Hoeseos answered the attack by 
thro'wing hot ashes and glowuig embers agamst the 
clapboards of Jochem’s house and the court had to send 
a messenger to make them stop 

Meanwhile Old Silver Teg in Manhattan had been 
heating things about the quality and weight of the bread 
Jochem and his associates were baking Complaints 
sent downriver stated that the bakers were making 
sugar buns, cookies, and pretzels from good flour and 
selling them to the Indians, who so loved sweets that 
they would pay almost any price for them The rem- 
nants of the ground meal were being made into bread 
for the Citizenry and conditions were getting so bad 
that the heathen were eating flour while the Christians 
were eating bran 

Immediately the honorable director general sent 
a letter prohibiting the sale to Indians of all white 
breads and cakes Hie Bcverwyck bakers made 
a fearful to do over that In desperation they pre 
sented a petition to the court asking ‘permiaion to sell 
some white bread to the Indians, especially cake ’’ The 
petition was taken to New Amsterdam by the president 
of the court and other magistCdtes who were making the 
trip to confer with Stuyvesant Upon receiving it that 
dignitary sent his own especial representative, Cornells 
Van Tienhoeven, up to Beverwyck with the returning 
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magistrates to see to the enforcement of his regulations 
with regard to both brewing and bakmg 

Now the embarrassment to which Jochem Wessels 
had subjected the court reached a dizzy height During 
the absence of the chief magistrate Jochem had baked a 
fine batch of sweet cookies and then, standmg before his 
bakeshop, had blown upon his big horn to advertise to 
the Indians that his wares were done to a nice brown 
and ready for sale. To add to this brazen defiance of law 
and order, as Jan Van Hoesen was plamtively pomtmg 
out, Jochem had not torn down the pigpen he had been 
given three days to destroy deven months before 

Patience was at an end The magistrates condemned 
Jochem to pay a fine of fifty guilders within twenty- 
four hours, commentmg m their decision on the evu 
consequences which might arise . especially at this 
juncture of time— that is, with Old Silver Peg's own 
representative lookmg on — in the matter of "disregard- 
ing the well meant ordinances of the Honorable Director 
General ” 

But the officer from New Amsterdam was not 
satisfied He presented a written complamt and the 
court had to go further In a long decision m which all 
Jochem’s crimes were enumerated — slander, attacking a 
magistrate, fabe accusations, refusal "to move the pig" 
pen which he had erected m front of his neighbor s door 
to his annoyance and detriment,” chargmg the chief 
magistrate with sohcitmg a bribe — ^"'all of which are 
matters of very serious consequences,” the court unani- 
mously decided "to condemn him, on promise and m 
hopes of better behaviour” to pay an additional fine of a 
hundred guilders. Begun with soundmg dignity and 
emphasis, the decision moves on to state with judicia 



JO THE HUDSON 

sterimess that the fine must be paid within twenty-four 
hours "or the double amount within forty-eight hours 
and so on in succession ** It ends hopefully "Also that 
he shall immediately teat down and remove the pigpen 
or that It shall be immediately torn down by order of 
the court ” 

To complete thcir work of establishing order dur- 
ing the visit of Van Ticohoven the court continued by 
disciplining the old captain whom Jochem had been 
encouraging to revolt against the provisions of his con- 
tract * Furthermore, to prevent all further disputes and 
differences," said the judge, * it is ordered that Willem 
Juriaens shall have to comport himself as a decent old 
man should and at noon and m the evening come to 
meals at regular hours as is proper and shall also have to 
be satisfied with the ordinary food which Jan Van 
Hoesen daily supplies for himself and his family” This 
pleased Jan and his family so much that they began tri- 
umphantly throwing their slops on Jochem’s lot until 
the court enjoined them against the practice It put 
Jochem in a bad temper He took it out on Mariken Ten 
Haer by getting into an argument with her at a rival 
baker s house and giving her a good beating 

Then, when all must have seemed darkest to 
Jochem Wesscls, i ictory suddenly sat upon his banners- 
From the most unexpected source of all, the camp of 
his relentless enemy, came news of almost incredible 
joy The captain had proved too hot for his apprentice 
to handle and Jan Van Hoesen was refusing to feed him 
Jan said the old man had broken his word in failing "to 
teach him to bake and by hiding the baking utensils and 
makmg it impossible for him to do so " 

The captain complained, but the court decided that 
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was nght and the agreement waa void The old man 
should be allowed to live m his bakehouse, however, un- 
til he died They added that, m view of his extreme pov- 
erty, Jan should pay him lay guilders for improvements 
he had made m the garden Apparently they, too, had 
found the old man difficult, for the record ends with an 
a^omtion m which, mcidentally, the magistrates list 
themselves m distmguished company "And m case it 
should hereafter be found that the plamtiff Willem 
Juriaens, accordmg to his custom, should contmue to 
aspheme and abuse the name of God or His Service, or 
^y of the magistrates of the court, whether m general 
or particular, he shall without exception be corrected 
y the court, either by the infliction of banishment or 
corporal punishment, as the case may require " 

Now Jochem rejoiced There was but one bakery 
tfl the neighborhood and that was his own Moreover, 
sioce the whole happy situauon had been achieved by 
t e court, he began to alter his attitude toward author- 
tty It would be unfair to mtimate that he who had 
became its champion over- 
wght, but he was trymg to make amends The law had 
one away with a threat of competition that had caused 
“im embarrassment He would support the law 
, , Accordingly, on February 3, 1634, the contented 
a er presented himself as 3 voluntary witness before 
e court and answered questions about the crimes of a 
f^ken Dutchman named Jacob Stoll, generally known 
f* , From his testimony the court learned that Hap 
come to the guardhouse of Fort Orange one day of 
I * summer just after guardmount, when 

corporal of the guard Incensed by some- 
S or other Hap had gone home to get his sword, and 
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cam= bsck brandishing st with the avowed »>«« f 
clearing out tbe guardhouse Finding 'h' 
master, Mr Adrian, standing inside by the fire, Hap had 
called him a burgher’s dog and given him a handker- 
chief with which to defend himself while he attacked 
him with a sword Then he had turned on 
Jochem and, holding his naked blade close to that ofe- 
cer’s nose, had said, "I dare you to draw your colonel s 
rapier,” and had tried to fight with him "life lor lile 
Finally he had gone outside and called out to all by- 
standers that if they wanted a fight he was their man, 
emphasizing this remark by firing his gun 

After having given such valuable aid to the court, 
Jochem backslid a month later by getting into a fight 
over old man Juriaens’s chickens Jacob Willemsz 
fied that he had seen Jochem chase some setting hens ott 
their nests and had remonstrated saying, "What do you 
mean? They are the old captain’s hens " At this 
had immediately invited him to come outside and "ght 
and, not accepting a refusal, had grabbed him by the 
throat and given him a sound beating, calling him an 
old dog To which Jochem answered only that Jacob 
had returned the blows, pulled his hair, and called him 
a dog Jochem had to pay thirty guilders for that ex- 
hibition of temper and behaved himself for another 
month 

Then Hendrick Andnessen haled him into court 
for shootmg ho dog in the public street Jochem got out 
of that by agreeably offering "to have a young dog 
trained with others and when trained to deliver it to the 


plamtiff ” The court decided that this was a fair agree- 
ment but added that, ' as the deed was done in the pub- 
lic street and the plaintiff's dog was killed,” Jochem 
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must pay a fine of one beaver That made Gertrude 
Vcjseb so angry that she shouted ‘‘abusive and slander- 
ous words” agamst the court and was summoned to 
answer for it at a future session 

The next period of model behavior on the part of 
Jochem was much longer Old Silver Peg sent up to 
Beverwyck an urgent appeal for a loan of money to 
help m the fortifymg of Manhattan and the court 
called upon the “most prosperous and loyal citizens” to 
subscribe Possibly flattered to be included m such a 
category, Jochem offered five beavers and forty florms— 
just one beaver and eight florins more than Jan Van 
Hoesen A week later he strengthened his support of 
good government by appearing as a witness to aid the 
prosecution of Elmerhuysen Kleyn and Gemt Van 
Slichtenhorst for selling brandy to Indians Jochem said 
he had seen the defendants fill a glass with brandy 
]^tch the Indian took m his hand and drank down 
The Indian had then come out of the defendants* house 
drunk, picked up a maul lymg near the Van Hoesen 
house, and used it to beat down the door of the Vessels 
homestead Thereupon he had "greatly molested * Ger- 
trude, the children, and himself 

Continumg to exert a restrainmg and dignifying 
mflucnce upon the community, Jochem began the new 
> ear of i6j j by appearing as a witness against scandd- 
tuonger Cornells Vos, who had apparently applied 
wmes so appropriate to the houses of vanous respited 
burghers that the whole town was b 3 nd>'ing them aboi« 
getting many a mean laugh out of it. He had called 
one house The CwrAoo’i Nest and another The House of 
Manners One he had named Birdsong •* 
famous disorderly street m the town of Gouda m Ho - 
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Und, and another The Savtngihank becau« of its 
miserly inhabitants, Mr Van Rensselaer’s house he 
called Early Spoiled and Mother Bogardus’s The vvi- 
lure’s World, and he had entitled the town eating house 
The Seldom Satisfied These names, said Jochem, he had 
learned at the harvest feast of farmer Oom Dirrick and 
he was informed they had been invented by Cornells 
Vos Though his testimony did not convict Cornells, it 
showed Jochem WesscU on the side of decency and 
order and prepared the magistrates somewhat for the 
almost incredible next step 

As soon as he had finished his testimony about the 
nicknames Jochem said that he and a neighbor of his had 
a request to make of the court The neighbor turned 
out to be Jan Van Hoesen, no longer planning ^ j 
baker, and the two men in friendly agreement requested 
that the court order the old captain’s house be put m 
repair because it might, m its present condition, cauM 
a serious fire in Beverwyck A month later they brought 
the matter up again ard got the court to order the old 
man not to bake m the house until it bad been repaired 
Then for more than a jear the two former enemies kept 
after the magistrates to take some action, a year that 
must have witnessed many a friendly conference 
Fmally they persuaded the court to appomt a committee 
to solicit loans toward repainng the house and authorize 
repayment from a mongage on it Jochem furnished 
thirteen boards and the roof timbers, and Jan twenty- 
five boards 

Meanwhile the now pleasantly co operative and 
charitably minded baker was finding that the rewards 
of virtue are not always immediate Some of his neigh- 
bors who apparently did not bcheve in his change of 
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heart intimated that the good beer which the mght 
watch on his rounds had found a group of Indians 
guzzlmg was m a pail they had seen m the Wessels 
house 

And Gerrit Van Slichtenhorst, against whose illegal 
sale of brandy Jochem had testified so glibly, picked a 
fight with him one July day when they were piling fire- 
wood Gernt went after Jochem with an ax and Jochem 
ran home and got his sword and chased Gerrit up the 
street and mto the house of Thomas Paul Peacelovmg 
Mr Paul had no sooner succeeded m getting Jochem to 
surrender his sword than Gernt returned to the fray 
and jumped on his disarmed enemy The struggling men 
fell to the floor and Jochem, havmg twisted himself to 
a position above Gernt, was * trymg to mutilate and 
rum him” when onlookers mtervened Possibly reahzmg 
at that moment that the whole affair was somewhat un- 
dignified for him m his new role, Jochem got up and 
hurried home Then Gernt rushed to his own house and 
emerged wavmg a cutlass with which he chased Jochem 
about the town and struck a xmghty blow which was 
intercepted by the transom bar over the door of Thomas 
Paul’s house, "committing private mjury and violence 
against the person and the house of the aforesaid Thomas 
Paul ” 

Both Gernt and Jochem were fined for this in- 
dulgence of their tempers but Jochem had to pay more 
than Gernt, a hundred guilders and costs Moreover, at 
tne session durmg which he was fined he was obliged to 
Undergo the humiliation of hearing Jacob Willemsz, 
^ith ^hom he had fought about the old captain’s hens, 
Paul, whose pnvacy he had invaded, testify 
that On the previous Saturday they had seen an Indian 
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Stroll out of the "Wesscls bakeshop munching an oblong 
sugar bun So strong in good deeds had Jochem become 
by this time, however, that his offer to swear that he 
had not committed the crune of sellmg the tidbit to the 
savage was sufficient and the case was dismissed 

Now that he had passed the age of forty the joys 
and woes of family life began to settle upon Joch^ 
Vessels His good-for nothing stepson, Willem Hoff- 
meyer, got mto trouble by selling beer to the Indians 
He had twice sailed his canoe up the Hudson and ped- 
dled a cargo of half-barrels of beer In fact, he had even 
employed one Indian as his agent to sell the beverage to 
Indian customers ViUem was banished for three years 
and fined 500 guilders, which Jochem gave bond for 
and eventually had to pay He must have been some- 
what consoled, however, when his own daughter Cat- 
ryna married one of the richest and most distmguished 
men m Beverwyck, Abraham Staats, surgeon, trader, 
and magistrate, who as a member of the court had had 
ample opportumty of knowing his parents-m-law 

The tone of the judges in their dealmgs with Jo- 
chem now underwent a change This was probably not 
so much because there was a new chief magistrate, the 
first one havmg gone crazy, as because of Jochem s 
continued good behavior \^en, as a citizen deserving 
of consideration, he asked for a grant of land for a gar- 
den he was informed that "The court will take the 
request under advisement and after inspection of the 
place requested accommodate the said Jochem m all 
fairness ” 

By 1^57 the Vesselses and the Van Hoesens were 
such close friends that one of the Van Hoesen girls w^as 
working as a maid at the house next door But the old 
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unhappy status was temporarily revived when Jan sued 
Gertrude Wessels for having kicked his daughter m the 
chest, Gertrude said that the girl had been impudent 
and that she had kicked her, but m a place considerably 
removed from the chest Jan rephed that wherever it 
had landed the kick had been administered from behmd 
while his daughter was bending over and that it had 
caused her much pam The court fined Gertrude thirty 
guilders and costs **for the pam ” 

From then on Jochem and Gertrude Wessels led a 
prosperous and comparatively uneventful life At the 
age of fifty-five Jochem flared up and became the old 
hothead for a while when Captam Baker intimated that 
Gertrude (whose son was now over thirty-five) was a 
loose woman Demanding reparation of his honor, the 
baker brought the English captam mto court which was 
then presided over by Abraham Staats— the msulted 
old lady s son m-law When the captam produced an 
affidavit from a doddering alcoholic named Claes \7ip 
m support of his accusation Jochem produced one from 
the same old drunk declarmg that to the best of his 
knowledge Gertrude was a good woman “Therefore,’ 
declared the honorable court, “the honor of both parties 
remams intact and they are to hve together m peace “ 

So full of the love of humankmd did Jochem be- 
come that he once paid a fine for havmg harbored over- 
night two elderly Indians whom his kmd heart would 
not allow him to turn out mto the autumn darkness. 
He must have done well in the bakmg busmess, for one 
burgher ‘ being located m a street where there i$ no 
business” asked the court for the privilege of living nest 
to him m the busy section on the steep bank of the 
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Hudson Later two others aspired to live m lots bordet- 

'”^^Gra™ally he became a devout and influenoal 
leader in the Lutheran church Then in 1672, at tb 
behest of Mr Thilip Schuyler, the members of the court 
personally investigated the work of the Lutherans in 
extending the gate to their churchyard and warned the 
budders not to go beyond the limits allotted them. 
Heating this, Jochem returned to his old pastune by 
telling the magistrates they had weak minds and that 
the one who had been a tailor had better go back to his 
job Sergeant Parker gave evidence of this indecorum to 
the magistrates assembled in court and Jochem prompt y 
called him a hat For this he was fined twenty-hve 
florins, the Lutherans were again reminded of the lim- 
itations placed on their gate, and the court ended its 
decision with an injunction "Above all, a perpetua 
silence and obligation to keep still is hereupon imposed 
upon Jochem, the baker ” 

Three years later, m December, i675» 
Hoffmeycr, now a man of family nearing forty, sued 
the Lutheran congregation for the sum of i74 
which he said was due him for reading service m the 
church Jochem Vessels, respected senior elder and the 
plaintiff’s stepfather, replied in court that Willem had 
earned no such amount, having failed to read the service 
on many occasions when he was supposed to The court 
was regarding this as a dignified and acceptable answer 
from a responsible elderly citizen until Willem ex- 
plained he had not always been able to read services 
when he was supposed to because stepfather Jochem 
had several times stolen the key of the church from 
him 
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In February, 1680, death imposed on Jochem Ves- 
sels "a perpetual sJencc and obbgation to keep still ” So 
far as is known, this is the only admonition of the sort 
he ever obeyed 
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By the Grace of God— The Enghsh 


Strange omens filled the Hudson valley wth 

an atmosphere of dread m the early spring of 1663 tne 

ground shook, the river overflowed, a plague of small- 
pox was visited upon the people The next year ^ 
British fleet of five vessels suddenly appeared an P 
propriated for James, Duke of York and brother ot 
Charles II of England, the Dutch colony of New 
Netherland, many thought the disaster so presage 


Not so the Enghsh No sooner had Colonel ^'^bard 
Nicolls and his troops taken control of New Amsterda 
from Old Silver Peg than they and their countrymen 
went busily about explaining that England had a jus 
claim to the colony based on the discoveries of Ca 0 
and Smith and that the bloodlessness of the conques 
proved beyond question that God willed the Enghs to 
rule the shores of Hudson’s River . , 

Whoever had ruled it, the settlers were satisne 
There was little change in their hves Under the ^ 
duke’s government they kept their lands and 0 cr 
properties, and they were pleased that the duties an 
taxes levied upon them by the greedy West India Com- 


pany were abolished They began to prosper 

New Amsterdam was New York, Rondout w^ 
Kingston, Beverwyck was Albany, the Riv'**’ of ^ * 
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Pnnce Mauritius was the Hudson, but the complexion 
of the valley was the same The reports of Enghsh visi 
tors to the Hudson’s shores were lyric and fulsome 
Darnel Denton offered the highest praise an Englishman 
can give “The climate hath such an affinity with that 
of England that it breeds ordmanly no alteration to 
those which remove thither ” Once havmg assured his 
countrymen that they would keep their British identi- 
ties m the exotic faraway nver land, he abandoned na- 
tive restramt to say that "the Country itself sends forth 
such a fragrant smell that it may be perceived at Sea, 
that the new settler would find there prodigal quantities 
of deer, turkeys, geese, pigeons, ducks and that, if weary 
of the hunt, he might catch a plentiful supply of fish m 
the nver before fishing became a bore “If there be any 
terrestrial Canaan,” sang the pen of Daniel Dentoi^ 
” ’tis surely here, where the land fioweth with milk and 
honey ” 

“It’s a Climate of a Sweet and wholesome breath, 
wrote the Reverend Charles 'W’olley " . Nature 
kindly drams and purgeth it with Fontanels . . and 

shelters it with the umbrellas of all sorts of trees 

John Miller wrote “The air of this provmce is 
Very good . . generally very clear and thm . . nor 
does there want m the summer the Southern breezes 
which daily, almost, rise about 9 or lo m the mornmg & 
contmue till sunset. . . A sober Enghshman may go 
into It hve there & come out of it agam without any 
seasomng or other sickness caused meerly by the Coun- 
try” 

A httle hook from HoUand, I« Praise of Neu^ 
NetberJand, ratmc. to the Dutch along the nver Between 
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Its covers hy 2 loos 

m lyric reminiscence of hw eight years u 

TU,, ,J the land wiih mJV and honey flowing 

With healing herbs mg 

The place where buds of Aaron's rod are bio* mg 

O, this IS Edenl 

Such psalms had them effect I^^Scrty Und .nv«to« 
sought grants along the nver shores British 
of the rights of the Van Rensselaers m their P> ^ 

as a manor gave others ideas of P ^ 

Robert Livmgston. whose father, a poor ^ j 

minister, had been exiled from Scotland into 

had there brought up his shrewd, r^hcaded opp r 

jstic son Robert came to the upper Hudwn »«' 

had soon become town clerk of Albany ^ fev y« 

later, according to folk legend, he was 

yacht Oft the Hudson to make the will of N»colaes v 

Rensselaer, considered queer by his relatives .j 

his oracular announcement, that Charles Stua 

one day sit upon the throne of his father, had P . , 

true "Nicolaes the Prophet,” as he sornctimes 

himself, was breathing his last on the boat, but at 

Livingston he had strength enough to order him a ) 

“Anyone but you,” folks say he cried, "for you 

marry my widow ” Fourteen months after Nicolacs 

Robert Livmgston obligingly made that prediction a 


come true . , j. 

Mistress Van Rensselaer had been born 
Schuyler, and the marriage connected the young c 
with two of the richest and most powerful , 
families He at once set out to gam control of as mu 
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of the Van Rensselaer property as he could and at the 
same time to obtain other lands along the river. 

Despite his religious upbrmgmg and the fact that 
m the generations behind him the Livmgstons claimed 
distinction as a family, Robert Livmgston had soon 
acquired a reputation for acquisitiveness and greed in a 
group characterized by both those qualities Two Eng- 
lish governors testified to this Ben;anim Fletcher, with 
the statement that Livingston’s "whole thirst" was "at 
any rate and by any ways" for nches, Richard Bello- 
mont, with the charge that as a purveyor of supplies to 
the military of the province he had "pinched an estate 
out of the poor soldiers* bellies " Indeed, Governor 
Fletcher became so violently prejudiced as to state that 
the Scottish clerk never spent sixpence without expect- 
ing twelve in return and that "his beginnmg bemg a 
httle Bookkeeper he has screwed himself mto one of the 
most considerable estates m the province " 

That estate, twelve mdes long on the east bank of 
the Hudson south of Rensselaerswyck and spread fan- 
wise to a thirty-mde boundary along the Massachusetts 
hne, comprised more than 160,000 acres and was but 
one of several extravagant grants which the British gov- 
ernment was soon to regret having made The next 
decade saw vast domains along the lower Hudson go to 
Frederick Philipse, to Stephen Van Cortlandt, and on 
West bank, to Captain John Evans The medieval 
feudal system of permanent leases, on whose rents the 
Van Rensselaers were hvmg comfortably, was at once 
^opted in all such holdings and the manor lords of the 
Hudson had been established m a power that only gen- 
erations of rebellmg farmers would finally destroy 

The English governors soon discovered that such 
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large grants to single families vcre resulting in a slowing 
of development Settlers preferred to live where they 
could own their own land Arguing against the extrava- 
gant grants, a goternor wrote ' Mr Livingston has on 
his great grant but 4 or j cottages as I am told 
men that live in vassalage under him and work for him 
are too poor to be farmers ” But just as this sort of an 
tagomsm was developing a danger of confiscation of his 
property, Robert Livingston found opportunity to de- 
stroy It The Atlantic's winds were blowing that oppor- 
cumey to him. 
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The Tarmakcrs 


In tlie sunny spring of 1707 a French ariny 
under Marshal Villars inarched into the valley of the 
Rhine, confiscating the old wines and the new v^e- 
tables of the farmers, trampling and laying waste their 
fertile lands The soldiers overran most of Germany 
before their return in September, when once more the 
Rhineland planters were despoiled 

Desperately the people of Alsace and Baden and 
their neighbor districts tried to remedy the damage 
war had done All through the spring and ^mmer of 
1708 they worked their land and nursed their crops 
Then, as October began, a north wind blew 

■When the month had ended the valley was so cold, 
the farmers said afterward, that they could not com a 
flame out of firewood in the open air By January 
precious wines had turned mto solid blocks of ice insme 
the casks Then flying brnds were stopped in flight, 
and fell stiff and frozen to the earth A man could not 
spit Without the water of his mouth becommg a shix^ 
pellet before it rattled on the frost hardened gro^d 
Until April the cold continued By that time the 
trees and the vmes had died Once more there could be 
no happy harvest 

Taxes were rismg throughout the German 
The prmces of the states along the Rhine, dazzled y * 
65 
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glonc, of loms HV, “h” ^ 

"”’Y„"uy *u d«o.«e and 

came a book n,h.cb showed at ns '>'S“’“”f„^ '^cnd title 

smJmg, kmdly Anne, queen of the Engl . 

pages printed in “el Xb 

£„sr.nt C-“"' » ^XTdfoX«^ Th' 
peaceful, where food was to m na ^ 

!;;s’;at»i?:*:°“ng'nh^ 

K'arof&rtll CaroL and P.nnsyl- 

”““a preacher. Joshua .''“^’“^iTIaUt- 

farm, around the town of Landau ^ ^I„ a 
mate He was ready of tongue and enthusiast ^ 

few weeks he had persuaded a bond to join 
journey to England whence, he wete 

be sent to fertde homes in the 

forty one in the group when they ^ children 

Rhine— ten men, ten women, and twenty-one 
ranging from sm months to fifteen years of age 
They made a happy trip down *e 
came to meet them along the shores and gave 
and clothing The city conned of Rottertosent^^, 
boat to meet them and convey them to ® 
just off the Dutch coast After that an ^ ^ 
embarked them free of cost and took them t , ^.y 
m England There they were well taken car 
Queen Anne as she had promised By the end 
Preacher Kocherthal was able to report to th 



THE TAR MAKERS ^7 

Board of Trade that his 6ftccn Lutlicrans and fRcnc> - 
itx Cal\ mists \scrc read) to help m settling a 
colony * One is a jo) ncr,’* he said, "another a smith, the 
others all ■versed m gardenmg, husbandry , planting, and 

tdlagc ’’ , L T- u 

Soon the queen had approsed an order that 
erthal’s band "should be settled upon the Hudson River 
m the province of New York" She and her advisers 
had feared the effect of the hot weather of sou^cr^n 
lands on people accustomed to cooler climate and she 
had also b> this time been com meed that the 
ture of tar and other maritime necessities could be suc- 
cessfully established on the Hudson, thereby destrojmg 
the effect of the Swedish monopoly on such products 
The Palatines, she felt, "might be useful to this kingdom 
in the production of naval stores and as a frontier 
against the French and their Indians." 

In the middle of October the group, somewhat 
augmented by other German recruits, sailed for New 
York. The new governor of the province, Lo™ 
Lovelace, was also aboard their ship, the Gio^e After 
nine weeks on the water their first glimpse of the fra- 
grant sprmg land promised by the Golden Boc^showc 
them snowy barren cliffs and frozen rivers They u- 
embarked m December and were cared for m New 
York untd spring When the valley of the 
Was turning to fresh green, they sailed fifty-five mi es 
up the Hudson and came ashore on the west ban to 
lands granted them by Governor Lovelace There besi c 
the clear waters of Quassaic Creek they built j J”” 

and, remembermg the old days of privation, called ei 
settlement Newburgh , . 

Meanwhile, back m the valley of the Rhine, 
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dream of the new and 

o£ ilioxisands After r.TKart Schaeffer went to 

™r.l.e rnavor. "and >>» 

honeady. so that all tho« who l.ved «« h.™ 

h.m as a faithful . "dy pleased if 

with him and they would u Kay here 

It should have bceri God’s will that he should stay 

From the meadows of Alsace and YS'and « 
as far south a. the S.iss border town j„. 

far east as Bayreuth on the river Mam, from tb d 
tricts of Trivet and Spites and Hanao the r f 
from the war-despoiled, frozen land were ^ j j 

mg, plodding down the Rhine By June a 
week were poutmg into Rotterdam ^^rably 

m camp shacks covered with reeds they , j 
awaited the boats that woold take them to Engl 
Vamly the English tried to stop the . 

was rolling in on them, but Rotterdam kep i , d 
By the middle of October more than eWen 
refugees were in and around London They we 
camped in tents along the Thames, m 
Nightmgale Lane, m Deptford’s big rope hous 
large warehouse sheltered fourteen hundred 
They were a source of great curiosity and ot g« 
noyance to Londoners Walking abroad to sec * ® ^ 

tines was a popular Sunday amusement 
sixtv-four years old, made London athletic h ^ 
wa^rmg £.00 be could walk three hundred miles m 
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Hyde Park in six days and won his monej with a gener- 
ous mile added Like most refugees, howe\er, the Ger- 
mans were charged w ith taking employment away from 
natn c citizens and frequently found thcmselvK ob ige 
to defend their li\es against violent attacks of English 

Wmter had come agam before the Palatmes bound 
for the banks of the Hudson were once more embarked 
Lord John Lovelace had died and handsome, literary 
Robert Hunter, friend of Joseph Addison and ^char 
Steele, had been made go%ernor of New York. He was 
to accompany the Palatine expedition to the provmce, 
detemuned to make it pay for itself in naval 
the British fleet. Ten ships — the Germans called them 
the "Wonder Fleet”— lay m the Thames late m Decem- 
ber waitmg for twenty-eight hundred passenger^ t e 
largest smgle emigration to America m all the coloma 

penod, , I 1 j 

The SIX months’ voyage that followed held more 
suffermg than can easily be told Packed mto quarter 
too limited for cattle, forced into darkness below deeX 
to breathe foul air and he among vermm, peop e 
used to the outdoor life of a river valley could not lis^ 
For four months the ten boats cruised along the sout 
e-n coast of England awaitmg the sprmg 
them eighty had died before the end of April 
other a hundred were sick. Typhus broke ou^ ® 
younger children, weakened by lack of sunlight an 
healthful food, died m scores The disease caused such 
ravages among them that for years thereafter 
known as ' Palatme fever” When the two "'O™ , j 
across the Atlantic was over, more than four hun re 
had lost the Canaan of their dreams, though there w 
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new b.b.es who would besm the.r Uves umons 
Fleet, sailed into New York j,; Herbirt 

August second °"'y f ’ „ Long Island 
•was wrecked — witWt loss l,„ndrcd Germans 

to trade And so the whole lot were 
(now GoTetnot’s) Island where they C P 
the summer Theit first months m the new 
not the happy rich days they had seen 
Peter Romets, cofinmiker, was prospering He sola 
hundred and fifty of his box« that suiminer , 

The Palatmes sailed to their new horne '“oug 
aisle of autumn land btdhant with the glowing ted^o^ 
maples, the yellow of met oaks, the deep gre 
pines on which they were to depend for their 
Robert Hunter had bought thern mote ° ’ 

acres of crown lands, once a part of Governor Be I 
Fletcher’s west-bank grant to Captain ,j 

"The Manor of Fletcherdon” He had also 0 
for them eight hundred acres bordering these 
north from one Thomas Fullerton, and d,ooo 
across the river from Robert Livingston, ° , j 
happily waiting for these German flies to be en a g 
m his web By selling a few of his less desirable acr^ 
and the rights to make Ur from trees on some 
own property, he had obtained from the governm 
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good price for the land, a number of fat contracts to 
supply the newcomers, and several hundred prospective 
customers for his real estate 

More than eighteen hundred Germans were landed 
from the river sloops after their hundred-nule sail on 
the Hudson Livmgston had food and tent poles waiting 
for them Tents were soon replaced by laid-up 1 ^ 
cabins, which suddenly stood complete, clay 
in the chmks, on lots of 40 by 50 feet There 
Was a contmuous sound of axes as m the next f^ 
months seven little German towns sprang up on the 
steep slopes of the Hudson Three of them, Ehzabe 
Town, George Town, New Town, looked across the 
broad stream toward the other four on Livmgston s 
east side and at the Taghamck ndges above them down 
which hght spilled upon the river when a mormng ha 
come Hunterstown, Queensbury, Annsburg, Haysbury 
looked back at the three lying far below the crooked 
crests of the Catskills that turned a deep and 
purple when the sun was at last behmd them and a day 

done X. j e A A 

The autumn colors on the mountains had laoe 
and their peaks were powdered with snow when e 
Germans turned to the business expected of ibem 
they were to be freed from obligation to the Bntis 
crown and become mdependent landholders they must 
make and ship enough tar to meet the expense of 
transportation and settlement, When their debts ha 
been paid. Queen Anne had promised that she wouia 
give every family a plot of forty acres for each ot iK 
members All that wmter the immigrants planned 
coming season Richard Sackett, a neighbormg farm ^ 
who claimed some experience, had been appomte m 
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carr,ed suppl.e. to tho eot. camp, 

cDinolain to Governor Hunter that Livmgsio 

cheating the settlers in selling them 

barrels that aveighed three and four 

he claimed At the same tune Cast said to th g ^ 

•■I never saw salted meat so poor not P”'* , ^as 

much salt as this potk was In truth one eighth of 

When the river was open once mote and 
warmer, the sound of the ases began agam i he t 
makers were at work under Sackett’s direction, barkmg 
the north quarter of each pines circumfeten 
two feet In tlie autumn the instructor said they 
bark the south quarter a little more than that In 
second spring they would bark the east quarter , 
thing over two and a half feet and in t e se 
autumn the west quarter would lose about ,, , 

Finally, in the second winter the trees were to be • 
and the barked portions cut out and earned to a 
where slow roasting would sweat the tar into a 
which would conduct It to their casks The eager e 
mans barked a hundred thousand trees that first 
The two years of waiting before results cou 
measured seemed very long to the lU fed ® 

unaccustomed to worLng m duck forests By this 
they had discovered that die Golden Book and 
agents of the crown had deceived them about the an 
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to ■which they had come so trustingly There vt 2 s ulk 
of a smaller, fairer, more fertile valley to the norm^ est, 
the valley of Schohanc, where a man might be free to 
till his own soil and ne«i not eat bad food or 
an outlandish occupation Whispers v cnt around 
emor Hunter, on a visit of inspection, suddenly found 
himself m the midst of an organized secret society of 
more than three hundred men who had ssv orn that they 
would desert the settlement and march to the Schoharie 
They cried out to him that they would rather lose their 
hves at once than remain where they were They would 
not stay on these Hudson River lands and work for 
Queen Anne’s fleet all their lives Hunter realized that 
he was m danger of capture, perhaps of being ’ 
and managed to escape the malcontents until he coul 
lead a detachment of seventy soldiers from Albany mto 
their towns. Helpless then, the rebellious ones were 
forced to give up their guns and submit themselves to 
the governor’s mercy By that time Robert Hunter was 
almost as disillusioned over his proteges as they were 
over the navy stores project He never quite forgave 
these people for the humiliation to which they a 
subjected him He had worked bard for them and ha 
frequently spent money from his own pockets for their 
support. 

The first barking season got off to a good ^ 

the beginning of summer Hunter was reporting ur 
Tar work goes on as we could wish God continue it. 
^Tule their fathers wielded the axes the German ^ 
and girls ran about the woods along the nver and bacK 
of It toward the mountams, picking up pme knoK, an 
by the end of the first week m June they had deUvere 
so many to the smokmg that Mr Sackett ha 
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wagons and teams from 

for a profit, to bnng them m Sf" “ ^hch 

to be had, and Sackett was usutg the barrels 

the detested salt pork had been shipped 

Then in the middle of the summer ^ 
couragements fell upon the seven 

,„g shower Queen Anne decided to send to'”""' ^ ^ 

on a second expedition ’/mnst the French and h„r 

Indian alhes m Canada and three 

and strongest German tarmakers were 

to ,om her army Thu «“«“P'“'''i"f''"!,7„'thet 

slowing of the ut manufacture york ‘ 

handicapped by the failure of * 

some cases the pitch pines had not 

ciently when the sap was descending, in b'™”’ “ 

tec pomted out, ' the trees being barked by an u , 

and unruly multitude were for the most part p 

in the mwatd rind contrary to strict 

Accustomed to the solitary labor of the t 
the vine grower, the tarmakers found themselves w 
unsuitcd to working in gangs bke lumbenacks an 
were disgusted with the barrenness of the lana 
which they lived They longed to plant and to 
and they grumbled, saying to each other that t ey 
come to America to secure lands on which the 
scendants could support themselves "and that we 

Lastly, through no fault of his 
Hunter’s support of the venture was failmg j 

thetic Tones had succeeded the favorably m 
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^Thigs to power in England. The House of Commons 
had passed two resolutions* **That the mvitmg and 
bringing over into this kmgdom of the Palatmes . . • 
was an extravagant and unreasonable charge . . . and 
a scandalous misapplication of the public money ’ and 
"That whoever advised the bringing over the poor Pala- 
tines into thi< kingdom was an enemy to the Queen and 
kmgdom.” 

As a result. Governor Hunter found it harder and 
harder to obtain funds for the mamtenance of his 
charges. Hope of collecting from the government the 
large sums he had spent on them grew dim. Somehow 
he managed to keep them fed during the next wmtcr 
and to continue them at work through the summer of 
tyta* At last he could do no more. In despair be told 
the Germans that after the first weeks m September 
they must support themselves. ^Tith only about two 
thousand barrels of tar to its credit, the business of mak- 
ing naval stores had faded 

Desperate, the poor people awaited the wmter. 
Some of them scattered up and down the Hudsons 
banks looking for work Others seemed too stunned by 
the bad news to do anythmg for themselves. Once more 
they underwent an ordeal of suffering, a torture worse 
even than the six months’ Atlantic voyage, for then 
they had had hope and faith in a new nch land. Now 
that land had faded them and the early snows were 
falling 

Spring finally came and summer and their minis 
ter, the Reverend John Frederick Haeger, was writing 
back to London to his employers, the Society for t e 
Propagation of the Gospel: "they bod grass and the 
chddren eat the leaves of the trees. I have seen old men 
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Ld women cry ttatu should »Wt have moved a 

“"'^adually, as dse moo.^ wens 

habitants of the east camp called 

eluded m the village -which IS, m ^ 

Germantown, and the P«°P inclusively West Camp, 
bank's four towns, stdl ^ent back 

spread out along the Hudson Wackensack Some 

to New York Oty OAers “"'f “ a httle 

went a few miles south of the east P 
town Rememhenng *' “'J'" j „ Rhme- 

they had come with i o„ the 

beck One group, crushed hy aisaster aU 

lands of Livingston Manor and "“fi'' , j ^ , tbe 

manor tenants-a gradual ?"lhon Fm bun- 

landlord that eventually resulted m ^ „iley 

dted marched northwest into the hill cucW y 
through whose bottom lands winds the sbinmg 

*‘''°More than a thousand Germans now left “'“”8 
Hudson mvaded the life about them and male 

miptessions on it A boy who had been b hi 

when the Wonder Fleet brought hra “ ^e 

John Peter Zenger, became a printer s aPP™ ' 

the publisher of a paper Tweny-two J"” ^^hod 

Governor William Coshy tried to ride m E , 

tyranny over the representatives of the peop ■ . 

went to jad rather than suppress 

New York Wrr% Joiiritel spread abroad “ » 

His acquittal of the charge of libel proved a v ry 
freedom of the press whose echoes still sound S 

ways aod Dureb ways mtermmgled aloog 
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the Hudson Observ ers a centuiy later assumed that all 
upnver hfe that was not obMOUsl> English must be 
Dutch When Washmgton Irving came to visit m 
Kinderhook and wandered the country round about, 
the Rhineland influences had been at work for a cen- 
tury There are those who say — and Dommie Delber 
Clark of Coxsackie, a great scholar of the early days, is 
among them — that the little fellows whom Rip Van 
Winkle found bowling among the Catskills are very 
hke the gnomes, the kobolds, the Nibelungs that folks 
have always known may sometimes be seen at work and 
play in the valley of the Rhme The Winkels were a 
family who came to the Hudson with the tarmakers 
And the folklore of the RJhine contams more than one 
long nap hke Rip’s — Friedrich Barbarossa’s slumber m 
the cave of the Kyffhauser, for example Perhaps m his 
Steat classic of early life on the Hudson Washmgton 
^mg Was unwittmgly wntmg out of a poetic folk 
background that did not he on the Netherland banks 
of the Rhme as it nears the sea, but beyond them on 
those high green shores haunted by water maidens. 
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"Both Your Houses’ 


The Hudson vaUey developei 

the first half of ‘“d of uiim.srat.on to 

tmes were only a part oi numbers and 

the new land Englnta^ “ bordered the 

settled bes.de the r.vet WJe fields o fl>x b 
water north of New York. «>'> of sloops 

g.ven over to maize and wheat Hu d e^ 
were bringing trade to the P, v j, gou„tty seats 
prospered and its rich merchan % uoriver at 
In the Hudmn at Hoboken and fartto ^ 
Greenwrch The manOT loti ^ad mcreaK 
„g, enormously If manor 

tury neatly five sixths of the inhabitants 
teSnts Servant, of the well to <if f J, end 

dentuted white peopk both free and , ex- 

manv Negro slaves The city was gay, urelig 
travagant The popular of seized 

the turn of the ^ 

because of his person^ friendship jnore 

Captain Wdlum Kidd who, though cy 

sinned against than sinning, was re 

Nevertheless, Bellomont had made serious efforts 
formmg current abuses t: Hvde, 

Queen Anne appointed her nephew Ed corn- 
Lord Cornbury, to succeed Bellomont m 170 
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bury and his wife scandalized the town Ladj Cornbury 
had an unfortunate habit of asking people whom she 
Visited to give her expensive articles which she saw about 
the house and happened to admire Cornbury made an 
elaborate e\ ent out of his first tnp up the Hudson to 
Albany He had his sloop decorated m gaudy colors and 
the crew dressed m fancy new uniforms almost as bril- 
liant as his own peacock apparel On later occasions he 
indulged a fancy for paradmg the streets of New York 
fashionably dressed m women*s clothes He was arro- 
S^t, spendthrift, dishonest 


After Cornbury had been ordered home m dis- 
grace, Governors Lovelace and Hunter struggled 
through their problems with the Palatines. 

Senous differences now began to sprmg up among 
people as prosperity settled upon the ns er There 
jealousy between regions In 1749 Peter Kalm, 
Swedish Visitor, was notmg that "The avarice and self- 
ishness of the people of Albany are well known 
^oughout all North America, by the English, by the 
^ench, and even by the Dutch m the lower part of 
New York provmce If a Jew, who understands the art 
of getting forward pretty well, should settle amongst 
“etn, the) would not fail to rum him ” 

howis Morns, resident of the Hudson vallej , wrote 
into ^ will a few years later 

It IS m) desire that my son Gouverneur Morns 
have the best education that is to be had in Europe 
Or Amenca, but my express will and directions are that 
e be never sent for that purpose to the Colony of 
oecucut lest he should imbibe in his youth that o ^ 
craft and cunning so incident to the people of 
^^’“itry, which is so mterwoven m their cons®™ 
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that all the.r jt ancSe” ^ 

months after the death of J j^g re- 

He brought “ ° ternor's office dur-ug 

qu.tmg that Ac salary of the g ^ 

the period between governors U Aa ’ «ho 

and Rip Van Dam, president oUheCny 

had been acting “/“'""T ,t Cosby referred 

the fuU amount and refused to share 

the matter to the lodges J P Connecti- 

Chief Justice Lewis Moins (W 1 te„pon removed 
cut) disclaimed lutisdiction Cosby ther P 

Morris as chief lustice „„ j,,telv split into bitter 

The great Itndholdets i^ediately P ^ i„s 
faction, De Lancey and ’ X^tf^ng of 

agamst Livmgston and Morns It Jowntiver De 

a nft that would end only when the d°«“ 

Lancey group had been dtivm ^ nlution The 
Contmental patriot, m the War of the ,a- 

Livmgston and Morns group ™ Andrew 

vantage as they were to pm the kte 
Hamilton, elderly Phdadelptua lawy , 

Snmish by an mspued speech m defense of ]*n 

Zenger who had been med for libel 

Sisby m the New York Weekly ]ou,nd Zenger 

quttll was a victory for democratic ideahs-.ta^^^^^ 

quarreling manor lords were not greatly c ^ 

idealism at the mom^t There was ar and 

■which would cause them to forget their d 

umte agamst foes they feared more than each oAer 
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''Without Indecorum of Behaviour” 


Q uaker kill was hard to climb in 17^4. The 

families of the Fnends who had settled on its 
crest in the hope of bemg left alone had chosen well. Few 
strangers dared the steep narrow trail that led from 
Pawling over five miles of tangled, rock-suewn woods xo 
the high tableland juttmg into the Harlem’s green va - 
Iey*OnecameofteQthrough,urgmghis tired horse as f« 
as the hill’s airiest acre where the tall house of Jcdedian 
^iog looked out over treetops far below to the fabric 01 
the Catskills that seemed to hang m folds from the blue 
ceding of the Hudson. The wa)s of Quakers are grave 
and simple and Kilkenny Irishman William Prcnderga^ 
must have found it hard to look properly solemn wMe 
sateen-year-old Mehicabel Wing demurely cared for 
her ten httle brothers and risters. He must have ha 
trouble, too. In catching a moment alone with her to 
tcU her what was on nund, for the ^^ings were 
Orthodox Fnends and could not favor the wedding o a 
^ughter to a man outside the sect. But WiUiain Pren- 
dergast was a strategist and he had a way with hi^. it 
^as not many weeks before he and Mehitabel too * 
downtrad together to his farm on rolling acres at * 
tall hill’s foot. And though William Prender^st w:^ 
“ot a Quaker, the Wings loved him and were happy ^ 
their girl’s happmess. In about a year young ^ 

81 
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Prendcrgast arrived, to tKe delight of both families, and 
the Wings came down the hill more often than the 
Prendergasts went up. 

Mehitabel was twenty-six before James was born. 
Hard times had come to William Prendcrgast by then. 
His crops had been poor and he was behind in his rent 
to fat Frederick Philipse who owned not only the Prcn- 
dergast farm but thousands of acres near by, tens ot 
thousands in Westchester County, and a great manor 
house overlooking the Hudson at Yonkers. Prendcrgast 
had taken his acres in perpetual lease from the manor 
lord before he had married Mehitabel. Now that he was 
the father of two sons the terms of that lease were irk- 
some. He might not will hts land to his wife or his sons 
without the consent of Frederick Philipse. If, after Wil- 
liam’s death, that consent was granted, Mehitabel or the 
boys must pay the manor lord a third of the value of 
the farm in order to keep it. Whoever held the lease, 
moreover, must each year pay to the manor lord for the 
privilege a portion of his crops, his poultry, his labor. 

To an eightccnih-ccntury Kilkenny Protestant the 
idea of protesting rents paid to absentee landlords could 
not have been a new one. It is doubtful, nevertheless, that 
William Prendcrgast would have lost his Irish temper u 
it had not been for one sudden realization. On a trip to 
Yonkers he found out that Frederick Philipse, sitting hj 
gross dignity over his manorial court while he sentenced 
recalcitrant tenants to corporal punishment and mi- 
prisonment, himself paid the British crown for his vast 
holdings an annual quitrent of four pounds, twelve shil- 
lings. That amount was exactly what William Prender- 
gast was obliged to pay yearly for his few acres. The 
irony of it galled his souL Mehitabel was soon to bear a 
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S« “ 

^S Wse m *“ 

^ fee lived on. c^en let him own the 

'■“' ‘=“‘* “”“S 

“*"»C ^ current of his 

’’Siting of ^ toward one goal— the 

and they were.^vn!^ ^ ““Slihors behevcd m him 
^ 'when nnoennii Vi ’ muttering 

r^'- *<>ve PhApse, fat Fredtoa’s 

^ sJIopm. !■“■ four blaa 

Hndsontj^jj^* '“‘J so close to the 

“ clear watZ ^ snth thetr images 

Quaker Hdriid^n^ “ *' ^"“'>“'“6 at the foot 
m who« of J'olcnce. The gentle 

*'*ce strict in their |f*otw she had been taught 
‘'*“f>*«let.SemTrrf'''‘^' doctrmes. But she coJd 
““' stay to bo ariru,?™'?'^'’‘’’’'“’’“'f who would 
""‘kakwasnear^Y^,’'^"*^ known an 

fin a day when et with shattermg sudden 

* ftesh green newn e ^ ^ beside the house had turned 
T’' ‘^o fami^f ‘•‘O ’■■'"ffs had pounced 

f’'® w New York t°' ‘”1™® S'OP “o>f Hcd 
Thcnest mn J''’’ should be safe from 
Pawhng and Xf S ^ilham Prendergast rode out 

, dren and herself ™^ow or other she got her two 
1°^ On the his»h steep trad to her father’s 

and the r "waited for news of her 

, Irithentttf^Softhebaby 
^ ^ *tiny, and ^^lam Prendergast called 

amazingly an army answered Hun- 



desperate man . jjl this dispute 

■■I£ any officer attempu to take me . , 

the landlords is settled, he shouted, 

daylight shine farmers, marchmg 

Again and agam he drilled *e ^ 
them UP and down stouVbut not 

debts,” he said to therm as Wt „f his men 

a shilling for rent T**'" ” p whose deemons 

he made a sudden raid on that 

had thrown many a manor tenant ^ ^5 CT„d, 

magistrate a ducking, objected, cry- 

beat him with a whip And when 1 the 

mg out that he was a teptesentatiY o 
king, ■William Prendetgast shouted in ® jjobs 
S were here I would «rve him '''5 sjy.th 

D brought kings tobefore ^on New 

that he told his men it was 'im': m j^j,„wing 

York, and they would meet ms'*'' -mumons, arms 
Monday, each man to *’""8 ^ P comrades out 

and ammunition They would have “tm t 

of the New York jad, he said, or die in t 

A thousand farmetyoined the manors 

Monday, Aped fifteen* They marched 
of the Hudson Highlands and declaten 
abohshed They possessed At and put the 

over the acres of farmers the manor 

former owners back on the land ln_ , tom- 

lords denounced them as Levelers, ^oked for 

’Znists whom even tadical CromweU haJ "buke, the 
"trying to make the tenant as liberal a to 
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landlord ” They accepted the appellation and marched 
on Throughout the lotser Hudson valley the farmers 
left their spring plowmg, took down their guns, rode 
out to join their neighbors Wilham Prendergast was 
riding at the head of a growing army of vengeance that 
Jteaddy moved southward on New York- 

Few New Yorkers slept well the followmg mghts 
Every sloop and every courier from the north brought 
bad news Near midmght of the twentieth a horseman 
dashed through the httle city into Fort George at the 
foot of Manhattan Island A few moments late*' Gen- 
eral Thomas Gage ordered all officers and men of his 
New York City command mto the fort. Fnghtened 
Citizens, watchmg orderhes round up the soldiers and 
hurry them from the taverns and pleasure parks toward 
tbe Battery, knew what had happened The terrible 
Prendergast and his 'V7estchester men were on their way 
downriver They might enter the city at any time 
The long mght pissed and they had not come Four 
<biys of anguished vaiting went by Then a courier 
brought word that the farmer army was on Cortlandt 
Manor and had pronounced all Westchester manor rents 
invalid Another four da>s and Ben Randolph, loyal 
^ant, galloped mto town to report that three hun- 
ilred farmers of Cortlandt Manor had met at North 
^stle and were ndmg to join Prendergast. A letter 
ed from the marchers saying that if Cortlandt re- 
fused their demands they would tear his town house 
<lown about his ears. General Gage ordered the militia 
^ be ready, and the tacit admission that his regulars 
^•ght not be able to beat back the invaders scared 
New Yorkers into a panic not moderated by the City 
^uncil’s readily accepted suggestion that Governor Sir 



the hudso'* 

Henry Moore, On" HnXd 

A.«' 

Connell, sitting in ^4 King’s Bridge New 

news that the «" ° U 

Yorkers were on the verg p„ndergast would 

they said, the “at A o« the t , surprise 

surely reach Its goal He might , The tarmers 

“tack in the darkness o ""1^'^'’“°'= l„der was a 
■were rougli, desperate fel haopen before the 

madman No one knew wta might happen 

invaders were driven back Many 

through the long nigK ’ Hrmers' cayalry 

door But at dawn the hoots ot tne 

wete not yet clumping through the s 

Early m the morning the scnti , gjj rode 

George were suddenly on th^lctt as s 

boldly down npon “ j' ,' ^plained that 

■when, on being challenged, prendergast and his 

they came as a committee ®to the gov- 

men to etplain theic opinions reived them, 

ernor and ci^ officers SitHernyMoo dieit 

listened to their 57„d dien escorted 

quarrel to be only with the >0"'*'°"''’ general Gage 

them about the fort He told entire command 

was resolved to defend the jail with his B,„a„nic 

and he showed them a “ j^ted square 

Majesty’s Grenadiers assembled m a jmt y to 

The SIX excused themselves and ro Nigl*' 

Lir leader Honrs passed There Tf 7° was over 
came and went In the morning the waitmg 
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The news ran with magic speed ahead of the gallopmg 
messengers Prendergast and his farmers had turned 
about and were headed upriver New York was saved 
Then suddenly the city was noisy with swaggermg 
fellows full of bravado Fired by the enthusiastic rejoic- 
mg and eager for the £ioo reward, Alderman Brewing- 
ton boasted that he, singlehanded, would capture the 
cowardly outlaw leader who was now runnmg away 
To prove that he meant it, Mr Brewmgton set out 
along the river road He had ridden but a few hours 
when he met a genial fellow who gladly conversed with 
him on the events of the past few days His new com- 
panion was so pleasant that Alderman Brewmgton 
fiwlly, under pledge of secrecy, revealed his identity 
wd the plan by which he expected to capture the 
Leveler leader Hardly had the two bade each other 
hearty farewells at the parting of their ways when a 
friendly countryman revealed to the city officer that he 
had been ridmg with William Prendergast The whole 
City appreciated that joke, though the laughter held a 
strained note 

No Word of her husband had reached the Quaker 
girl waitmg m her father’s house, but he was on his way 
ack to her and, though he had not taken New York, 
e led a victorious army Everywhere he marched the 
a^ers of the Hudson valley welcomed him as their 
cliverer Hundreds of Livmgston Manor tenants had 
fism m arms at his arrival, denouncmg the rents Just 
“ he reached Dutchess County, Sheriff James Livmg- 
ston had jaded John Way m Poughkeepsie for not pay- 
jng rent to Petrus Ten Broeck, Pistol and sword m 
* j » f^feiidergast marched on Poughkeepsie and emp- 
tied the jad He caught Petrus Ten Broeck m the town 



,„d made tan "*^7" *4^^g«ona, the Phltpse". 
„ced for New York “'^^Voore to do mme- 

theTenBroecks begsms Prendergast had 

thms They told ancons „ , 1 ,, l„ds from 

sworn to restore to each of ta f U u 

which the manor ,too,t a thousand 

■was keeping his oath , moving 

If his force were stdl ,t'ah,dmg citiaens 

about the river , he communist Level- 

out of their homes and installing region sent 

:,s m their places The ” le- 

word that they were hdpte ^ countryside 

connected by fam y “ on to firo <■» 

and the mditia could not be depenoeo p 
their relatives and neighbors o,opdly now and 

The rebel leader was nding ">«' ^ was the 

with more serious putp«e than Quaker 

Tarher of a third son, Apart 

grandfather whose house had been parents 

of Mehitabel s waiting washer and was 

rejoieed in tbe little tay The period of hapP^ 
short Before Jedediah was a month old bn 
suddenly to face the comp^^ete s Moore ap- 

Urged by the City Council, Governor 

phed to General Gage for three “ovince, and 

Store law and order to the entire f Gren- 

the general acted briskly ’The a8th Regi 
adiers was on sloops bound 1™” Albany , ^^^psie 

and he ordered them ‘>‘>^'’“^1, "hfredcoats had 
When Wilham Prendergast heard thatch 
landed, he knew he was m deep trouble an > , 

another distressed husband, decided that he 
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It With his wife at his side Hastily he marched for 
home 

The Levelers’ army had shrunk to a straggling 
remnant when they weanly clambered up the last few 
slantmg yards tb the old meetmghouse on Quaker Hill 
They knew that the pg was up but they refused to 
leave the man who had risked so much for them And 
so they barricaded the doors of the House of Peace and 
tramed their guns out its windows on the path their 
pursuers would soon be taking Meanwhile m the big 
white house at the crest of the hill, William Prendergast 
told his young wife the story of his first success and his 
present fearful danger 

Desperately Prendergast’s alhes on the upriver Van 
Rensselaer Manor tried to create a diversion Captain 
Robert Noble, who had been fightmg the manor lords 
for fifteen years, gathered some sixty of the valley 
«rmer$ m a house on the manor Immediately Sheriff 
Harmanus Schuyler advanced with a hundred and fifty 
Militiamen The first shot from the besieged set the sher- 
>us hat and his white wig to describing graceful sepa- 
Mie parabolas At the end of the first attack Mihtiaman 
Cornelius Ten Broeck was dead, stretched out beside 
«'en wounded comrades and, though they had three 
”d and many injured, the farmers were still fighting 
hen With incredible courage they made a successful 
Wrtie to reach Captain Noble’s house, which had been 
With breastworks for jmt such an emergency, 
P Wig and hat retrioed, galloped off to 

oughkecpsie to demand that the redcoats return north 
*t once 

But Major Browne, commander of the 28th, was 

shrew d a soldier to be tncked His job w as to hunt 
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9° ’"“’'v. te W‘" “ 

down PKn<>"B“'. MchitaW and NVilla™’ 

tZ as h,s troops were UnW Mch.^ ^ 

looking down on *' ““Xicksbatg 
lid tie little town ol Itcae , j„d knew that 
Ward the sullen i the green foliage at a 

Tere was little hope left "lUver, Browne s 

Ittle wooden bridge across the Swamp 

Grenadiers had suddenly eo j„ the meeting- 

thSeWe's with arms »P^|J'a®""he fi”t" volley 
Two of eharged m among the taU 

SttTMd'w? U and empty Their enem.« 

"’^^Jfafrrnuig the tedcoats^eached .he_^5^f, 

ground about the tneetmghouse k\ he*u 

had spent the night ^ ij„o„s Whatever 

prevailed upon to leave estbee “ j,; growne 

the time of his departure tfe eflect , 

was the same when he „ornuig under a 

hundred farmer, who marched that m 

white flag from the u.tty had taken fifty 

tody was the outlaw leader. The soldiery ,lt 

prisoners, but WJham Prendergast at 1 ^^p.a.t.on 

hJls would be as great a menace as e 

tod faded of Its mam P“'g’“ “ 'j J. been small eoim 

quent Irishman was free 1'"'“^“. j tobemformed 

fort to the major, not knowing the lady, bus- 

that Mehitabel Prendergast, on hearing 
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band was not one of the pnsoners, had gone to look for 
him — to persuade him to surrender himself to the 
mercy of the governor It would have been an mterest- 
ing experience to hear what Mehitabel told William 
when she found him, more interestmg to see the face of 
Major Browne when the two of them — the twenty- 
eight year-old girl m her Quaker dress and bonnet and 
the desperate rebel chief he and his Grenadiers could not 
catch — ^rode confidently side by side mto his camp 

The surrender must have seemed a humihatmg 
anticlimax, but he was not fool enough to waste time 
considermg it or expressing his thanks He put Prender- 
gast in the middle of his Grenadiers and set them 
marchmg for Poughkeepsie as fast as their tired legs 
vould swing them along Hundreds of farmers followed 
just out of musket range More Levelers joined the pur- 

With every mile traversed There was talk of rescue 
The jai! at Poughkeepsie had been emptied once The 
farmers swore they would tear it stone from scone this 
tune 

The major took no chances. He marched Prender- 
gast right through Poughkeepsie to the river wharf 
Before the pursuers were aware of the strategy, Pren- 
dergast and a heavy guard were aboard a Hudson River 
slwp and sailmg for New York There, on the mornmg 
of July tenth, a curious crowd watched an armed de- 
tachment march ashore, guarding the lonely figure of 
a man who had caused the whole city a week of sleep- 
less anxiety less than three months before 

Durmg the month of Prendergast s imprisonment 
m New York, affairs upnver did not improve A farmer 
avenged his leader’s capture by shooting m the ngbt 
^ec Private George Henry, of Captam Skene’s com- 
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ing the devil again, and on ^^„,ent with three field 
sent a company of 4= "1* CUveraok to h* 

pieces not* on a sloop d„e a Pongt- 

S:™.n:and “t' mi:«d W..Uam Ptendetgast for 

^^"jiTfono.mg week a 

was appomted m New York and great 0 

barked for Pooskkeeps.e t^ Honot*! 

manden, chief Jvmgston, of the same 

proyince, Judge ^ V council, the attorney 

court, members of his Ma,esty s ^ J James 

general, with his assistant, plump, s. Two 

Dulnel-whose wife was je, 'ast, under 

days after they had “‘'"*/®^f!“”loop bound upnver 
strong guard, was taken Poughkeepsie 

His wife was waitmg at the wMtl at 
when the soldiers marched bun o® ' "J’ ^„ogbt into 

And when Wdliam Prendergast was ^^^,„bel 
the crowded „„ consistmg of 

Prendergast walked beside hnu A 
some of tbe most rmP"** four hours of 
selected ‘’^foTaker wife suddenly 

,be dramatic trial bepn the «naue 
showed the power with 1 l s,unons crowds 

belUous husband in f torn *e W the 

m the courtroom, *e thousands m New ^ 

settlements along the Hudson eagerly „f 

were at first bewildered* then deligh rharactec of 

rnention moved dueody from the strong ehara 
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the prisoner to that of his stronger wife For as the 
attorney general brought out the damning e\idencc 
agauist William Prcndergast, leader of riots, thief of 
property, captain of rebels, speaker of treason against 
his Ro) al Majesty, Mehitabel Prcndergast thwarted his 
every move Ob\iously enchanted by her, the Pough- 
keepsie correspondent of the New York Gazette or 
Weekly Post Boy informed his downriver readers that 
"solicitously attentive to every particular and without 
the least Impertmence or Indecorum of Behaviour, se- 
dately anxious for her husband she never failed to make 
every Remark that might tend to extenuate the Offence 
and put his Conduct in the most favourable point of 
View not suffering one Circumstance that could be col- 
lected from the evidence or thought in his Favour to 
escape the Notice of the Court and the Jury *' 

' And when he came to make his Defence,” con- 
tmued the admiring reporter, "she stood behind him, 
reminded him of and suggested to him everythmg that 
could be mentioned to his advantage ” 

When the attorney general thundered out the 
charge that Wilham Prcndergast was the archconspira- 
tor and rmgleader of all the rent rebels, she softly sug- 
gested that the real chief was "one Samuel Munro,” who 
had stirred up her unfortunately weak husband to act 
^ he did (She knew that Munro was safe across the 
Massachusetts border and out of the court’s juris 
diction ) 

When the prosecutor condemned William with 
cry rhetoric as a dangerous criminal, she gently inter- 
posed evidence that before the recent disturbances he 
ad been * esteemed a sober, honest and industrious 
armer, much beloved by his neighbors ” 
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Tried beyond *'^X“rfe*’rnd Tdie^J j“““ 
attorney general suddenly 

Horsmanden » . -woman be 

the jury ” , » jephed the chief 

' She does not disturb the court, 

justice, "nor does she s^A ,he should 

“Your Lordship, 1 do not thin 
speck « all, and I fear her very looks may 
mfluence the jury” ^ the 

“For the same reason you -Tf ‘ ^',r;„,pped Jus- 
Prisonet hunself be coveted with a veil, snapy 

trial wound to t. 

and audience eihausted by lack of ffl'd 

Mehltabel Ptendetgasts -^ith com- 

every observer with a Tender n courtroom 

pelling personal magic she held history of the 

L her spell But she could "->^;;®^f;^7ehberated 
past weeks and she knew it mde the ju y 
Sie clung to her husband, awaiting a verdict w 
both knew must come 

“Guilty,” said the jury foreman evidence 

■ Your verdict does not 7' " e ' 1 

tn the opinion of the conrC said t^chief JUS 


rsTask^ou to return toymur deliberation 
New hope added to their torture 


New hope added to their torture 
the jury was again ready must have jemcd 
’ Guilty,” said the foreman, and hope 


There could only be one sentence jday tbe 

"High treason against his Majesty 
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twenty-sixth day of September— to be hanged by the 
neck untd you are dead ** 

"God have mercy upon my soul,” said William 
Prendergast, and the New York Gazette reporter wrote 
that he said it "with such earnestness and looked so dis- 
tressed that the whole audience, e^cn those least sus- 
ceptible to compassion, were melted into tears.” 

As the solemn procession of the condemned man 
and his guards moved through crowds of sullen, mut- 
tering farmers toward the Poughkeepsie jail, Mehitabel 
Prendergast was mounting her horse She had a last 
recourse to save her husband — Governor Sir Henry 
Moore She had known in her heart what the verdict 
would be and she had prepared for it, even to the un- 
Quakerlike vanity of borrowing her sister Abigail’s best 
dress— the white one with the blue stripe— and hopmg 
that the worldly British executive would like her m it. 
Fort George was eighty miles away and every moment 
was precious for the carrying out of her plan 

She galloped down the King’s Road, past Fish Kill 
and the waters of Oscawanna Creek, past Peek’s Kill, 
between the steep green slopes of tbe Mamtou Moun- 
tains on her left and the broad gleam of the Hudson 
On her right, past wide Tappan Baj , past King’s Ferry 
and Tarrytown, past the great Philipse Manor House 
where fat Frederick and imperious Ehzabeth hved 
nchly off the rents of poor men like her husband and 
sometimes caused their deaths, and finally there was the 
nbbon of the Harlem below her and the slow little 
erry She dashed down the full length of Manhattan 
Island and into Fort George, begging even as she dis- 
mounted that she might see the governor 

Though there is no official record of the interview 



between Britiih Sir Henry and the ^ 

t”ew.fe. the story of st n a J the 'S'ms 

rrcW,s7y.L^eTpre«;h,ue;ttt.^^^^^ 
rpperg“ har.he°r'eXd Br,tnh governor was naove 
to tears Ld, wipmg h.s eyes, eiclaroed 

“Your husband shall not suHer reprieve 

The governor immediately svro „„,d 

for William Prendergast •• end then 

his Maiesty’s pleasure should be to ^ 

allowed Mehitabel to draw up satisfied 

petiuorv for a royal pardon As ^ l,„ew too 

with that, she set out for *^““shh«P i„„„t 

well what all the muttering and suUen 1 

when her William had been e him out, 

Hu followers would storm the jad 

undoing all her efforts unless she could get been m 

to prevent them tven than 

And so the tide bach was rnore d'sP«“ j j,,i,et 

that of the day before tide to 

apart The waters of Fuh ball were a Id'S. '""S 
the north from Peek's Kill-ond the las g,^ 

mterminable Her fatigue when she reached 

door at Poughkeepsie must have been met ,„d 

than three days she had ndden a jj,, peti- 

sutty miles, won the govetnot s favor, w 

non, obtained the reprieve — all these aft 
ordeal of twenty-four sleepless hours ,00,5 day 

Even then her work was not 6'"'’’" 
after she had left. Sheriff Livingston, “fpten- 

culty m finding a han^n '"I'O j reward 

dergast, had advertised for one, offering a g 
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to anj person inclined to assist” and promising to pro- 
tect him and to disguise him so well that he would not 
be known The pubhcation of the ads ertisement had 
not had quite the result intended As soon as it appeared 
there had been a casual drifting of men with sunburned 
faces and rough hands to join their comrades who had 
dared attend the trial m Poughkeepsie Mehitabe! had 
just dehvered the rcpneve to the disappomted sheriff 
and rushed to the jail to tell her husband of it when 
these men “without the least Tumult, Noise or previous 
Notice suddenly assembled at the Gaol ” They told 
Prendergast they had come to release him and take him 
to a place of safety. But William knew better than to 
interfere with Mehitabel’s plans "Having received a 
reprieve he chose to remain where he was and await re- 
sults.” hforeover, he said, and it is safe to say that he 
^as very earnest and tender about this, "if he should 
escape without any other Inconvemence, it would cer- 
^imly be attended with the loss of lus Property m this 
Government, vhich would reduce his Family to Pov- 
erty and Want.” The Gazelle reporter adds, * Upon this 
Answer which he persisted in the Company withdrew 
as suddenly and as quietly as they met, without doing 
rhe least Mischief of any Kind ” 

Six months later the "results** which Wilham 
Prendergast chose to await became known Obviously 
Henry Moore had kept his word to Mehitabel, for 
a letter written to him by the Earl of Shelburne and 
Gated at WhitehaU, December 1 1, 1766, ends with these 
■words ‘ I have laid before the King your letter of 
the nth Oct. recommendmg W Prendergast who was 
sentenced to death for treasonous Practices and Riots 
committed m Dutchess Count), to the Royal mercy, 



lus pardon, relying that th ^ _^\l,ng these mistalicii 

Meh,.w 

back to his acres on Thilipse h le- 

::rh:;;;h;caos:°¥:5»^^ 

riatm with hrsssitc and chJdrrn 

I£ this svrtc not a true taU « ^hetc/'' 
goes beyond the story ‘d to them aftet- 

always pwplc '"ho ask ^ ^ 5„,. Mehitabel bote 

watd!” The answer n-a greet « , n^fang > 

tsrilhan. font more sons » ““"/{ ^bom lived to 
grand total of thirteen, all but one 01 ^^ipse 

Maturity Not feeling romfortable n rh^ 

Patent, the Prendergasts f„l,ng eomfort- 

Rensselaer County for a wlule ^^^bwest where 

able there cither, they decided to mo himself 

there was plenty of land a ">»" when 

with no sttings attached S» 'J'w'’ V Ael was siitty- 

William was seventy-cii^eht daughters, sev- 

seven, they set out with ‘out sons, hve u^ J ^ 
eral sons m-law, Tennessee Four 

slave, twenty-nine of them hy fon' 

eovered wagon^the fim '"“J^ee-horse teams- 
teams, the second two dmwn by three his 

and a barouche nsade up their ^^g hotser 

four sons cracked theur whips over the str 
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35 they made their way through the Pennsylvania hills, 
hut hiehitabel sat in the barouche in the rear and kept 
her eye on things When they reached Wheeling they 
bought a flatboat, drove their wagons and livestock 
aboard, and floated all the way to I-ouisville, Kentucky 
Then they started cross country again and ended up at 
Duck Creek, near Nashville, Tennessee By that time 
they had decided they did not hke southern country 
after all, and so they turned north After hard gomg 
they struck General Paine’s Lake Road in Ohio and be- 
fore long they had reached the head of Chautauqua 
Lake m their old home state of New York There, at 
the northwest corner of the lake, William and Mehita- 
bcl began farming agam One of their daughters who 
was a widow and one who was an old maid lived with 
them Their son James brought his wife for a long 
Visit With them m the autumn of 1810 just a year be- 
fore he founded Jamestown, New York 

William was cighty-four that wmter and the 
snows of February proved too much for him Mehitabel 
hved a year and a half after he left her In the early 
autumn of 1812, just forty six >ears from the day of 
her long nde, she once more went to her husband. 
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saw the full flowering of .'"^tisfaction with 

manor lords It saw, too, linked on the 

die rule of England whose source of 

riches of Its colonial possessions as ,,„ded 

revenue Already m ’''''‘*°Ser c>“« 
river families ” ‘?nfi.ancey andPhJiP® 

The rich downriver families of De Lane y ^ ^ 

loyally approved the British denounced 

Livmgstons. Van B-ensselaets, and Schuyiets 

Sir Henry Moore brought his ,*‘^Mty.'’ wl°“ 
to Philip Schuyler’s Albany house ^ ,„s,tor. 

young Scottish Miss McVickar. vrho _ , . apent 

"had never thought of business in and 

mote than he had . . was gay, g ■■ 

well-bred, affable and coutteom, in “ ’"P "were 

He and his lady, continued the young o 
too fashionable and too much ‘'""f ’ “ ^ 3 nd well- 
particular friendships, and too good n ^.j^arming 

bred to make invidious distinctions g 

people found the Schuyta mint “”5.^' of 
many another Britisher, dey.te appeahnS 

opmion There was sometfimg graceful r* 
aLut life on the big Scnuylet farm on the 
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Albany, a life that was very like plantation life m the 
South- There were many black slaves, each with his pec 
raccoon, squirrel, crow The fabulous, mammoth barn 
held fine saddle horses, and there as beautiful ns er 
country to nde through There were distmguished 
guests and good food and mtelUgeot conversation And 
there were hundreds of interesting events to enjoy 
With the coming of every spring there was the 
awesome spectacle of the ice breal^g up on the n\ er 
Conceive a solid mass, from six to eight feet thick, 
hurstmg for many mdes m one contmued rupture 
Thunder is no adequate image of this awful explosion ” 
At the first cracking sound the whole populace of Al- 
bany ran for the n\ er, not pausing to take off night- 
caps or to put on overcoats "People never dreamed 
of being obeyed by their slaves until after the ice was 
past Every cbdd and every Negro was sure to say 
Is not this hke the day of Judgment’* and what they 
said everyone el>e thought.” 

, . There were sprmg days, too, when the sky was 
Oiack With the drummmg wings of nulhons of pigeons, 
and Indians and Negroes and whites stopped what they 
^0*05 to shoot down delicious food There were 
others when the sturgeon began to run upnver and 
everybody was bard at work speanng the great bodies 
of the fish all day, and at night by the flares of hun- 
oreds of torches 

Lumber rafts were on the nver as soon as the re- 
leased waters were at their height The settlers had put 
op sawmills on every stream north of Albany After the 
^ been cut the planks were drawn to the side of 
e Hudson where the * whole neighborhood assembled 
and made their jomt stock mto a large raft which was 
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floaud down the met 7’* »”e°e “ ctor ot 

with long poles, were mpede tts course 

those .sknds or shallows ">”* ™ transported on 

Sometimes one sees a w spmnmg, the 

this single conveyance, the on 

chddren sportmg about her, and 

one end " , ScKuvlers and their 

In the summer the Corn 

niight attend the 1'“''"“^“^”,° g, hear their songs 
and see their Indian “-sh^^ ^ the pngle of 

o£ thanksgiving, the beat of tte ad 

foltedfounrofioers ooSe^hke Far- 

from that described by «*>' ^ prM- 

lers South along the nvet the Li g ^a,tes ot 

perms A descendant, Helen Eve jjaid cabmets. 

great treasures of tapestr.^ “tU as old wm«. 

jewels satins, velvets and laces, “ , potted by 

delicate porcelauis and eapennve plate „£ the 

the famJy 'For n.J« along “ ^^^hat is 
Hudson,' she says, "above and be ow ^^^pad 

Rhmebeck, almost every sightly em lahildten of 

with the £ne residence of one of “= ^ra 
the first lord and Lad^y of Living tori aheir 

These people rode and hunted, V ^ rutaj 
leisurely lives after Ac customs o j^^ation ao^ 

E”^’rl^‘^^l““^rirr'oTit^hema"or 


England They sent their sons abroad for e 

travel And every rent day the toads to htoughr 

were choked with wagons as the tenant latme 
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in tlie toll they had to pay for the pnvilege of working 
manor lands From sunnse to sunset they patiently 
paraded to bring the manor lord a portion of their 
harvests — a tribute he had earned by inheritance from 
an ancestor who had been lucky enough to be first on 
the liver land 

But by the late 1760’s manor lords, tenants, and 
freeholders alike were beginning to feel the strained 
relationship between Mudson River people and British 
rulers Some substantial farmers along the stream were 
satisSed with their homes and crops and decned the 
complamts of their less successful neighbors agamst the 
Sovemment’s orbitrar) taxes, but they were in the 
minority Sir Henry Moore, who had been able to pour 
oil on the troubled waters, died Stem, loyal Cadwalla- 
der Golden, who had been the power behind the gov- 
ernor, became more and more unpopular 

In T76J, durmg the Stamp Act Riots, a mob 
destroyed the fine Hudson River estate of Major James 
of the Royal Regiment of Artillery, who had expressed 
himself too freely about people who opposed the tax. 
On Golden HiU (the comer of Pearl and John streets) 
m New York City, m the middle of January, i77°> * 
party of British soldiers were provoked by members of 
the 'Sons of Liberty,” an anti-Bntish organization, 
mto attackmg them with cutlasses There the first 
lood of the long struggle for liberty was spilled 

Four years later on an April afternoon, after the 
on tea had been imposed, the ship hondon 
at the mouth of the Hudson Captam Chambers loudly 
protested to a committee of suspicious patriots * 

^d none of the detested commodity m the hold 
knew he was lying and in die early evening a band o 
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active men rushed aboard same tune a com- 

In Kurderhook « Ae shop of a tea 

^,„ee of Dutch kous«.v« tor 

dealer, tied lum up. i j„„us "roassacre and 

own prices Thus jong the Hudson 

party had their !o the bitter discontent of 

A few lean years f°.f^aUey They assumed 

the tradesmen and farmer for hard tunes 

tenses about it or about tte p P Sa'*’®, 

to be fought It took >"'o hmen, the Swedu. 
Coxsackie on the rivet p j Germans of the 
the Trench Huguenots, the PaUtme Two 

Hudson valley— and there pronounce- 

„„„ths before the 'f"’"” “XSrolme, more the" 
ment of their comrades in e Itidepcnd- 

e year before the PMaf P'”“ ®'*'Hudson Rivet O''" 
ence, two hundred and twenty-fa on which 

signed their names to a ah“Pskm P -never to 

,t had been written that „ „{ preacher 

become slaves” led oB by 5.® story of the valW 
John Schuneman, the names j DnBots, Abta 

lohn Van Loon, Peter Janson. ^ornri , pjclara- 
Tam Carmet, William WeUs The Co=acte 
tion of Independence was the 6'® ‘/consent to be 
that the settlers of America would not con 
ruled save by themselves 
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The Long Fight 


TLhe people of the Hudson had been expecting 
the British. The broad streak of water between 
banks was too obvious a division of the New England 
colonies from those of the south to be overlooked by 
strateguts. Once the forces of the king had occupied 
It, the rebellion would be cut m two Eagerly, in t77^» 
tnany of the conservative, prosperous farmers of the 
valley looked forward to comforting sight of red- 
coats on the march to restore law and order Even more 
ardently the downriver manor lords yearned for a sight 
of white sails of his Majesty's frigates beating upstream 
British occupation of New York would, they were saire, 
moderate the radical ideas of the Livingstons and Van 
Renssclaers — traitors to their class who had espoused 
the cause of the discontented and rebellious lower classes 
^ong the nver The Livingstons, it was true, had less 
to gam by maintenance of the old order since the huge 
old manor had been prudently divided up by the 
dy Itself They had discovered that the eldest son, who 
Would by law of entail come into possession of the es- 
tate, had imprudently entered mto business negotiatioru 
With the Spanish allies of the French during the ^ten 
and Indian Wars, and bad been bamboozled into a bank 
tuptcy which would eventually sacrifice a great portion 
of his inheritance. James Duane, that same shrewd, 
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t, jKisKd m the pOT=- 

plump, cockeyed t for ofienses against the 

Ltion of Wdhatn the division, not 

nianor lords in .7««. ^ “"ffe was a Livingston 

without sell mterest ^ o,itical alliances and 

Ae (or the Van Rensselaets, Doin P , j mough to 

^tocal ideahsrn-which M 

^lielude abolishment of at spearpomt of 

led them to oppose the Bntis ^ ^pjrsentative oi 
the upriver resistance svas not t ^ , foot country 

great landholders He vr« a U1 ter 

lawyer, George Clinton, o„n fields and milled 

County, vrhete *' ranked higher m 

theit own flout with mdlstones tha married 

quality than '’’f'', Twpen of Kingston, and 

a Hudson Rivet Dutch g A a T^PP^^j^ daughters on » 

he lived -with Kis wife and , ^dows opcn«^ 

Ml farm m a house HiSilands When George CUn- 
the great sweep of p^^tic west bank 

ton led, the traders of tM u j^^toig for 

knew that he could be trustea n 
what they were fighting for . New Wmd- 
When two rivet sloops scudde P ,j,r British 
sot to inform Clinton J the next day 

bad come to the mouth of the riv „en 

bad landed troops, >>' "“* *em with him 

■who lived near him He had Montgomery 

Zun he reached weakly K.11 fl°« 

,„st north of the pomt where the Pop« P^ ^ 

„to the Hudson Prom Acre b' Be was bitterly 
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one long inarch of thundershowers and now that the 
farmer-soldiers were desperately needed they were stay- 
ing at home, regardless of orders, to finish the ha> mg. 

The prosincial convention obligingly tried to help 
Clinton summon his soldiers from Ulster and Orange 
and Dutchess counties to the defense of the nver by 
promising them a bouncy of twenty dollars plus their 
regular pay. On the same day that it made the offer, 
the axteenth of July, the Rose and the Vhoentx and 
other boats of his Majest)’’s fleet appeared in the Tappan 
2ee and fired a few shots toviard the shore. With even 
more arrogance, in the following few days, they sailed 
further up the river and sent out small landing parties. 
One fast sloop even stuck its curious nose wiihm gun- 
shot of Fort Montgomery. 

Word of this raced through the vallc>'. Farmers 
left their horses standing among the haycocks and made 
for the river. Their wives rushed to the fields, drove the 
horses to the house doors, loaded the wagons with their 
most precious belongmgs, and rolled away to visit rela- 
^ves and friends not so close to danger. TTie back-river 
roads were full of creaking wheeb and strammg horses. 
At pomts where Clinton thought landings might be 
attempted he placed units of the increasmg mihna to 
do their best to f<ill invaders who dared step ashore. 

In the meantime the nearness of the enemy made 
Chnton realize that by some stupidity Fort Mont- 
gomery had been built on a spot which would be un- 
J^uable if the enemy occupied a lull south of the Popo- 
lopen. He wrote General Washmgton for permission to 
jmprove the fort and, without waiting for a reply ,^sent 
ms mJitiamen up the hill with orders that read* It is 
**pected . . . that the Detachment of Mihtia now 



the HUDSON 


here, hononWy 

"cLu;rry.w.U»sEerly e»ch^^ „„ „ 

themselves, svh'A is , ,hese WotU m Sea- 

Fatigue to (orward and ? ^ Clinton’s deci- 

50„ ” Waslungton not only con Macbn to 

sL but sent km Scatmm An «<>" 

supervise the building of th t blacksmiths 

Jam was liurriedly ,'“„ *= £■>« ■>« 

and stretched across the ha „ew breastworks, 

thony’s Nose to a point ,ust Wm" n 

which bad already been chnsmnj F^^^^^^ ^ 

The hated warships had be ^^,11 

Tappan Zee mote th»n wo ,he 

American boats— the ,e Jjailed up the 11”' 

Whiling, the Crott'«, the ^ bore 

Zt rL There B-"und?d m the hiUs 
as the guns roated, «"<* '“"S ' ° naval battle 

For an hour and a b”'* *' , ,he Americans 

on the Hudson continued Bz t 
had lost many men and knew tha f„, 

the enemy cralt away TBey turned 
Spuyten Duyvil as fast as theit m-b ^oats still 

Another two weeks went by and he 
.died contemptuously about /rafts and moot- 

men at Poughkeepsie were building fire ra 
mg them ,u,t “bovc Fort h^ontgotne 
pottune moment Below the of a torch 

great pyramids of brush that on PP ^^rrmy 

would turn the river .»«. an arena of ight >t^ 

vessels should dare to sad north '‘"f" ^ had been 

ness And Captain Sdas Talto, vihme tohiP ^r- 
chased by the British warships from moo g 
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loT\ the city, had anchored in a near-by co\e and was 
plotting revenge 

Captain Talbot lay naked in the cabin of his ship 
A full ebb tide and a warm wind fair from the north 
Were driving the craft swiftly down the dark river 
Seaman Pnestlj, as unclothed as his commanding offi- 
cer, had -weighed anchor at exactl) two hours after mid- 
night. As soon as the boat was under way he had helped 
the captain spread fresh priming on all trains leading 
to the 6re barrels Then they had baptized the whole 
craft With spirits of turpentine Now Priestly lay just 
outside the forecastle, a lighted fuse in his hand, waiting 
for the bump of the prow against the Britisher At that 
precise moment he would set the tiny spark to the 
powder tram beside him and roll into the river. A boat 
Would be near, with friends to row it, and he was one 
of the best swimmers on the Hudson Just m case some- 
went wrong, Silas Talbot held a second lighted 
fuse He, too, would set it to a fire tram, then jump 
for the sally port and escape to the boat The British 
of the fleet had been the first to dare move up the Hud- 
Let them be first to take the consequences 
The mid-August night was very dark and for a 
tTOe Talbot could not see the hulk that lay somewhere 
ahead Then it was towermg above him — the Asia, with 
s«ty-four guns that would blast his little tmderbox mto 
®rernal impotence if he could not drift into her From 
sh m the riggmg came a piercing shriek a boy s 
voice caUmg terror to the men on deck Hoarse shouts 
answered A cannon roared A shot splashed into the 
^ater, then another There was a splintering eras an 
the two men on the fireship wondered if this was tne 
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through the side but Pr,est\y was close enough 

Mia She had not caught fire * there was 

to throw hooks across the E^P ” ^ g fuses dippe^l 

a shock and a groaning rubbing noise iw 

gunpowder A “‘"''‘"S 1 „g on *e deck 

When Talbot came He was blind He 

and flames were licking at his j ^ feel his 

“cod np and with hands ““““'Slouched -as afire 
way to the sally port fjlt the rail and a 

Frantically he rushed at""'-,*'" “ As he flonn- 
moment later the cooing pnestly was above 

dered about ai<nl«sly the r“ “LVt Th'“ 
him and he was lifted raced des- 

were firing on them, "’S. fireship was a pyramid 
perattly for the w« bank The fire h,pw^ 

of flame, making the whole river as ,l,e 

British gunners Twice e'aijsho j„d 

surface mto their wMden hull but no ,,,, 

the boat moved on \*’e ' rf.J help her escape 

other ships had launched small «af ^ip was 

the flames She had moved away me nx 
burning alone on the water j ,j-,lFot 

Blistered from head to f^t, into 

climbed out on land QuicUy hn men h,lf 

neat by woods They led him, slmmWing and only 
conscious, for a mile or so through thic^ pg„i,sh Settle- 
heard them asking where 1 decent No, 

ment," said a man’s voice with a „ lie 

they couldn't take in He was led away 

that — he would frighten the children , fright and 

Then a knock and a woman s voice in 
compassion mingled She was an aged wi ♦ 
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Yes, she ■would care for the poor man The men laid him 
on the floor, covered him 'with a blanket, and ■went 
away They must make a report, they could not help 
him more 

For days and nights Talbot lay there sightless, tor- 
tured by the burns Then his sight began to come back 
In a week he could recognize the fat bulk of General 
Knox filling up the doorway of the old woman s cabin 
And behmd the general came Dr Eustis with bandages 
and healing ointments Some days later Talbot was m 
Hackensack under friendly care Comrades told him 
that on the mght of his own vam attempt Ensign 
Thomas of his regiment, with a loo ton fire sloop had 
set fire to the 14 gun tender Charioita in the Tappan 
Zee and burned her to the water, though he himself had 
been destroyed in the flames 

The British had had enough— the Asta, the Fhoentx, 
the Rose, the Tryal, the ShulJham had all dropped 
downriver They knew now that the farther up the 
Hudson they went the more trouble they could expecc 
They knew, too, that in the valley were men who hated 
them so wholeheartedly that they would gladly give up 
their lives m searing flame to drive them away 

General Washington had been having a hard tune 
to repel the invaders at the river s mout 
He needed more troops and sent Clinton orders to 
^rch his command to Manhattan Ten years a ter 
^ilham Prendergast had led his farmer band down t e 
kmg s highway in defiance of the New York re 
the giant lawyer soldier rode at the head of ^8 
hundred militia, some of whom must have rid en ■wi 
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the valley Trent to Tvork. Major General Phihp Schujler 
came downn\er from Albanj ^vith five hundred men 
from the north counties to help with the Constitution 
Island project. At his home in New Wmdsor, Clmton 
directed the work on PolopeL Sunhght caught the 
blades of three hundred new axes as the \allc) patriots 
swung them high Thcj might be mexpenenced soldiers 
but these were weapons they knew how to use. Teams 
and wagons choked the nvcr roads Spars and timber 
and iron were on their wa> from Gilbert lavmgston 
Boats and scow s crowded about the islands. The w eather 
was stormj The buildmg of the foundauons required 
work m the icy water of December There was a grca^t 
grumbling and a call for more rum to warm the * 
beUies. \7ork was interrupted to give help to Vashmg- 
toa by a sw ifc raid on New Jersej 

Then followed months of stramed inactivity The 
Hudson was no longer the theater of war, but eve^one 
knew that the time would come when it would be 
again. AU wmter and through the spring and summer 
of 1777 the valley mihtia waited for the British. Gen- 
eral Israel Putnam was now George Clmton s superior 
To keep up the morale of his volunteers he aUowed 
them to go back home to harvest their crops. Late m 
September news came to Putnam that three thousand 
men had arrived m New York as remforcements to Sir 
Henry Clmton^s garrison of four thousand From the 
north came word that Burgoyne and^ army were 
marchmg on Albany from Montreal There could be 
hut one conclusion. Sir Henrj would soon be settmg 
out to meet him at Albany In a week the «tire length 
of the Hudson would be swannmg with redcoats unless 
somethmg could be done. 
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enemy At K.n8*ndge Mtnhatun Mand 

A month liter they dashed d „ 

to Harlem Hoghts »■'<> valley war- 

*e first Amenean V'«2, „»e Vncamped at ^Vh.te 
fate Two weeks later they were e r Dutchess 

Plasns The “„ervousf desperate, hard 

Cni: clSrS Cl^rdesctshed them cspenence m 

“ ''""sye had reason to apprehend an ^ete 

or by daybreak this "'“"'"S’ „,ght it was 

manned all night »nd drawn on 

to he m cold trenches Uncov«^ j,nd 

fatigue, making temporary hu« 

ret-reatms from them ^ ^ell fin«hed 

made for our comfort before they 
1 fear will ultimately destroy our army 

“^"After the disastrous defeat at 
October, Clinton wcn^ack up t c n ’ crossed 

of his men with him, Washington “ Stormed 
and fled south into New Jersey hattan strong- 

and captured Pott Washington, last took 

hold of the Continentals though Margaret C b 
her slam husband s place at the Pf jed three 

advancing ted line nnul she was herself ^ 

times While Washington evaded P“™'' 
conference of American generals at P'* , j|.£e„se 

suggested that he and his men begin the fu 
of L Hudson by fortifying PolopeVs Island and Con 
stitution Island The plan was approved „ of 

At once most of the able-bodied revolu 
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road along the river was jammed John Becker looked 
on all this with the wide-eyed mterest of a nme-year-old 
and in later years he described it “A long cavalcade ox 
wagons £lled with all kmds of furniture not often 
selected by the owners with reference to their use or 
value on occasions of alarm . stretched along t e 
road ” Many of the refugees were on horseback some- 
times two on a horse Others not so fortunate were flee- 
mg on foot, hurrymg frantically to keep up f ^ 
wagons as they thought of the Indians and soldiers be- 
hmd them , 

Meanwhile, a strange army was marchmg down- 
river The pamted Indians were no novelty to the 
Americans, nor were the redcoats — but the Hessians, 
with their heavy, befeathered hats, ornamented with 
brass, their long-skirted coats, long swords, canteens the 
size of small barrels, their big queues of powdered hair, 
were foreign enough to mfunate the American provin- 
cials Terrified by the rattlesnakes of the rocky north 
country, clumsy and helpless m their efforts to pene 
trate the wdderness of feUed trees with which General 
Schuyler had thoughtfully obstructed their path, home- 
sick to the pomt of yearning themselves to death, con- 
soling their lonelmess by bvishing affection on their 
many animal pets — black bears, deer, oxes, racc<Mns 
the German mercenaries were really a pitiful, bewil- 
dered lot, but they were objects of especial hatred to 
the country-boy soldiers from the Hudson valley 

An added fillip was given to the whole strange rout 
by the presence of hundreds of women— camp follow- 
ers for the most part There were also the Baroness 
Riedesel, wife of the commander of the Hesrans, with 
her three httle daughters. Lady Harriet Acland, wife 
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A Nsgro sUve ran “th of S«“sa 

pasture of the Becker farm by the nver 

He had seen Indians m family Imerr 

Breathless, he gasped ^ heathen were Bur- 

how to interpret it The p p^eeel of 

goyne’s advance scouts They j scalped 

*; damnahle savages who ^“^“".ovisitherBr.t- 

pretty]ennyMcCrea when she »t o„' 

“"farmer Becker ran to his b^t'fas m^clTS 
of a mde off, while his "'f' young John 
family clothing as she could «» “ “ „ bridle the 
and a black boy went into the past ^e 

horses and hitch them to the dug holes m 

squealing pigs loose in the w Y t,me 

the earth and buried the hoes "’loaded, and 

Mrs Becker was ready to ^ jock whete 

her husband had come back -_,otied the -wagons 

the light bateau was mooted *'l , , ^t„asutes aboard 
and carried their cargo another loadmg 

Then the -wagons -were sent baCK 10 
and flight downriver Youn^ohn 
took the canoe and paddled That mg ..lement be- 
dy was reunited at Vanderbergs* Uttle so 

low Stillwater Other families had come 
many that all beds were full and most of 
m the cattle sheds , jg back 

Early the next monung Farmer 
to his farm, because m the panic of the J 
had not tried to save hn cows He fonnd 
drove them down to Vandenbergs By tha 
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gotten by the fox-hunting Colonial Secretary, lay the 
order that ■would have sent him to the rescue. 

Burgoyne 'was not a coward. He budt fortifications 
and prepared for battle. On the seventh of October he 
•was ready and General Horatio Gates obhged lum. In a 
spectacular battle — high-hghted by the mad courage of 
General Benedict Arnold, who fought bitterly for the 
river he later tried to give away — the Amencans de- 
feated the invaders. Too late Burgoyne turned about. 
The weather, which had been, according to a young 
American ofScer, "charming*’ throughout the autumn, 
suddenly changed. A night retreat m a pounng rain 
bogged the wagons, including the thirty containing 
Gentleman Johnny’s personal wardrobe. \^ere Schuy- 
lerville now stands the Bntish Army was surround^ 
It could neither advance nor retreat. 

The weather had cleared by October fourteenth 
when a Briush emissarj', Major Kingston, "well formed, 
ruddy, handsome,’’ was admitted to the American camp 
and led bhndfolded ("hoodwinked") to a pleasant spot 
overlooking the Hudson. An aide-de-camp, ambitious 
>oung Captain James Wilkinson, "m a plain blue frock 
■without other military insignia than cockade and 
sword" awaited him. There, in the cool, sun-drenched 
October morning, the Britisher, 'with aplomb typical of 
his kind, "expatiated with taste and eloquence on the 
beautiful scenery of the Hudson’s nver and the charms 
of the season." Then he took up a discussion of such 
mundane matters as the surrender of Burgoyne’s army. 

The Indians, the redcoats, the Hessians had been 
stopped by an army in which hardly a man was regu- 
larly equipped and many a soldier was "in clothes he 
wore at work in field or tavern,’’ an unhealthy army, 
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■•theT terns ch.cDy Peer A^= and Dysentery” 

wheh left scjtcely » there farm beside 

The Beckers could come bacK lo 

the narrow, ripplmg nver. 


Down below thmgs were “Jw eot" 

September tenth, Geijctal “'^e j . J convened 

ernot of New York, had told ‘be Hrsb- 

at the state capital m jefense as to 

lands were m so respecub . quarter 

promise us security against ^ Hudson's 

This, together wjth ‘b' „ aUer his 
River has probably induced General now 

original plan ” , arrival of 

It had done nothing of the , to prove 

British reinforcements at New Y ^ 

that. All the further evidence of two 

days later A crisp north breeze filWo ^ ty 

griat frigates, a half doaen waller ve«eU, abo« t 
clumsy flatboats, and j jy „„ his own 

nver with four thousand men Tardily, . 

miriative, he had deeded to create 
Butgoyne The Americans would soon bn^ 
their preparations of the pa« two year 

Vainly General Putnam on the east bank b 
etal Clinton on the west tried to pcj. 

VPith shrewd maneuvering the Btnon kep „„ 

zled He made a quick landing »' Ver- 

away He did the same thmg below P^bskill a ^ 
planek-s Pomt-and Putnam dated not send a 
men upriver to the Highland forts O" , ,c had 
of October sixth there was a heavy fog Be 
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lifted, two thousand redcoats had landed near Stony 
Point and were somewhere m the mountains below 
Forts Montgomery and Clmton American scouts found 
them two hours before noon near Doodletown Brom 
Springster, Tory neighbor of the Orange County miU- 
tia, had guided the mvadcrs through the fog over the 
high pass called "The Timp,” a latter day Thermopylae 
which could have been defended by a few men if 
George Clinton had thought to station them there 
A hundred Americans awaited the British at the "Hell 
Hole,” a mile west of Fort Clmton They fought bitterly 
as they were driven back into the forts 

Twilight was deepening when the overwhelming 
British force made its sharp quick attack on the twin 
forts The American militia fought like the wildcats of 
their river mountains The British casualties tiere three 
hundred — but there could be only one outcome The 
forts were uken at the pomt of the bayonet and the 
Americans ran George Clmton saved himself by a mag- 
nificent slide down the Hudson’s steep bank — becoming 
a mighty human a\alanche hurtlmg to the water’s edge 
where a boat awaited him 

Two American fngates, unable to escape against 
Wind and tide, were given to the flames that night by 
their crews The steep sides of Anihon>’s Nose on the 
opposite side of the river reflected the yellow light The 
river seemed molten with the stiU-glox^ mg ashes of 
hope Down below the captured forts there was a clank- 
ing of iron Soldiers were working at the iron chain 
upon which George Clinton had depended so much At 
elcscn o’clock the ne\t morning it ga\c way There 
would be no stopping the Bntuh now. 
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Ata a weak o( 

fleet of th.tty sa.1, „oops uoJer Major 

and carrying about tiateen 'j“’''‘X7„^eney upn'O'. 
General Vaughn, continued ®" “ ’j e,g„al beacons 
Alarm gunsbooincd from ‘ ^ sa,ls moved 

flared from the hilltops as the hated 

steadily notthuard I’o"sW'“^“j"“s echoed about m 
of the big guns on the Cannonballs tipped 

the hills and valle) s of the Hadso „,olut,oniry 

through the fine „X.rd Kuissron 

worthies as if the walls had I'T'"' “ . of the 

guessed what was commg lt was the 

••eovetnmcnt-on-the-run which k'd ’> j; to 

Harlem to Kingsbridge to PWrP« M^a'thrUn “a 
Poughkeepsie General Vaughn had called 
nes /of rebel, a nursery f mercy. 

m the country' Kirigsran could ha g„pus 

Ac five o clock the white sail , . ^ j^orses 

Island and messengers were 
over country toads to 

Across the Hudson at CUrmont the ^mg 
been wotlung fevemHy The Attorn of 

Judge Livingston were catefully '“'d “f ^„,tted with 
a big dry fountam on the ground manure 

old sloop sails and a thick top layer of batny 

Possessions not easdy earned were hidden m 
cave formed weeks before by felling t jUtfl 

top of a sharp httle ravine A tram ^ .„to 
with sdvet. futmnite, bedding, was on ,(j„aret 
Connecticut In one of them sat stalw „i,td 

Bcekman Livingston, ancestor of many a S“ 
York Stater, laughmg heattdy at her fa j l,tt 

who sat on a pde of kitchen utensils and duecteu 
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little grandson’s driving efforts with energetic thrusts 
of a long-handled toasting fork 

The Livingstons might laugh They would find 
warmth and food and friends where they were gomg 
But the Dutch folk of Kingston were not laughmg 
Winter was only a month away, and the thought of a 
wmter on the Hudson with no roof over the head is not 
a happy one "Lope bei Hurley out'" came the cry 
through the starlit October mght "Lope younge 
Lope — die Roye komme'" All mght frightened wives 
packed their bclongmgs while burghers hurried to the 
woods to bury treasures they could not take with them 
The road to Hurley, a bttle town three miles back from 
the river, was a channel of pmful refugees, flcemg the 
wrath of the British 

In the morning at nine cannonading began The 
American galley, Lady Wasbmgton, lay at the mouth of 
Rondout Creek and above it on the heights of Ponck- 
hockie a hundred and fifty mditia manned a battery of 
five guns By noon the Americans had sided the L^dy 
'Was/jtngton up the creek and scuttled her A British 
force of four hundred was landing A few moments 
later the mditia had spiked their guns and fled Then 
the Bntish marched into the defenseless town and began 
a systematic campaign of pillage and burning 

Of the hundred and sixteen houses of the town 
only Tobias Van Stecnbergh’s was left standing Some 
said afterward that it stood because the Van Steenbergh 
servants had rolled a number of barrels of rum from 
the cellar and insisted on treating any soldier w ho came 
near Others said General Vaughn was sweet on a pretty 
Dutch girl who lived there One barn out of the hun- 
dred and four m the town was left, possibly because. 
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the legend goes, “a^ntish spy 

j„ ,11 tenderer who all were det cured 

Church, courthouse, sohools, “ 1,^1, s„ng with 

by the flames Maty Crooke E cooking, left 

Jason that none could ®“'“e back tt was 

a full meal on her table When she ^ 

gone, and so was her house f/" who boarded 

chest m the care of a B'‘“*“"“”fT” cried the lad> 
with her I am a btitis o m saying that 

when the soldiers found it You snatched the 

"w,” laughed one of the Jc sJ”'’ 

chest from her He and >"s “Xrd the lady’s daugh- 

threw the chest in the Street, let her go 

ter only to tear the rings from her ea , ^ Kingston 
Three hours alter A. Briti* l«/“;,;^of the 
was a smoking rum The standing desola- 

Duteh houses emphasized the with a 

tion General Clinton, hurrymg '0 the «sc 
command of md.tia atmed and 

the old town |ust after the had once 

his men looked down on a ravaged waste tha 
been a placid, beautiful river town 

Before they returned to New York 
burned several houses above Kingston and 
journey the Livmgstons had expected them 
to destroy the two big houses at Vugh the 

Vaughn had heard of Borgoynes P’'f ''Lchisut- 

Toty messenger. Jacobus Lefferts, and ha ^ 

most to avenge it But he did not , Je north- 
upnver now, with no chance or uniting w 
ern army The Hudson had been - built 

That winter many of the people of ^"^sto 
lean tos against the smoke blackened stone 
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their old homes and lived in them. Others built roofs 
from one wall to another. A number lived with fnends 
in near-by towns. Two companies of local mihtia were 
excused from service to help m preparations for recon- 
struction m the sprmg. Help came up the river from 
faraway South Carolma — money and food- Nothmg 
could have done more to foster the idea of a unified and 
independent nation. At the town meeting in the un- 
harmed Van Steenbergh house m March, trustees and 
officers were elected and one of their first acts was to 
authorize the transformation of many pounds of lead 
housed in Ben Low’s bam mto bullets for the Conti- 
nental Army. That was Kingston’s answer to its 
invaders. 

Now that the British fleet had gene back to New 
York, and Burgoyne’s captured army was on its dreary 
march to Boston, the Hudson valley was suddenly a 
happy place. From the Sterling Iron Works, thirteen 
miles west of the riser near Sloatsburg, came the clang 
of hammers on anvils as the new chain that w’as to be 
stretched from West Point to Constitution Island was 
forged in links tw’o feet long, two and a quarter inches 
square "with a sw’ivel to every hundred feet and a 
clevis to every thousand feet.” The rattle of iron and 
the jingle of harness sounded on the west river road as 
farm wagons brought the links to New Wmdsor, above 
West Point. There they were put together w’lth logs 
attached to keep two strands floating parallel to each 
other, and allowed to dnft downriver to the position 
intended Here in April of 1778 the chain was an- 
chored. Let the Britishers try to break through that! 
Rage over the burning of Kingston and joy os er Sara- 
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toga produced u 

exLpt the Toner, m “"Xn end dared the 

God,” shouted the f ™ter o£ war had been 
British to come again But 'X )„ quiet for a 

„oved and the valley X^the "u^" »'“* 

year The year .77? fflf.™,” on the Hudsor 


The year .77? „„ ,he Hudson 

tumn the Continental Army was bac^on 
keeping watch over the B"'* Nerjersey Then, 
Americans wmtered in X X’creep up the valley 
m the spring, the enemy B'S”" “ ““V „est shore 
once mote They took Stony " control of 

and Verplancks Pomt op^tt^X _ ^ ^ 


and Verplanck's I'omt oppo>'v^b“ 

King’s Ferry, a valuabie V „ » said thick- 

“lU storm hell t£ yo«ll ®"‘y P”” ’ 


•'1 U Siocm ucu *f yO'* •• - 
set, theatrical Anthony Wayne 


•SrpVwIutter try Stony Pomt first.” »■'* 

George Washmgton grimly column of fout- 

Out of Fort Montgomery swung “ toluim 
teen hundred men who did not 'snow 
gouts They marched mland Be^Xback of 
around Beat Mountain and West Hill, ove tn 
the Dunderbrrg, and down by the “f J=fsdence of 

Ml At Sprmgsteels Farm they halted 

the Hudson twilight was intcnsifie skadows of 

farmyard barkmg challenged the “''''“"X three miles 

the nVt-for every dog within a radius o three 

had been killed It was neatly a half hou 

night when the British sentries of the g 

out that the Americans were advancing 

later the silent steel bayonets Bad done ^ 

The guns of the fort had been turned on the 

ttere bombardmg VerplancVs Pomt „ for- 

Yulture below m tbe nver The enemy s ft 
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tress had been taken and the victorious troops were unit- 
ing m a wild, early morning celebration with the folk 
of the countryside 

Though Wayne had to evacuate Stony Point soon 
after his dramatic exploit, the valley was a channel of 
;oy The Hudson's patriots roared out gleefully the 
cocky folklore of the Revolution Thirteen — the total 
of the states of the new nation — was a magic number 
It had taken Wayne just thirteen hours to capture Stony 
Point, General Washington had thirteen teeth m each 
jaw, and since the Declaration of Independence he had 
grown three extra toes, Mrs Washington had a mottled 
tomcat with thirteen rings around his tail, General 
Schuyler had a topknot of thirteen sti5 hairs that stood 
up straight on the crown of his head whenever he saw 
a Britisher 

The feeling between noncombatants m the valley 
grew bitterer than it had ever been Mounted bands of 
lawless men mfested the neutral ground that extended 
for nearly a score of miles between the upriver Con- 
tinentals and the downriver British Claudius Smith, 
the ‘ Cowboy of the Ramapos” who claimed to be a 
Tory, led one such group of outlaws They made swift 
raids on the n\cr farms, stealing cattle and livestock, 
which they sold on Manhattan Sometimes an unlucky 
wagon tram of supplies for Washington’s army, too 
V eakly guarded to withstand the attack of Smith’s wild 
horsemen, would disappear mysteriously and complecel} 
There were tales of the torture of old men and women in 
the effort to make them give up their savmgs, of sudden 
descents on Ltile outlymg communities and the murder 
of helpless inhabitants. Occasionally the Cowboys 
clashed with an equally dastardl> gang of cutthroats 
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c»lkd the "SWers” '“Jk'the'pohtical 

wSTof thJ femets from "^^^g^/'frew'when- 

:r.frs:/drrh« 

'“"f* L ... CUud.. Wh “He 

rope m h.s stocking f«t before *e 
took his shoes off just W"' ‘ j |]i,d he would 

mother had not told * ® make him an ironic po*^" 
die with his boots on Just .u- kmlders of the old 

humous prop to lew end otdet. the hmlde" » 
courthouse et Goshen west of the Huns 
skull es a buck oyer the , gay 

Meanwhile the Brrtish ’T j„,„g httle fot 

hie in the city at the Ht"*”"* ‘"“"t On M^anhattan’s 
the threat of the army to '>? j overflowing 

boundary rivers lay pnson j „j,t.ry unit 

With miserable members of tl«t aespi remem- 

A captured Arner.can flo"- ^fl-^-th bitter 
bercd them a few years after his release 

verses 

Two hulks on Hudson’s stormy bosom he • 

There .he black Scorfron at her mou'wg" , . 

There swurgr Strombolo, y.eldmg to the tide 
Thou Srorfroi. fatal to the crowded throng 
Dire theme of sorrow and Plutonian song 
Requir it my lay— thy sultry decks I know, 

And all the torments that esist below! 

The bnny wave that Hodmn’s bosom fails 
Dnpp d through her bottom m a thousand r^ ^ 

Rotten and old, o’er filled with sighs and groans 
Here doom d to toil or founder in the tide 
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At the moist pumps incessantly we ply’d 
No friendly awnmg cast a welcome shade 
Once It was promised but was never made 

In these boats and m others on the East River many 
Hudson valley farm boys wasted away under the stern 
eyes of the Hessian and Scottish guards They ate moldy 
bread and rotten pork» or nothmg They spent every 
night in shackles In the daytime they gazed from the 
decks across the water at the stockade m Lispenard’s 
Meadows (now part of Greenwich Village) , where, im- 
ported by one Jackson, three boatloads of gay ladies— 
two white cargoes from England and one black from 
the West Indies — made merry with the British soldiers 
It IS scant wonder that so many men born to free life 
among the £elds and wooded hills beside the same broad 
stream on which they floated, gave up reason, and often 
life Itself 

On a day of late September his Ma;esty*s ship 
"Vtilture sailed upriver and loitered about off Teller’s 
Point, seventeen miles below West Point, It was nearly 
midnight before a boat put out from the shore toward 
her When it returned a slim erect man stepped ashore, 
clad in a greatcoat under which gleamed the umform 
and trappings of a British major A figure emerged from 
the shadowed bank to meet him All night the two men 
talked m low tones, hde the owner of the rowboat and 
his crew waited near b) They ere still talking when 
dav, n had spread os er the river The light revealed the 
features of Major General Benedict Arnold, commander 
of the West Point fortifications, and of Major John 
Andre, an elegant of the British Arm>, poet, plaj- 
^nght, songster, embroiderer, beau ^^cn farmer 
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Joshua Smith refused to 3ed^*o contmue 

Vulfiiremdayhght thetwo closeted 

their talk at Smith’s ^ the east bank 

there dunng the day a w with a small can- 

began a % the^bo« serious damage Neset- 

non incapable of doing j^wnriver leaving »ts ^n" 
theless, the V«I/««re dropped downriver, 
portant passenger behind civilian’s coat and 

That night Smith gave ^ ,he young 

ferried him to the b,m after a roadside 

„an the rest of the night J’'” " Only nentral 

breakfast at the home of a pMr ^ 

ground lay between *e major =m1 Continental 

“rymen who tripped him, and 

imlitia captured him near Tarry , ’ , ^ts Whatever 

found the plans of West Tj'"' ‘’““hm them- 
the balance of cupidity ““the mtegnty or 

and there have been many “b„ surrendered 

lack of It evidenced by j Continental 

Audte to Colonel JameM m , s„t a mes- 

troops at White Mams 'rtat officer na ly 
senger to General Arnold mf»™mg^ ot ^ 

„£ a Bntish officer who bad by '^“bf ast svith 

the plans of the fort Arnold was ba^g b 

bis staff when the message came j „t to teU 

waited a few moments, “oiled down to 

his wife what had happened Then he ^ was 

the river landmg. bnarded the sut oared bargejn^_^^^_ 

kept at his disposal and ordered the etc ..—.ssion of 
nver at top speed, for, said he. he was o Before 

the greatest urgency for General , Valliire, 

he had clnnbcd to safety over the side “Y™ ,tacy 
General Washmgton was m West Point, the conspu 
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to surrender the Hudson to the British had been at least 
partially revealed, and the name of the brave Benedict 
Arnold had been destined to become a symbol through- 
out America for treachery and mgratitude New matter 
affordmg some reasonable mterpretations of motives has 
been added from time to time to this story, but the Brit- 
ish documents concermng the traitorous plan have not 
been read by historians Recently purchased from the 
Bntish government by the University of Michigan, they 
await m Ann Arbor a perusal that may radically alter 
the conception current m America for more than a hun- 
dred and sixty years, and may destroy more reputations 
than Arnold’s 

The gallant Bntish major was tried by a mihtary 
tnbunal of fourteen general officers at Tappan on Sep- 
tember twenty-mnth. He was sentenced to be hanged 
at noon on October second, and hanged he was, while a 
Continental Army band played *'The Blue Bird” and 
officers and men who would have gloated to see the hero 
of Saratoga $0 used were blinded by rears 

The rest of the Amencan Revolution was fought 
far from the banks of the Hudson Washmgton’s army 
crossed the river at Kmg’s Ferry on its dash to jom the 
French at Yorktown and compel the surrender of 
Cornwallis "When the news of that great event reached 
the North there were bonfires and salutes m all the up- 
river towns, and the state legislature, meetmg in the 
Dutch church at Poughkeepsie, offered thanks to Provi- 
dence for the good news. After that, during the years 
while the Peace of Paris was awaited, the great general, 
his staff, and his troops were lodged once more on the 
Hudson near Newburgh There "Waslungton received m 
» letter the so-called "offer of a crown” which he said he 
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v.« with abhorrence »nd ^P'|'f,hetrc"“S 
It there, too that >>' **“' that cul- 
bittetness toward the Address” with its 

minated m the seditious N'wburg 
demand that the troops ' ,l,ttorical ques- 

to better their vou S"' V’ 

tioning of the soldiers „tiring from 

the only sufferers by '"“'““^’/.hedness and con- 
the field, grow old in P"'''"’'- n^jj.ng of the NeW- 
tempt!" And it was m the New Build S 

burgh camp that Washington stopped h P 

to Armstrong to put on eP"=“''' Now 1 am 

"You have seen me grow gray i y destroyed the 

growing blind, "-two \ff7cUy 

e0ect of the notorious address 

pubhe burning of It could ever have d j,. 

The great Virginian did not hke st y 
Hudson while the "‘^'s^^lungton at Mount 

He had written «> amusements or 

Vernon complaining of his life witn ^ ^ 

avocations amongst thew msse 4^^ ^ accepted 
tains " The first of these phrases may „„tdid 

literally, however, for *' P'”'’"' gtueral and his 
themselves in honoring the ™ “ „y French officers 
officers Count de Segut. one of the many F ^ ..jy^hiug- 
who visited the valley to pay ^ ^ river— “a 

ton, was overwhelmed by 'ja' iland d^ 

vast sea flowing between forests centorie 1 ..j 

lighted with the people who lived along 
should like to live m this country with J ^ for 

he wrote to his wif e. . this is the only conn 

honest people ” , _,._weaw and 

Th^ere was skating on the river that winter an 
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next summer gay parties rode along the banks Baron 
von Steuben convulsed the headquarters family by re- 
turning from a few hours’ fishing to announce that 
he had caught a whale and by not seeming any the less 
proud when mvestigation proved that his German pro- 
nunciation had git en seeming enlargement to a Hudson 
River eel 

On the sunny last day of May in 1782, General 
Washington gave a great party complimentmg his alhes 
and celebratmg the birthday of the French dauphm 
Tall evergreen saplings cut and trimmed m the valley 
woods were brought to the nver bank on the shoulders 
of the American troops and there cast down with shouts 
of ' God bless the dauphm” — though some who had 
worked hard at the job and did not like the French 
were suspected of shoutmg less complimentary sen- 
tences Other soldiers built a sylvan bower interwoven 
With valley flowers and with fleurs-de-lis cut from tissue 
paper Five hundred officers sat beneath the green 
canopy, ate heartily of roasted ox and drank the thirteen 
toasts, eight of which honored the French alliance 
There was a parade of troops and then a gander hop to 
the old tune of ’'Soldier’s Joy,” General Washmgton 
making a graceful figure in the stag affair stepping off 
With one of his officers Late in the night a running fire 
laid by the troops m pyrotechnic design leaped into the 
sky, movmg rapidly northward on the west bank. It 
seemed to jump the river to catch on the east bank and 
run southward The hills on both sides of the water were 
black silhouettes and the Hudson’s npples gave back the 
dancing flames 

The autumn colors had faded in the valley on the 
happy November day m 1783 when General Washmg- 



ton hit Newburgh end "Ith h“ tro°P' f ' 

?tl'ty, b,g Kuo. W -r¥h?wh$e hn=o£the 
American Army into New York i n 
Hudson was free. 
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To Go— or Not to Go’ 


D URiNG the long British occupation of the 
mouth of the Hudson, New York had been the asylum 
of thousands of loyalist refugees from all the rebellmg 
colomes Along the river many Tory families had been 
brave enough to try to hve on their property and to 
protect themselves throughout the war though they were 
often severely dealt with Sometimes the Tory men en- 
hsted m the British forces and lost most of their lands 
through confiscation, although patriot committees usu- 
ally left wives and children a pittance to hve on And 
sometimes the loyalist families took the aggressive as a 
note m a Hartford, Connecticut, paper — the Freeman’s 
Journal — indicates "We hear from Poughkeepsie that 
about a week ago, seven Tones were committed to gaol 
there, charged with robbing several houses and putting 
the families in fear It is said, when taken they were all 
painted and dressed like Indian men, but that five of 
them proved to be women, three of whom are a mother 
and two daughters ” 

After Yorktown, however, these families found 
themselves in a pitiful situation The bitterness of their 
patriotic neighbors was increased by success On every 
side they heard condemnation and were given to expect 
persecution The usually humanitarian General Wash- 
ington was reported to have said that he could sec no 
iss 



the loyalists »PP“''^ ' 5 „j„ illowea to go to EnS- 

them homes elsewhere Some we ^ ,1,, 

land, others went to the „ 

greatest as their transports set 

Halifax." they $™'tAor"Nova Scarcity,” the pa- 
sail from New York ^ ,l,at their enemies 

triots shouted after thern, ”=1“':^ ^ ^ere leavmg 

were bound for a cold, barren coast an 
behind pleasant homes ,ged many montta 

"The country counties have eng g ^ 

ago, to hold the Toty« banished^ 

ien m a letter P“Mish^« ,he inhabitants 

Voit on November 7 . *7*3. ^ hope for 

IS ,0 universally against the same issue 

a peaceful residence among us Ana 

of the To, I appeared a burlesque of a Haml 

beginning 

To go— or not to go— «s that the 
Whether t« best to trust 

That scowls “-f " ^rock and!b«ls 

Of Fundy, and Cape Sables jjs 

And seek our new domains m Scoria d 
Barren and bare, or stay among the reb 

The exodus from New York Sj'J^IUyer 

the removal of a considerable patt o , j refugees, 

-t^rrLr.r«rrN*SLegion,leM 

Canadian ports in that year alone 


the HUDSON 
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Refugee Family 


H ANNAH Ingraham knew that there was 
one of all her spring days in the valley which she would 
never forget. It was the day her father told her he was 
going away for a while and kissed her and her younger 
brother John Then he held their mother close before 
he set out along the road downriver Years later Hannah 
told the story Part of it went like this 

**My father lived at New Concord, twenty miles 
from Albany He had a comfortable farm, plenty of 
cows and sheep But when the war began and he joined 
the regulars they (the Rebek) took it all away, sold the 
things, ploughs and all, and my mother was forced to 
pay rent for her own farm What father had sown they 
took away, but what mother raised after she paid rent 
they let her keep They took away all our cows and 
sheep, only left her one heifer and four sheep 

"Uncle had given me a sheep, and when he found 
■we were like to lose all, he took it away and kept it 
for me 

"Little John, my brother, had a pet Iamb and he 
went to the Committee men and spoke up and said 
'Won’t j ou let me has c m> Iamb’’ He v as a little fel- 
low, four > ears old, so they let him have it. 

"My father as m the army se\ en years. They took 
*37 
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grandfather prisoner and sent him on board a P 

. Mother rode fifty mte on 
■when she heard it to go to ^ paralytic stroke 

father , .. l^ut he escaped 

■ My father was taken prisoner ^ „,ght 

The girl who was sent to take him he 

told him she would leave the „ost two 

-It St: rf dti^y 

if they were caught bringing letters 

• Oh they were terrible >“"« , „ghbot got 

"At last thete was talk Mother to 

a letter from her husband, and one mside lot 

tell her father was commg home e,.tember I 3 . 

Hannah’s father arrivrf on I/''*”''’ / „lrbrate 

1783 But the little family did not have 
:L occasion, for he said '“"3 * 

once He read some sentences from " , ^tominable 
near by town that called men like b™'/' 
wretches, robbers, murderers ,. read, 

• Let It be a crime abhorred by nature, ^ ^ 

"to have any communications with *bem „„,ded 

carry their mark on their foreheads, e contagion 

hke persons contammated by the most on 

and remain as their demeanor merits, as wag 
the face of the earth" And m another “ 1 “™ “ ^t 
paper he found a notice that said a boat was 
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the mouth of the nver that would take people away to a 
new coimtry 

At once everybody had to start gettmg ready Han- 
nah s uncle came over The two men killed the cow and 
sold the beef to another farmer A neighbor cut off the 
tallow and took it home and made a sizable parcel of 
candles for the journey, puttmg m plenty of beeswax 
so that they would be hard and good The uncle thrashed 
out twenty bushels of wheat and the grandmother, who 
had come over with him, made bags to hold it. Hannah 
and John helped pack a tub of butter and another of 
pickles and some bags of potatoes B> Monday night 
eserythmg was ready for loading on the nver sloop 

And then, on Tuesday, just as the> were about to 
Mt out for the nearest landing a crowd of angry men 
gathered around the house Some of them came m and 
shouted fiercely and took Hannah’s father outside Han- 
nah’s uncle stepped forward and promised that if they 
■w^ould let his brother stay with his family that night he 
^ ould hand him over in the mornmg The men paid no 
attention and took him away and Hannah cried all 
night. But in the morning her father returned The men 
had decided to let him take his famJy out of the 
country 

Five wagons held all the household goods and pro 
Visions they took to the sloop There were other sloopj 
on the nver and other gnevmg famihes m them. It 
a sad last journey between the banks the) all loretl so 
well Hannah was eleven >ears old when they left their 
home. V I t , 

At the mouth of the nver in New York harbor a big 
boat waited and very soon after the family luj 
aboard and stow ed their belongings m the hold the was 
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on her way nor* Then 

Many of the people going o tl^ough, a new baby 

on the wh,te tents provided <<>' Ud hts 

their new government when 

family ashore on the bank of a bleak tm 

in the white tents for a few bags of 

kind people brought to ,,„,ad up 

provisions Then they rented , ^ 

?he river It took nine days to reach the I*"'* * bed 
government had given them and 7^'" ',two 

Lit tent there they had been away from home )us 
months , , , .i,. u,nk and 

Then Hannah’s A soring Han- 

through the woods until he found » f"* ‘P" | „lled 
nah told about it later "He tasted 

away the fallen leaves that were thick over it, a 
It, It was very good So there he bui t is 

One morning when Hannah and John , be 

the tent they saw their father bun 

drifts He tnld them to call theit mother 
through the trees He pwked up “.7°° ^ed up some- 
Started out and each one of the family P , ^jiey 
thing useful and followed He went so ‘A ^ by 
could not keep up but they - p”"') 

his footprints m the snow Soon they ,We end of 

mg and they saw, through the woods, the gable en 

''''’'“Thete was no floor laid, no window, ^J'g^e 
Hannah said, “but we bad a roof at last A S 
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was blazing on the hearth and mother had a big loaf 
of bread with us, and she boiled a kettle of water 
and put a good piece of butter m a pewter bowl 
to eat our breakfast that morning and mother said 
'Thank God we are no longer m dread of having shots 
fired through our house This is the sweetest meal I 
have tasted for many a day * ” 

Hannah’s father said he would finish the house in 
about a month Then they could start the New Year 
of 1784 in a fine Nova Scotia home and they would 
come to love it and to forget the old farm beside the 
Hudson. 



Fireflies in the Rigging 


Xh b.g 

And so. while the Hudson 

spread sails of the Bachelot’s D « ^ j. tl,t Sal* 

the aided 0“" Baar »»■; * 

Mo«h/«« and the Seven S^rJ, Golden Sbtfek, 

Te Rooster, the Gta.«« O^if) taS-wtse boat- 
the Bl«d Ass and the Angel Gf ”’ */'„£, £„, gen- 
men on the shore were ^ee and shrewdness 

eral river use Out of their ^ „ te- 

came the Hudson Raver K „ dnromate the 

come known throughout the world and 
river’s trafSc for two centuries wives— 

The sloops the Dutch budt we'e k 
well rounded in the bow ““'S“l\„b.tious mas- 
length was about seventy ‘“'’'““^d on ninety o' 
tees in eager competition someuines mamsaJ 

a hundred At first sight the sloops 
The mast was set well forward an > ^ with 

were small, while the big mam s > ^..y boom 
more than a little bag from the long, . boatmen 
From these sturdy vessels the DuKh ^ 
learned the ways of Hudsons ^ , .bev leaned 
Mountains ” Through many a 'wmdy mg ^j^ts of 
on the heavy tillers, tVwar eyes fixed on the P 
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the high horizons where hill slopes end and stars begin 
While sails in the shadow of the Great Chip Rock 
moved upnver while the moon rolled a salty tide 
against mountain waters pourmg down and cloud masses 
to the north muttered grumbling protest. Through the 
Wide choppy waters of Tappan Zee the Dutch skippers 
tacked with their eyes on the peak of Hook Mountam, 
aluays so long m view that they dubbed it Tedious 
Hook Then they scudded past Haverstraw, and 
through the reach known as Saiimakers to the shimng 
curse of the Crescent Above lay other reaches Hoges 
and the high banks of Vorsen, Fisher s and the sweet 
smelling Clover with the long high wail of mountam 
Wildcats driftmg over it. Then Bacerack, Play ster— the 
almost endless waters of the Vast, and finally the jungle 
banks of Hunters, 

Skippers learned to follow the tides as they glanced 
off the bank at a bend and to go with them even across 
midstream rather than sail shorter distances m straighter 
hnes and slower tune It was safer to anchor than to 
lose ground when both wind and tide v. ere set against 
them Voyages came to be measured by tides— tv.o 
ebbs and a flood ” When it was low water at Kingston 
»t w as high water at the Hudson s mouth. The thunder 
storms and gushmg brooks of spring could check the 
northuard rush of the moon tide forty miles below 
Albany They learned to take advantage of land breezes 
^t spnng up off the Palmdes even in weeks of summer 
calm and blow a little while when the moon is waning 
and dawnlight has not yet begun to grow They found 
Cut that in a southeaster the farther upriver they went 
jhc stronger the wnnd blew In a northeaster it was 
hettcr to begin reefing if Manhattan bound Taking m 



a Hudson wind, but c«,,iUs had to be watched 

skipper Jibe— change his mamsa t, .cemed suicidal, 

other while tunning before put the helm 

even after trimming down tb forty-five de- 

Lrdupendlethers«.ng|o^ ^ 

gtecs The wind would hit the loo^ s .uuuging as >1,“ 
the deck, 'Is' l''?!T "'".‘^'uU eo^hundcting over the 
were a fishpole Tls'J" r mist out by the 

taffrail, obviously about to ,^,ppet would 

roots when it fetched up Ota y n p pun 
hold the helm herd “P; '““"vitable the sloop 

freely Just as catastrophe seemed inev j ^ 

Z\i have swung far w ft all aluH- 

catch the sail on the other »'!”"Xtard over, and 
Then the skipper would throw the he ,u 

as gently as a disciplined pony played "migb^y 

her course again Thar trick had P'^Hunt, tried 

careful,” though A 'a«"-‘>’>’ "‘’."’fiL sloop /»"'« 
It once when be was at tbe ^ j^pp m 

Coats When tbe mainsail ^ popped hu 

the sheet caught him around the 

head into the river without taking th convince a 

It did not take many trips upri 'fhunder 

sloop skipper that he should wait in t ® would 

Mountain if a west wind was blowing, . j^to the 

be dead ahead once he had rounded t e p 
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Race When sloop commerce was at its height fifty 
sail might be waitmg here, and when the wmd changed 
or a flood tide came there would be a great fluttermg 
of canvas as they came all together around Jones Point 
Then thunderous curses echoed in the gateway of the 
Highlands as the sloops veered mto the swift deep 
water of the Race, takmg the wind from each other, 
ninnmg athwart their rivals’ bows, bumpmg and scrap 
mg An hour later, havmg passed Anthony s Nose at the 
end of the Race, they would be a dignified peaceful 
parade of shining white sails more than a mile long, all 
well on their way toward the safe waters of Newburgh 
Bay 

Soon after the Dutch came to the Hudson the sloops 
became the usual means of transport for the polyglot 
populations of Manhattan and Fort Orange and the oc- 
casional settlers between David de Vries sailed his to 
Fort Orange and return m 1640 and several months 
after that he took it to the Tappan 2 >c to trade with 
the Indians There he found that a go^e^nment sloop 
had preceded him and was tr>ing to collect a tax in 
corn from a group of spluttering redskins v ho advised 
bun not to land 

Profane Jacob Klomp was the captain of the most 
generally used sloop between Fort Orange and New 
Amsterdam a few >ears later He earned beaverskins 
and gram and lumber in cargoes so heavy that his vessel 
sat low m the vater as she sailed downmer On the 
return joumc) he sometimes brought hogs butter, 
brandy He had to paj a fine of ayo guilders for throv. 
rog m a generous portion of the last named stimulant 
when he sold a kettle to the Indians of CatskiU 

In i6j 4, as 3 result of a number of similar episodes. 
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all boitmen were torbidilen by “inspection 

Tort Orange -*out permission and a r^ 

„£ tbeir vesseU In Tmsterdam bearing 

and Claes Thysz sailed to , f Fort Orange 

beaverskms and gram as the Mnae than a 

to the eapensea ot fortilying ]i,j taken over 

score of years later when ‘'“^“claes Lock’s Holer 
rhe government of the over and CUes^ 
had replaced Klomp s sloop as a " .iHfnl than the 

The Hollander boatmen were m k^^ ..fnlWed 

English and the ,nh rule came, and 

the rivet" remained Dutch afte ^ jltvts, 

for a considerable time f , theLelves to 

the Dutchmen discovered, «“'»■ , ^ a „ see a sloop 

river life and it was no. “^X'f,t,hi.e captam- 
manned by blacks and Dutch 

all carrying on loetuaciously gradually un- 

As experienced builders and . gay boats 

proved on the early models, the f “P' ®„til they 
Dutch owners slapped vivid cokts peasant s 

looked gaudier on the water ‘‘’’Vm „ere the Hyack 
cart on Its way to fiesta d"a'nd green and 

sloops-trim and fancy in gold rnirrot 

blue stripes— sailing palettes on 

Hudson River sailors They have always 

•Just don't hold the svind. ”(j / the mamsaJ, 

loved to see the air at They 

keeping it rap-full when beating but 

have been wrong, as the yachtsmen , j,yef sloop 
few sights could be lovelier than that ot 
with a bagful of wind, looking as if ® tnany- 

out of the water at any moment and become 



FIREFLIES IN THE RIGGING I47 

colored magic carpet blowing down the channel between 
the mountains 

In the days before the big steamboats the packet 
sloops were roomy and had plenty of deck space Pas 
sengers promenaded during the day, and on gala occa 
sions danced to the music of fiddles under the stars As 
the young republic grew and the nt er towns filled up, 
the stream was dotted with hundreds of sail day and 
night Each town had its market sloops and on the way 
to New York the green of vegetables, the gold of hay 
and gram, the red of apples bobbed above the bright 
pamt of the gunwales In 1769, Albany claimed more 
than thirty such craft, each carrymg four or five hun- 
<lred barrels of flour on its eleven or twelve trips a year 
to New York 

The captams of these sloops were general agents 
for the whole town They sold a farmer’s produce m the 
City, bought him what he wished, and sailed back to 
deliver the purchases and the remammg money They 
niatchcd cloth for the housewives, took care of pas- 
sengers young or old entrusted to them, ho^e to for 
a pleasant chat with the captam of a passmg sloop when 
they felt hke it They sent ashore for milk to put m 
^e tea or stopped so that passengers might take a walk 
and admire ^e "sublimity” of the river scenery At 
the beginning of the Revolution they helped many a 
rebellious colonist and hts family flee bag and baggage 
from the ad\ancmg British, at the end of the Revolo- 
tjon they piloted weeping Tory families dounnver to 
the big boats ^ hich would take them to their new life 
ui exile 

As more Yankee skippers took to the nver at the 
bcginnmg of the nineteenth centur), new American 
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water lingo replaced the h^ndeTwa! soo" 

the moon’s phases and their cffMt h 

translated by the unlettered ^ P,„a r.des were 

Apogee and perigee the apple tree” 

weak when the moon hong far away 

and were full when the moon ho, g ^ 

tree " They spoke of meapheable wit 

that It seemed the mMnlit enchantment, 

from Its periodic race by some mys , ^ eounter- 

But cobwebs in the rigging jeeks could 

charms Spider-spun traceries hu g V 

mean but one thing-^ spanking breeze 
ing 

The Cruise of the Expenment 

The Hudson River sW e°Urs”''un'td 

all-time "queen of the worlds smg 
British armies had left the itiou , 

As the new nation’s shipping hegN* j Dean 
wild dream grew in the minds C»pt*.n eigS'd 

of Albany and the owners of the So ton q j 
sloop Eaperimnir The captain v-as n^^h^ 
the Expermf>:t Like the other “P“" ^ere m the 
he had boasted that she could sail „ obey- 

world with himself to command an „L,ig she UV 

There were weeks of excited ^ytumn of 

m her slip at Albany Then one day m 

1785 tearful farewells were spoken at the , 

Hill ’’ Eight men and two boys, one black ^ ,i- 

saw tbe mainsail fill, felt the boat leap southw 
waved to the cheering crowd on the ban • 

Through November and half of December the 
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sel lay at Murray’s Wharf on Manhattan’s edge while her 
dozen and more owners, the India Company of Experi- 
ment, met each Tuesday night to consume ever-mcreas- 
ing amounts of porter as they planned her great adven- 
ture Thousands of pounds of ginseng were m her hold — 
they knew a land where ginseng was a treasure of high 
price From up the river had come furs of many squir- 
rels, of mmk and foxes, muskrats and raccoons, a bear- 
skin and four pelts of spotted fawns, and, for the wonder 
of people m a far land, the coats of three of those howl- 
ing cats that had given the river mountams their name 
More than four hundred gallons of Jamaica spirits went 
rolling up the gangplank and with them four fine casks 
of William hfaxwell’s best Scotch snuff There was tar 
and turpentine, rosm and varnish to add to the pungent 
“nell of the Experiment as she made ready to sad 
On December eighteenth the Experiment cleared New 
York, and kept on south “And so God send the good 
sloop to the desired Port m safety Amen” — thus ended 
ncr bill of lading 

Word reached Albany m July that she had been 
reported at Antigua After that there was a long sdence 
A 5 car went by and another six months. The msurance 
Companies that had refused to insure the boat con- 
gratulated theriseU es on their good judgment while they 
mourned her probable fate Then on a late Aprd day 
*^ *787 a rumor ran about New York that sent all 
^no beard it scurrying ard the North River 
^l^r^cs. The Experiment had been sighted She was 
wting up the river at that very moment A Hudson 
^'er sloop had sailed around the Horn, on through 

Strait of Sunda, and still farther to the great Chine« 
C‘ty of Canton She had been the first American craft 
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to make a d'Nat ''“V’E' 

Chma, the second to reach „ Captam Dean 

Theb.g crowd rkeered and waved 
proudly gave orders to make h dur- 

eommanded the Enierjuie of th taken 

ing the Revolution, he was m fuU u ^ 

the hberty of uniformmg to “““t^etswam’s whntle 
was playing martial circumstance 

was sounding as "with all the p P nonchalant 

of war" sue self-conscious Prmcc. came 

little boys. Billy De Wever and Black boy 
‘ashote to he .dohaed It was ^tnL »o„g .he 

sading all the way and not a * j that « 
lot of them The only real the httle 

some distant ports the P“P'' H ”“”( roen-of-war 
Experiment foe the tender of a fle o ,j,e 

and had been frightened nearly cut 'heir w^_^^ 
prospect of a bombardment N”’ „„u„ted 

obliged to use any of the “ ® of mutkets, 

on the sloop or any of the h'E collect 
boarding pikes, and cutlasses they had tau 

'■“'S::Votk'sEniPres.o/Ch,nu.fit«^m^^^^ 

to reach Canton, had been there w Xi7hampo^» 

While they lay at the Pagoda An-ihorageo^^^^^^^^ 
suburb of Canton, the Tntx o 
Hope of New York, and the Grand ships 

had come m The harbor had been c India, but 

of England, Sweden, France, Holland, Sp'” > «all 

the greatest harmony had perv^ed ^ ® ^ occasion " 
being ready to assist one another on every' 

The Experiment had left Canton only four m 
twelve days ago, and here they were 
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And now perhaps some of the crowd would hke to 
see the great chests of the finest bohea tea they had 
brought back, or hyson tea, or the eighty bales of striped 
yellow Nankeen silks, the mcredible black taffetas and 
cinnamon colored satins that all America was talking 
about, the thirty-one chests of exquisitely decorated 
porcelam, so beautiful that it had come to be known 
simply by the name of the place of its origin — China 
Eagerly the New Yorkers trooped aboard The Expert- 
meni and her crew were the wonder of the town 

A hundred and fifty miles upriver the homefolks 
went wild with joy Captain Dean had brought great 
credit on Albany and that thankful town immediately 
named a water front thoroughfare Dean Street, a title 
It still bears He had given distant nations "an exalted 
conception of the enterprismg spirit of the United 
States " Said the New York Packet ' The successful and 
safe return of Captain Dean has taught us that fancy 
oft times paints danger in much higher colours than is 
found really to exist and that by mamtammg a spirit 
of enterprise, diligence, and activity we are enabled 
to surmount difficulties which on a cursory view are 
deemed fraught with dangers ” 

The captain sailed off to Chma seven times after 
that, but the Experiment, sold at auction to new owners, 
capitalized on her reputation by going back into regular 
NewYork-to Albany passenger service Hector St John 
de Crcvecccur, Normandy-born farmer of Orange 
Count>, wrote an interesting reminiscence of a trip he 
took on her after her return from Canton He said he 
and his companion chose the Experiment for their 
journey from New York to New Windsor because of 
' the beaut) of its construction, the unusual size of its 
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cabin, and above all the cipectalion “"(mg ’’ 

non Captain Dean . wouU fhe 

The captain— who had evidently re ^ 
command of the £vf crimcnf— told thena 
extraordinary voyages to Canton he i ^ J„ty 

piastre worth of repairs and that ortion to the 

at Canton had only required a sum m P™’’ , „g;ous 
size of his sloop he would have made an advantag 

™’"*He went on then, if Crivecaut’s “ “,^S 

trusted, to prove hjs conversation mtere« g by 
a long stilted speech on the beauties o j 

to prophesy that "it is here that the "A «e^„ 
the aged will come to find i HigWan*^* 

When the Expernnen^ had 

country of echoes, her s^'PP®^ vmohs hear every 
within the high hiU walls the wood of the 

language and repeat with pleasure mega- 

travellers ” He said that once with the f® ,t 

phone he had shouted out over 'b' rhannel, 
wood-nymphs'” and that no less than sc 
lovely forest creatures had answered, repeating " 

"With these words," wrote ^ the 

tain shouted ‘Hail, Passengers'* But the to 

noise made by the wake of the hoat perini 
hear only the nearest wood-nymphs emmded 

After the retreat cannon at West Point had sound ^ 
and darkness had begun to dim the shore me 
Dean took the passengers into the 
cabin, which was furnished and decorated m ^ 
Chinese style with many a memento of the grea 
all visible in the gbmmenng light of Chinese , „ 

"each one mclosed in its glass bowl " On the wa 
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a big map of the Hudson drawn during the Revolutioa 
“under the surveillance and by the order of Washmg- 
ton ” The captain said wistfully that he wanted to be a 
farmer “I navigate only to become one some day,” he 
said, and pointmg out on the map the rich lands on 
the far side of the Catskills, he added that if he ever 
did he would prefer to live there, out of sight of the 
river 

At midnight underneath the moon the passengers 
of the Experiment were still trying out the echoes, 
makmg them repeat verses and songs They heard great 
splashes “as if some giant, lodged on the top of the 
mountains, had thrown great rocks mto the river ” 

* Those are sturgeons,” said the captain, “which 
having jumped to a great height, fall back mto the 
river I am ignorant of the motive of such strange ex- 
ercise ” 

After many years of vo) aging Captam Dean retired 
to live on Arbor Hill m Albany, most honored of the 
old town’s hearty sea dogs and a fitting predecessor to 
the tough upstate whalers and traders of the river ports. 
He was a very old man full of memories when he died. 


Mcmor> of Sloops 

The voyage of the Experiment had immcdute 
results. It popularized the Hudson Riser sloop as no 
other 3 gcnc> could ha%c done Hundreds of the smgle- 
stickcrs sviih big mainsails dotted the river throughout 
the first fift> )cars of the nineteenth centur) Many of 
them v.crc famous for their furnishings, their size, then 
achievements Around 179J Captam Andrew Brink 



built the “very hrse and “J’*™'’'? 

raany years carried passengers an g 

ston Manor and the upriver (he du- 

her Poughkeepsie rival. Among th 

Lgnhhed upriver £an,a.es.n own then , 

the De Wmdts who had made Csroter. 

sugar plantation in the Virgin • , famous 

naLd after the daughter per- 

landscape architect Andrew 

formed many errands for the ne during the 

kill. A trip to New York on a famJy doop 
social season was a greatly anticipated 
an uptivet planter with a daughter s ,ke 

elegant conveyance ."P” * white sails 

barge of Cleopatra. Fresh paint, ”X Saltan mat- 
accompanied the Hudson heiress to th 

nage marts. , e .ke pas- 

As the steamboats took more and {„,ght 

senget trade, the sloops lost prestige and 
earners They bore to market Hudso 
Kosendale cement, bloestone, hogs, an u , 
servative travelers still used them as pac ® 
until late m the fifties, because burstmg jggo 

tmued to make steamboat travel perilous, s ^ , 'ygc. 

there -were at least two hundred sloops on L-j-p. 
Those built early m the century jw^iieht. 

prowed, with deep keels and a consi^ra ® 

Many of the interiors were paneled in "West n , g j 
hogany The people of the valley remenibere an , 
them long after the palatial steamboats had drive 
from the Hudson _ . u^v- 

There was the American Eagle, swiftest m a - 
erstraw, the lovely Ariel, and Cornwall s w tc 
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Bride, the famous Greeiie County Tanner that later be 
came a schooner, the slim Huntress, the Jeu/el and the 
Lumet, and New Hamburg’s Little hiartha with her 
black captam and crew of his two black brothers From 
Peekskill came the wide wmged "Mohican, fit rival to the 
Mad Anthony, the 7.enobta, the Rising Sun From 
Rondout sailed the Rhcebe Jane Minnerley and from 
Lewisburg the Rlytng Cloud The Twilight was a grace 
ful sloop — no lonelier, though, than the Ophelia The 
'Victorine of Cold Sprmg was swiftest of the lot when 
she was new but not e\en she could show her heels to 
the sturdy old Canaan beating up the river m a north- 
east blow * Old Horse’ her capum called her because 
once she had felt a nor’easter m her bones she was 
mighty hard to blanket. Everybody knew the Samson-^ 
dale and loved to pass her at night because Capuia 
George Woolsey, standing at the tiller on the quarter- 
deck, lifted a rich baritone m sentimental melodies 
through the dark hours. 

The Hudson sloops had experienced much before 
they left the river Their skippers and their passengers 
had seen many thmgs that once were beautiful and that, 
like the sloops themselves, ha\e gone from tfce nver 
nov, They had seen clouds of pigeons so thick that the 
sunlight of a fair day bad been shut out and the big 
shining surface had been turned to sullen gray Iq jjjg 
early days they had beheld the great autumn bush- 
burnings when — to clear away the dead underbrush and 
make hunting and berrypickmg easi — the Induos had 
set forest fires on both sides of the nver and the sloops 
seemed to be drifting through the golden nave of a 
high cathedral pillared with towermg flame On some 
nights while the) v. ere scudding m mid-channel saflors 



saw by th= black pane 

hurling spears into the with rellected 

pound sturgeon whose ^ ,he quiet cleat 

light Perhaps most beautiful of all were tne q^^ 
hours when the blue hills > [utle breeze 

twilight had been lost in darkness " wnw.rd 

brought swirling clouds of she distant stars 

and give their evanescent i ), naturalist, on 

Young Peter Kalm, sensitive Swedish 

an American ]Outncy saw fit'lb'* the 

crooked streets in Albany and dare 
open doors and windows 'be D n£ 3 

once on a warm June '"8*’' b' ’fV . ^nier” to see 
packet sloop anchored just above , npon the 

swarms of the little flying lamp , jig chain of 

rigging, making each rope into a shimmering 

light. 
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Rolling to Hyorky from the CatskiU Shore 


A 

JL SNo\p-\rHrrE whale curvetting with its 
brown mate m the swirling waters of the Hudson 
startled the settlers of Fort Orange m the rainy spring 
of 1647 A group of Dutch, Irish, Swedes, and Ger- 
mans lined the banks, fearmg the pale beast as an omen 
of evil Assurances of those "who had been to Green- 
land” that the two visitors were natural sea dwellers 
did not comfort them Only when the dark one ran 
aground on an island at the mouth of the Mohawk and 
died, thereafter permeatmg the air for six miles in all 
directions with an intolerable odor, would they accept a 
realistic explanation of what they had seen Tlien, with 
practical thrift, they descended on the fat corpse and 
broiled out of it 3 great quantity of oil, but not so much 
as escaped them, for the whole surface of the nvcr was 
covered with grease for three weeks This was the first 
profitable whaling venture of the Hudson valley dwell- 
ers, but far from the last 

Although a "considerable large whale” made a tour 
of Manhattan Island in October, 1773, makmg itself 
visible m both boundary rivers, nobody seems to have 
done anything about it. It was not until more than a 
decade later that the packets and sloops of the Hudson 
became accustomed to the stinkers of the whale trade 
as they tacked up the reaches of the river bound for 
*57 



we ports under the CotshJls I" 

Seth end Tom Jenkms. {>;■>*'” XI “ooa m then 
left Providence, Rhode Island. ^ j te sea- 

pockets They wanted a f'“"jj,„tucket but 

going folk It was to be as by the 

L vulnerable The constant f “"^orruome 

British Navy had cau»d “'»■'<*'« Tenses de- 

night during the past few yea« ™ J^e Th'? 
cided they would he awake m ‘Jf' almost 

had a look at a possible site m _ jii,er above 

bought the Henry Rutgers farm on the Eas 

New York Colonel Rutgers wanted $aoo 
then price and the brothers were ^'^”5 “ J„,bers 
difference but the coloneWas ‘ Sjepsie and 

went up the Hudson L, with*^ Yankee 

would have settled there had ''''J ^^bLandmg 
thoroughness, gone farther and seen C , 

Here was water for boats of any dtaught d 
kindly Dutch settlement of '’“J'/”™' ' , p,o£t 
seafaring neighbors to trade with fo Clavetack 

In July Tom and Seth '"“f, W family 

and went back to Nantucket early 

to the new home almost immediately, jnother- 

autumn with his wife, four children, a 
m law The nmit spring To"» ® S°U con- 
England salt-water folk he and his brother 
vert sailed up the Hudson m a fleet wlike a y 
ets along the shore had ever seen The Yankees cam^ 
a parade of sturdy whalers that were ready, 
they had landed the score of families, to co 
and set sail for the South Seas And to ma e 
the time would not be long before they di J 
their owners had brought with them, ready > 
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frames of tall, new houses, Nantucket style, soon to 
stand so close to the placid nver that high tide some- 
times sent the bowsprit of a moored whale ship crash- 
ing through a window Immediately after these Nan- 
tucket, New Bedford, Martha’s Vineyard people had 
landed, they flaxed around and did thmgs Boats were 
sent downnver to fill their water casks, for it was al- 
ready known that Esopus waters not only made the best 
ale but would not "rope” m the distasteful manner of 
most fresh water carried on long sea voyages Then the 
voyagers left for Hyorky — their name for any far- 
distant shore — and the men who were left muckled 
right mto buildmg houses, a Quaker meetinghouse, a 
school, and more whalers They changed the name of 
Claverack Landmg to Hudson and m less than two years 
It tsas an mcorporated city with a proud fleet of 
twenty five sad on the high sea>— more than the big 
city of New York could boast The Hudson River 
whaling business was running before the wind 

Now the Jenkmses, the Paddocks and the Macys, 
the Bunkers and the Folgers and the Coffins, the same 
families that made Nantucket an island to be loved and 
respected, were prospering as they had hoped Captain 
Robert Folger returned m the Hudson with a stmking 
cargo of sperm oil for the Jenkms candleworks Captam 
Judah Paddock came back with another Captam Pmk- 
ham scudded off to the Falklands after seals and re- 
turned V, ith hundreds of hides and a tale of turtle eggs 
the size of a man’s head and turtles so large no man 
could turn them over Down off the ways just south 
of the town shd whaler after whaler — Liberty, Vo/k«- 
ieer and Amencan Hero, Juno, Diana and Helvetia, 
Harriet, Huron and Namina, Martha Beaver and Uncle 
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the band played and ““““f 
everybody-scheol old Mrs. 

cheered themselves ,i,,„ shouted to 

Newberry’s gmgerbtead. /Steady luck, hj^ ^ 
the proud captams wavmg Irom Captain 

started downriver on their aatcU £o ^^^h 

Solomon Bunker came back m the 
the largest sperm cargo ever brought mto 

States. Let Nantucket match that. «, first the 

The Dutch were domg their Patt too. 
newcomers had thought them as odd as huc^ 
chowder and made fun of their ^ h 

store houses fiUed with ready cargoes of f “ ’J. J^ees 
and staves and leather and country kawes , 
decided that they had better not try a"? jhat 

airs. These Dutch fellows understood 'Te^thms ^ 
was said in Engluh and then cooked up 
deals among themselves, labbeting crazy >’ 08 “ 8 

So Hudson grew. In tyyo it became “ J 
seaport with customs officers and ‘ Jj, 

in ,757 It lost to the upriver town -^“^^^Vork 
one vote the honor of being the capital o 
State. Within five years it had recovered, ho 
on the first day of March, 1802, twenty-eight hnn 
loaded sleighs entered the city and, as soon j 

broke in the river, vessels began settmg out so 
at the rate of around fifteen a day. More boats a 
added to the fleet— AJfx Mansfield, Eliza Barhr, J 
Mo«roe, and Edward. Tom Jenkins bought ® ^ 
headed cane so that he could direct launchings e ♦ 
and redheaded Squire Worth, who had come to t e ri 
country with Tom in 17S4, had his portrait pamte 



ROLLING TO HYORKY l6l 

scolded the artist for making him look "like a one-story 
house with the chimn ey afire ” 

Then when the young city was bowling along with 
a fair wmd and an even keel a smear blew up The Brit- 
ish declared contraband any ships trading with France 
and her allies, and Napoleon replied that France would 
seize any ships entering or leaving a British port Thomas 
Jefferson muted up the whole busmess further with his 
embargo act forbiddmg all commerce with foreign 
countries 

So tar barrels hung over the mastheads of the Hud- 
son whalers and traders to keep the wood from rottmg 
Business was struck with the dry wilt and the whole 
city of Hudson was sunk in the moUygrumps The sea 
dogs of the Cacskill shore might as well stay home and 
tend the kitchen halyards 

The War of 1812 did not help matters any— except 
that Hudsonians were glad they hved a hundred and 
twenty miles inland and not, hke their Nantucket 
cousms, thirty miles out m an ocean mfested by the 
British Hudson was shrmking Its once proudly boasted 
limits began to fit like a shirt on a handspike The Bank 
of Hudson failed and there was no longer any stir 
along the wharves. Those farmers who had mvested m 
shippmg — and there were many — ^got no returns For 
twenty-five years the upstate whahng trade lay be- 
calmed 

But a man with Nantucket blood m him usually 
lands on his feet. Around 1830 Captam Laban Paddock, 
his brother Judah, and some of the other salt-water 
men decided they had been foolmg around long enough 
and they would go back to whaling They sent out some 
boats which returned with hundr-eds of barrels of oil in 
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the holds They saJed agam, and Uat 

them One came hack with » “''SO w * s„a the 
was having your gingerbread cut 

Paddocks Hastil^y they “"'1 fallowed a decade 

the Hudson 'Whalmg C^pany ^ my 

of "greasy luck" and Hudson was a rich 

once more , , civet’s whabng 

Thu tune the town did not have *= , ij had 

trade to itself Both Ph-shkeepsie a^d Newb^g^^^^^ 
smelled rich cargo passing them wharfs N 
a whaler on the way to the Pacific m ^ for 

Poughkeepsie tJiTialing Company the At- 

the purpose of engaging m \ the man" 

lantic and Pacific oceans and elsewhere an 
facture of oil and spermacetti btewer, 

directors of the J'/' mi'e^e eop''”mouslf 

MatthewVassar— who founded a college, ^ 

named Paraclete Potter, and Alexander J 

whaling company f ' lustdy and a 

tucketer) A crowd at the dock f ““^,de the 
cannon, booming from a high roc o ^ tinged 

echoes fly back and forth between the October^ 
hanks of the Hudson, as the 300 ton Ver ^ 
Poughkeepsie whaler, set sad Less than 
the company had bought a second bo , ^ 

enthusiasm for the trade grew “ J businessmen 

followmg spring Poughkeepsie 3 “° ^ rintchess 
incorporated a rival organization the U 

mg Company , , j: .. Wndson 

The combmed fleets of the fou , ereat 

companies soon numbered about thirty s ^ mvcstor* 
quantities of oil were retummg to enrich xr.f„tont 
of the valley towns Captam Norton oi t e 
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was stabbed by a member of bis crew and put ashore 
at Charles Island m the Galapagos Group where he died, 
the Siroc was wrecked at Valparaiso, Chile, Captain 
Glasby of the ^shale ship Meteor of Hudson got en- 
tangM m the line after hacpoomns a whale and was 
dragged overboard and drowned But oil was still a 
golden flood along the river front. 

More men were needed for crews, and many an 
uptivei firm boy signed on fot a voyage to the waters 
off Hjorky. A smart Harvard College boy named 
Richard Henry Dana, Jr , working hts way on the 
brig Pilgrim, wrote in his icmrnal of a two-) ear voy- 
age that the Pilgrim’s crew had sighted the Poughkeepsie 
whale ship Neio England off Paugonia and had been 
honored by a visit from her captain — six-foot, garrulous. 
Job Terry, ’’known m every port and by every vessel m 
the Pacific Ocean ” While Terry spun a yarn rfiat lasted 
through his entire visit, supercilious young Dana looked 
over the crew that had rowed their captam to the Ptl- 
gnm and reported them “a pretty raw set just out of 
the bush” who "hadn’t got the hayseed out of their 
hair ” One of them "seemed to care very little about 
the vessel, riggmg or an) thing else, but went around 
looking at our livestock and leaned over the pig sty and 
said he Wished he was back tending his father’s pigs ” 

Generally the long-sparted Dutch farm boys made 
good sailors, though TTiey learned to eat potato scouse, 
salt horse, fu-fu, and dandy funk, and to sleep on a 
"donkey’s breakfast” mattress The Yankees could not 
fool them more than once by admonishmg * Cast hot 
water and ashes to windward'” The new crew got a 
httle nervous the first time a whale was raised, but it 
was not long before they could take a Nantucket sleigh 
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l.de behmd a harpooned whale "°°j^ed out 

of the best of them On the ^ f touted 

scrimshaw for their upnvM waters’ Thar goes 

"Thar she blows' Thar , returned they 

flukes'” on the busy ^ ™med passenger 

sneered at the Hudson and laughed 

steamers that passed thiun on the H 
loudly when the ydla dwellers on the bauB^^^^ 
fumed fingers to aristocratic noses as the 
came ashore , o landlubber 

The sailors and the captauw , Sads 

employers had the tune of ^ew York 

caught the wmd on many sw >«”“' " „,th her 
was oSering the uptivec whalers 'L J Qlk 

sturdy boats — Attiuvtn, Dawn, .q be enough 

Dadmona, Sh,bholelh-bM there seemed to 

business for all out of the 

Then suddenly the t ° much to 

whale trade The grmt pamc stayed 

blame, for all prices dropped to a I"* u* smessmen 
there Some of the captains said the '■P'"'" , that 
would not put enough money mto the ™ ,„d 

they were too stmgy with their , rowns 

hands The businessmen replied that the ’ j„d 

were too distant from the whale pro uc rhtee 

complamed because their fleeB were ""PP'™ ‘ 
months every winter when the river was 
Modern mventions began to presage the en 

of whale oil for illumination 

Whaling died out as a Hudson ^^yjSmland 
the fascination of far shores remamed jn 

of Hyorky and the vision of big profits whal' 

quick-time stdl enchanted the valley sea dogs 
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ing captains turned traders and their boats knew distant 
rivers — the Amazon, Congo and Manhissa, the Ormoco, 
the Plate, and the little streams of the Mosquito Shore. 
To Catskiil, Athens, and New Baltimore, to Peekskill, 
Hudson, and Poughkeepsie, to Newburgh, Kingston, 
and Marlboro the sloops and schooners of the Hudson 
brought rich cargo — ostrich feathers and elephant bone, 
tortoise shell and ebony, gold dust, rum, and Spanish 
dollars 

And with almost every voyage came a new tale of 
adventure m Hyorky. Sometimes the captain wrote 
down the story for his neighbors to marvel at. The 
York State seamen apparently were a little more articu- 
late than the New Englanders, for there are a number 
of prmted "narratives,” probably more per capita than 
the Yankees can boast Newspaper accounts, taken from 
the bps of survivors, provided other evidences of the 
tough fiber and unflinching courage of the boys from 
the nver farms and towns. These melodramas of the 
sea are still told beside the nver, in the slatches of bright 
sprmg weather before the sun gets too hot, by old men 
who had them from their fathers and their grandfathers. 
Not so long ago Hudson folks buried an old-timer who 
remembered the fine solemn funeral of a young Hudson 
naval lieutenant, whose body was brought to his home 
town five years after he was killed fightmg pirates of the 
Wmdward Passage. And there are many men m the 
valley today whose grandfathers recalled a taciturn old 
man, Captam Benjamm Lawrence, who once com- 
manded the whale ship Huron out of Hudson- When he 
was only a boy he had been a boat steerer on the tragic 
1819 voyage of the Essex out of Nantucket Captam 
Lawrence was so silent, they say, because most of the 
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time he couldn't forget the 
the thttstms, the day that ^“^te hm 
or the next day when they stones speak 

These and many other f ^eign plates 

&""r^ri?say ahont the kmd of 
to- each of tot 

seaports along the Hudson 


I The Flowered Tabmet 


The Tale of the Wreck of the Oswego of Hudson and 
The Tale t^^^^ Happened Afterward 


rt^JetrrdrTuJX 


Nantucket and black bam was ^ Clark* 

most of the rest, mcludmg second mate 

two young boys, one of whom was the P . 


two young boys, one of N-_r^Jack, were 

Gorham Paddock and the other a ^egro— J 
from Hudson or near by The On^ego, z6o to 
four years old was a fast sader an t ® . infrmg®^ 

land was so successful that Captain a Cork two 

upon his Quaker prinaples a bit by j j^e hgh*» 

gay pieces of flowered tabmet, one dar ^ife * 

and each large enough to make his pretty y 
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dress Light of heart, with many gold corns m his wallet 
and 1,200 Spanish dollars from the sale of his flaxseed 
hidden in the middle of a barrel of beef, the captain set 
out for the Cape Verde Islands to pick up a load of salt 
and skins and brmg them to New York 

Then somehow things went wrong Captam Judah’s 
navigation reckonmg turned out not to be worth a 
Hanna Cook, as Hudson sailors used to say, and it was no 
straight wake the Oswego plowed toward the Cape 
Verdes On the dark night of April third the sudden cry 
of ‘ Land ahead*” came almost at the same moment as 
the stunning jar which told everybody aboard that the 
Oswego had run aground The hours seemed endless until 
daybreak and the terror of the crew was pitifu’ Dawn 
came at last, showing the Oswego hopelessly wrecked 
near a s^dy shore extending m a white plain far back to 
wrinkled barren mountains against the hot blue sky 
Captain Paddock calculated, rightly this time, that this 
was the coast of South Barbary, and, recallmg tales of 
American seamen enslaved by Arabs, advised against 
leaving the boat He was finally persuaded, however, to 
go ashore and march his men toward Santa Cruz, which 
he reckoned a hundred and eighty miles away 

So the Quaker captam put on his best and set out, 
very brave m a new beaver hat, a “nearly new superfine 
broadcloth coat,” silk vest, soft corduroy pantaloons, 
fine worsted stockings, and new half boots In one 
pocket was his shmy gold watch and m another $6oo 
in gold coins In his hands were a spy glass, an umbrella, 
and a copper teakettle filled with water One other 
property he still possessed Jack, the black servant, while 
packing extra shirts for his master mto his own knap 
sack discovered the two pieces of flower-covered tabinet 
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-Master my m^tressshaUweU 

and added them sayrng, Master, y 
those gowns yet ” marchers reaped that 

By the end of two days the m £ 

few of them could was scarce So 

the water bottles were broken an m 

Captain Paddock decided 'I" ,,, two black serv- 

man John Clark would SO on ^ Ot»«o The four 
ants and the rest would they were cap 

had gone only a short led by a short, old mm 

tured by a group of seven “ y ^^„e- 

whose copper color '“"'"“^Xard The Arabs drove 
ness of his short hair and made the r«t 

their captives back “ 'he O S Amencms 

of the crew prisoners They left 1 driving 

behind and began a long j'"7„!f^alniost incredible 
others ahead of them F"' t”^n,°t tog ° 

torture followed Lashed on oi 

hot, glaring sands and up cracked ffo® 

stony mountains, their tongues J American* 

thirst, their bodies weak from 

became broken beggars, clinging fourteenth of 

that they knew From the mnth to tn 
April they staggered along m r ^ 

•with not more than four ounces ° , water — except 

the whole time and less than a quar 
for some grains of raw barley ® , Then they earn® 
drink from a stagnant, sunking pon 
upon a wandermg Arab tribe Vield a sale ' 

At once the white haired old rnan ^hristiao 
shouting that his captives were ' as goo dis 

dogs he had ever seen ” Although ^ ® , , country- 
agreed, they looked at Judah Paddock and 
men and bought them all except the Negro 
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slaves heard the black ones crying bitterly as the old 
Arab and his companions drove them off into the desert 
Judah Paddock realized that he had seen his loyal Jack 
for the last time and with him had gone the pieces of 
flowered tabmet 

The eight Americans fotind themselves in a group 
of about twenty men whose tnbe was ruled by a sheik 
named Ahomed Three Enghsh bojs also were slaves of 
ffie group Captam Paddock, havmg justifiably httle 
faith m the foreign influence of his own country, told 
Ahomed through an mterpreting English slave boy that 
he and his crew were Bntish He said that the English 
consul at Sanu Cruz would ransom them Ahomed de- 
cided to try them out first at cutting gram but the 
men were smart enough to be wasteful and me^cient. 
Fmally they refused to cut any longer and marched 
from the field m a bod) , although the Arabs threatened 
to shoot them if they did not halt. After that Ahomed 
concluded that the men would be more profitable to him 
if taken to Santa Cruz and ransomed As they entered 
the city after a week’s march, hoping to find their free- 
dom, one of the Enghsh bo>s said to the deeply moved 
Judah Paddock, ‘ Captam, the water runs off j our face ” 

But their adventure was not quite over There was 
no English consul at Santa Cruz So the governor kept 
the men of the crew m the town while Ahomed and 
Paddock rode on to Mogador There his Majesty’s consul 
Was generous and obhgmg A ransom of $1,700 was 
advanced at once and the Americans were free Captam 
Judah Paddock, after having been for six weeks a slave, 
dressed himself m a suit of the consul s clothes and 
allowed an English sailor to bathe and shave him He 
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'7° ••such ghasthnes 

then looked m a ^ l,fe and motion ” 

as I never saw in a body tha , pjadock sat and 
One day at the „ to the stosy 

lutened with 004.^?“" Toat, 

of how a 8'0“P . J 1" ervthing into equal par^ 

rpfn'nrarrifirhaSJ o£ heel-and they had m 

divide the loot all -addler entered the 
As the story ended a wild ^ab pe^ ^ow 

Twlm SpioK^j-^ 

While the captam lMked on for two dollar 


RwBS 


Ster he had told the sto^ ot jaow^^^ l„su 

they begged to be allowed “ ^ 

Penniless with Quaker mtegti^.h s^ch 

It did not take Captain laOOO 
his river home The English «"“',f;,/fut Lisbon 
and the two young Hudmnhoy B,lti 

There Captam Herman of the i er Once m 

more offered them frw passage J jj,„t„cket Islande' 

Baltimore Captain Paddock found , ^ p,y for 

who was glad to lend 'P'”'''' “““f off m ^ash 
the rest of the journey The three s PP , Jolm 

mgton to tcU their story to “7 British for *' 

Marshall and urge him to reimbur stalwart 

ransom From New York the f -niie and fro® 

captain took a river packet to Poi^ ® road to theU 
Poughkeepsie they took a stage up t e riv 
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homes On December i, 1800, they climbed down mto 
the arms of their famihes, after an absence of exactly 
a year That evemng Captain Judah Paddock unpacked 
the trunk which the English consul had given him, 
at the bottom, where his fnend had hidden it, he found 
a piece of flowered tabmet, the light colored piece 
Eighteen years later when he wrote down his memory 
of the wreck of the Oswego and what happened after- 
■ward, he told of finding the gay cloth and presentmg 
It to his wife With proper Quaker pnde in thrift, he 
said she ’’wears the gown at times to this day ” 


2 The Bloody Flag 

The Capture of the Combine of CatskiU by the Pirates 
of the Yucatan Channel 

When Captain Jacob Dunham of Catskill was 
over seventy he and his one man crew eased the 
heavy laden coal sloop First Consul into a small slip at 
Poughkeepsie very early m the mornmg Then he and 
his crew went to bed Sometime later they were wakened 
by the cry, ‘ Come out, come out’ You’re sinkmg’” 
They had to swim for it but they reached shore while 
the First Consul sank m thirty feet of water 

Captain Dunham felt that this experience was 
humdiatmg to an old salt who had been ' rudely driven 
by Winds and storms, captured by enemies, robbed by 
pirates,” and so he sat down and wrote his reminiscences 
ending them with the touching statement ’ I ha% e now 
brought my poor old sheer hulk to anchor in the harbor 
of Catskill ” 
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The memoir proved tto A c„„s„l do 

old hand at adventnrms sloop had been 

appointed him Twice he and , - blockade dur- 

capmred when he tried to tu^^d talked bm- 

ihe War of i8.a a Hudson ^er 


mrthe War of iS.a “"V^r^tra Hudson River 

self out of a tight place In . and 

captam who had never the sloop 

two broken-down sailors, he hobnobbed with 

to the Mosquito Shore ' ucated and gentlemanly 

elegant and gentee 

companion, Miss^SatahJ^7^^^^^^ billed a hundred 

Spaniards.” said the handsome ^^j'j’^'ic Dunham 

with my own hands . , ejcitement m Captam 

There was another bit of ex £„met pit»“ 

Dunham's life when, m “^“d o j for 

ship A«e», "a small sharp-^t m the 

the sea,” he was pursued by a strange 
Wmdwatd Passage , ,he brave 

Dunham's boat had been "ained 1 bb 

young officer who had capture ^Lieutenant 

from pirates m the Bay of Legu p ^ork With only 
ham Howard AUen of Hudson, New 
a few men m an open boat of the ^jy manned 

i„, Lteutenant Allen had dared quarter 

8o ton schooner flying the bloody S Lved to 
Shot through the head and breart, ^ ^\_iefican boats 
the pirate vessel captured and nve represent- 

rescued Accotdmg to Francis Adams, ^ mg 

mg the United States m Cuba, while Allen w 
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**his conversation evinced a composure and firmness of 
rnmd and correctness of feeling *’ 

When Dunham took command of the Allen he 
knew he had better not let her be retaken by her old 
owners And so his state of mind was far from calm 
when, m the lee of Santo Domingo, a large vessel fired 
a 32-pound ball at the Allen In Dunham’s ovn words. 
It "struck the after leach of the mamsail, cut off the 
bolt rope and after-cloth of the sad and glancing doss n- 
ward struck the trunk deck [within six feet of the cap- 
tain] and entered the cabin, passed through my bed and 
then followed the ceding into the hold, cuttmg away 
the plank and three timbers, and landed m a bale of 
cotton ” The shot proved the high pomt of the adven- 
ture, however, for the pursuer turned out to be English 
and the day ended for Dunham over a pot of cider m 
her cabm, with her captam exclaiming, British fash- 
ion, "Curse me if you ain’t game ’’ 

Most excicmg, however, of all the events of Cap- 
tam Dunham’s career happened m the spring of 1821 
when he and his friend, the CatskiU merchant Apollos 
Cooke, purchased the seventeen year-old schooner 
Combine for a tradmg voyage to Haiti The Combine 
saded from the mouth of the Hudson on August tenth, 
and four weeks later was beating mto the Haitian har- 
bor at Jeremie After one of his typical bargaimng 
periods m which Dunham sometimes sold horses of the 
Hudson farm region to the Haitian president at $240 a 
horse, the Combine set out for Catskdl On October 
thirteenth, as Dunham was doubling Cape San Antonio 
in the Yucatan Passage, the Combine was suddenly the 
center of attention of three schooners, a sloop, and a 
large open boat As they bore down on the helpless 



’Hr one of rJ^nr. 

and Captrm Dunhjm had n h ,^i,n„„cr and ita 
A small boat put out f ' f^oard tb= Co.-.l>-«. 

occupants u’crc soon ,,,n„,cd rortugu« 

dark men with ”h earned a musket m ho left 

curses at them captwes. Ea* m h.s right, and wore 
hand, brandished a tl""’" jaggrt- Doatmg Dun- 

at his side a long knife and a short dagg^^ ^^j^ases, 

ham and his crew wmh the broad d ^ „ 

the pirates ‘‘'""J" ° ,d the trader captain m 

shore and anchor her. The) to ^ j^ee if Itt 

sign language that he and gave up » 4 *° “ 

would hand over >>■’ ?hem keep their 
gold and silver, all he had, bring the 

part of the bargain. ^reak out from t't 

largest schooner alongside , , jaaih. 

masthead the Wood-red flag g a piercing the 

With the point of a '*085'' ^ mote 

skin of his breast Dunham msnmd^ ^ and hit 
money and pleaded with the P replied 

crew depart as they >-ad Promi ed ™ „a,abl=. 

by stripping the Combmc of Daaresail, topsa'k 
Swarming aloft. *ey cot \„chen pam “ 

and topgallant. They cook to working 

thclt own galley and set tne capti 
■with them. into the 

Dunham and his crew were closed. As the 

castle of the pirate ship and the scuHle 
Americans sat there m semidarkness, y 
one outside calling the n**"® ° * - out mto the 

scuttle opened and as that ofBce Once niore 

glaring sunlight men seized upon ^ ‘ interminable 
locked m, the pnsonctsheard for seemingly inter 
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moments the sound of the broad side of a cutlass crack- 
ing bare flesh. It stopped and there was a silence, then one 
sharp command, "Fire’” and a ragged volley of shots 
"Heave him overboard'” came the same voice, and 
they suddenly realized that it was speaking m Enghsh 
In the forecastle one of Dunham’s sailors franti- 
cally felt about for his razor “I’m damned if I II be 
murdered by them rascals,” he said, but a pirate had 
already stolen the razor 

’ Seaman Brov, n,” called the voice 
"I suppose I might as well die first as last, captam,” 
said Seaman Brown, and he shook hands with Dunham 
before he went out on the deck. 

Again the group m the dark forecastle heard blows 
—a silence— the crj “Fire’” and the voice sa>’mg 
“Heave him overboard'” 

* Captam Dunham,” said the voice, and the com- 
mander of the Combine crawled out of the forecastle 
“Tell us where the rest of your money is or > ou’ll 
get what the others got.” 

"I have no more,” said Dunham 
They forced him to stand withm a chalk circle 
that had been drawn on the deck while one of the 
pirates beat him cruelly with the flat side of a cutlass. 
When the blows stopped he saw standmg a few feet 
away two pirates with muskets aimed at him At the 
word "Fire'” thej pulled the tnggers and the explosions 
from the guns almost deafened him He looked don n at 
the deck for blood, believing that the shots had so 
stunned him that he could feel nothing As he did so 
he felt the cutlass on his back agam and heard the order 
to go aft to the cabm In the cabm he found the first 
mate and Seaman Brown, badly bruised but otherwise 
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„„!urmcd. and .!« 7 "°,tTcr«rordlk 0 *^^^ 

conscioui, perhaps dead TPen all n ere ordered 

ber. ot the crerv ,o.ned the.,. „g Cap- 

back aboard the Com ..-.e and told 
ta.n Dunham hong n hat canva h 
course for Cuba ^D 'OE aoe only to 

covered that the aenselest dem,|ohn. m 

In. has ,ns broached more than one of the 
the pirate schooner s hold uAmg (rom his 

Oh, capta.n,' he sa.d. 7 „„ ,as.ed " 

stupor. • rt was the best Jamatca rum you ever 


3 Tlic Roasted Captain 

ship VarllanH with an oil and ^nc 
only $40,000 they decided that ther „,ic 

m the African trade than rn WhahnS 

several successful voyages for UJiiioit and both 

Company on their ship, '’“'f n! of the river 

men were very popular with j’’' ' d,„g voy age was 

town Obtammg financial aid for a tM 5 

'“''£;*irAustinandMr3ood^^^ 

named for a stout fellow, Cohitel C Anaong 

hired a stout lot of Newburgh ^ys sea- 

them were Robert McTutk and Robert ' ^^gjker. 
men, black John Fowler, cook, and young Ui 
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cabin boj. Second mate David Reed they picked up in 
New York on their v. a> out, and later at a foreign port 
they added seaman Charles Wilson On June 20, 1839, 
thc) left Newburgh bound for Hjorkj — whcre\cr its 
w aters might be A j ear later thc> w ere off the coast of 
Africa, skimming past Elephant’s Island mto Dclagoa 
Ba) Between the tropic banks of thc Komati River 
they sailed a hundred miles among the crocodiles, and 
dropped anchor Thej were soon trading with thc na- 
mes, and the hold of the Colonel Crockett of New- 
burgh began to fill with ebony and ivor>’ from the 
banks of thc Tembi and the Umbclozi When they had 
$30,000 worth of cargo Captain Austin ordered the 
anchor hoisted and the sad set for the home journey 
Next day first mate Daniel Wood came down with a 
tropical fe\er In a few hours most of the crew were 
glassy ejed and drj-tongued, suffenng fearful chills 
beneath the blazing African sun Then, in the mouth of 
Delagoa Baj, with the open sea ahead, the Colonel 
Crockett slid to a sickenmg stop She had run onto a 
sand bar Captain Austin ordered his men into shallow 
water with ropes Gasping, shaking, too weak even to 
stand, they could not haul the schooner off Austin 
ordered the yawl lowered, and he and the strongest 
seamen tried to launch it m the pounding surf If they 
could get out beyond the line of breakers they could 
reach a Portuguese settlement sixty miles away on the 
English Ri\er and summon aid Again and agam they 
took the little boat to meet the seethmg waves, until 
they could try no longer 

Captain Austin and second mate David Reed pro- 
posed then to walk overland through the jungle to the 
Portuguese They decided that they would be safer if 
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they went unarmed. ^“‘‘^y‘’cauied gum 
be provoked to attack „„„ber of the® 

the natives seemed ® 5 )„p-s oficets to the 

even went along to guide thirty-five niiles 

Engluh Rivet The patty ' j . „hen, without 

and African twilight volley of sP«» 

vratning, the savages J Pnttunately 

brought both white men “ ® „„„„ of his assad- 

Reed, who had seen j°atd them and most 

ants, had quickly ^ the arm One 

of the spears aiined at ^„„,ked him unconsciont 
hit near his eye, however and , b,g fire, and 

He came to a few houn later, 1> ing the 

his captors were merrily oar^S ' , teahrms 

slam captain and eating it ’ avmg bun f“ 

that they thought him d»d and ^ Jit 

their nest meal When the them, and 

feast, had fallen asleep he .ttribly from kn 

'rndrh:Terct^rcrr[”<!ro^ 

™'Thile he lay fighting for We. fi« 

Wood died of the ft';". 'ea^ns and Jok” 

Then Robert McTurk. Robert oration the 

Fowler died Now, with the strength oloe p j^nc 

few survivors tried again to launch T ^ aa^le- 

they succeeded They sailed to t e covctnof 

merit and told their story In 

dispatched a boat to salvage the valuable carg 
eagerness the Portuguese loaded the bo 
and on the return trip it capsized ivit of 

aboard This left only three members ot in 
the Colonel Crockett alive, and of these on y > 
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boy David Baker, had been of the group of Newburgh 
stalwarts who had set out from home at the beginning 
of the voyage Charles "Wilson and young David left 
Reed at Delagoa Bay to recover from his wounds They 
were fortunate enough to get passage on the English 
iron steamer Nemesis from which they were later able 
to board a whale ship of Sronington, Connecticut On 
the first of March, 1841, young David Baker walked 
up the steep little street that leads from the nvcr wharf 
into Net\ burgh 


4 The Trampled Crucifix 

The Tale of the Survivors of the Wreck of the Pough- 
keepsie Whale Ship Lawrence 

On the night of May 28, 184^, the crew of 
the whaling ship Laiurence of Poughkeepsie felt the 
dread sudden grating that meant they had run on a 
hidden rock reef Hurried calculations showed them to 
he three hundred miles east of the islands of Japan All 
mght long they manned the pumps while the water 
crept inexorably, inch by mch, into the hold In the 
mornmg they divided their provisions and launched 
their three small boats in a rough sea Then they set out 
on the long row to the Japanese coast Gradually the 
crews lost sight of each other m the towering waves To 
this day no one knows surely what happened to the 
captain’s boat or that in charge of the first mate In the 
boat commanded by second mate George Howe were 
three upstate seamen — the brothers Tom and Peter "Wil- 
hams and Henry Spencer, and the ship’s carpenter. 
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Murphy Wells o£ rate, the men 

food and water ofni the^ overwhelmmg 

.owed to the “Thort hved, however, 

,oy of the sight of It"'! , as they dragged the 

and followed % ‘*'1 of natives surrounded and 
boat up on the beach a ho'de ■>«"= .h„st mto 

overpowered thena_ StrajEh^ay tW^^ wdd 

a big wooden cage ^ l,„„or that it would 

oeasts ■■ Then began a life of such to ^ 

seem their minds mmt give J j,a)f starved, tor- 

months the men lived m ® t,vcs who tteaBd 

tuted by the curious states ^ “ ,,ad 

them hke dangerous animals One mg 

been in the cage so long that monotony and 

vam, Tom Williams could stand the m 
hopelessness no longer bars of the cage 

jections, he succeeded b Then there was 

far enough apart to let him s„d m *= 

the long sdent wait, the P«X' m V "wm their hearts 
morning the result that th^ -^ilhams was 

was inevitable Beaten and '’t"'''-*’ .,ho threw 

rushed bach to the cage 1^ a mo shapeless heap 

him m with angry cries He ’ bis forehead 

on the floor, bleeding from a deep g ^b For siV 

that no efforts of his companions cou d be 

hours he lay there crying out deliriously, 
was quiet In the late “rHstry SP'”' 

came carrymg a coffin tXtilharos with 

cet and Murphy Wells had to hold Peter j 

all their strength when the natives h 
body into the box and took it away 
panions never found out what was don , m 

More months went by One day several m 



ROLLING TO HYORKY l8l 

elaborate costume came to the cage to look at the cap- 
tives Later other men came and bound their arms and 
marched them down the coast The sailors knew there 
was hope when they reached a group of houses inhabited 
by blond, big men who turned out to be Dutch settlers 
Now they waited two more months m a Japanese 
prison Then a Japanese official who spoke English in 
formed them that they were to be beheaded because 
they were British and the Japanese hated the British 
‘*We are not British,” said second mate George 
Howe “We are Americans We have fought and beaten 
the British *’ 

The official seemed doubtful over that Finally he 
said “If you are Americans, what is your religion?” 
“Christians,” said George Howe stoutly 
The Japanese went away After some tune he re- 
turned with companions One of them earned a wooden 
crucifix He hurled it to the floor of their cell and said 
“We do not like Christians any more than we like 
the British Since you are Americans, we will allow you 
your freedom on one condition — that you stamp upon 
this Christian idol If you refuse you will he beheaded * 
The four sailors debated for a while They did not 
Want to die Fmally George Howe said that since Christ 
had come mto the world to save people he was sure that 
they would be forgiven if they stamped on the cross 
And so, praying forgiveness, each one of them jumped 
upon the wooden figure and stamped it mto the earthen 
floor of the prison 

A few days later Japanese guards marched the four 
York State sadors to a Dutch boat bound for Batavia, 
on the island of Java There, m December of 1847, they 
■w^ere released From Batavia they had to work their way 
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home as best they couU the islan-i 

the Poughlteeps« carpenter, had I 

of St Helena There he met «d talM „ 

Baker of the bark Emc^ of Canm O 

the port of New York „”r.ito the news 

1852, Baker dispatched to Poug eep of 

of the wreck of the lamreorr and the strange 

the later adventures of hM crew 

No one knows whether any of the other 
returned to his Hudson R;-'' ^ small 

surely what happened to the me . „ after it 

boats that took them awijr A few 

was wrecked that tough May gft„„ years 

weeks ago a white woman, ^ [jgjod that 

of residence on a South “’l" ' jj,,, Jjy natives 

compels speculation f*'' that it hap 

on various ulands tell the t^. S aj the 

pened on their own coast They say “a ^ 

Lddle of the last century the white 

ctatehke something bobbing "P , to be a cage 

surf They brought it ashore and found ^ 

with strong wooden bars They sa ^ ,^,^5 

decayed body which they assumed to be 
wild animal of the monkey variety A Um 
told them that then annual was a white 
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River of Lost Dreams 


A 

A. Xs THE eighteenth century ended, the Hudson 
ran through a smiling, free land of peace to a flourishing 
free city To the west lay lands of incalculable wealth, 
awaiting development. Now a man might uke his 
wages, buy a farm, and in a land where the only ruler 
was the people become as independent as an) foreign 
king Though impenalisttc Russia would not recognize 
a country devoted to the radical ideals of democracy, 
the expenmental republic called the United States of 
America would get along 

The farmers who had fought under George Clm- 
ton for their homes in the Hudson valley exulted 
Thousands of confiscated riverside acres that had be- 
longed to Tones were to be divided and they were the 
boys to divide them In the wave of patriotic fervor 
that swept the new nation there were probably few who 
realized that the men of small means who had counted 
on slices of Tory land were not getting them The story 
of the holdmgs of the Tory De Lance) family is the 
story of most of the confiscated properties. Orgamzed 
chques of land speculators descended upon them and 
swallowed them ‘ Sufienng no qualms of conscience m 
stripping the exiled James De Lancey of his posses- 
sions,” wntes Harry Yoshpe, a recent able historian of 
the penod, ‘the Livingstons, the Gouverneurs, the 
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Rocevdts. the Beekmane. and other 
dotmguohed famthes contrived to ^ „ 

estate mto their possession and j /J„ess 

among the foremost in the social, political ana D 
life of the new republic ” 

As the gteat land boom got under Y 
lords and then km were nbiquitons-not 0"'^ 
bargammg along the R^olution, 

to the -west Refugees from the Ffench ^ 
many of them of distinguished birth, were _ 

asylum in America and the river families oun 
tion with aristocrats both congenial and desirab 
Schuylers and Van Rensselaers ‘L p.„ 

come to a valley farm the Marquis de La Tour du 
and his beautiful and accomplished wife , 

And Peter De Labigarre, who arrived on the n 
son in 1753, had by 179! become husband to a B 
old maid, brother in law to a i f^n on 

preneut of a scheme for establishing a model “J”. 
Livingston property De Labigarre had 
gun his American career as a merchant on 
Street in New York City but the excitement ot 
land deals soon had him in Its grip Heboug t a o 
hundred and fifty acres on the east side J 
two purchases from Robert R Livmgston, an co 
rated with one Charles Balthazar and the .. 

French soldier and engraver, Julien Fevret e „|jgd 
Memm, in makmg plans for a community to e 
Tivoli Two prints from Memm’s copperplate o 
plan still exist ^u«*aiide 

De Labigarre built his own home, the ^ ^ ^ 
Tivoli, on a beautiful site above the ^^tb a 

imitation of a moat-surrounded French chateau 
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higk octagonal tower There, during the years that his 
children — ^Amaryllis Laura, Juhus Agncola, and Louisa 
Maria— were added to his family, he tried to make his 
dream of a river town materialize Around the large 
central Zephyre Square he grouped the streets named 
Chancellor (after the most important Livmgston), 
Diana, Flora, Peace, Friendship, Plenty, Commerce, and 
Bargam He planned a * Public Basm” and a ‘ Pleasure 
Ground ’ with a circular drive at the north end of town 
bordering the river Then he sold several lots, to people 
who began building homes, and waited for riches to 
flow m upon him But something went wrong Riches 
did not flow By 1807 the Livingstons had foreclosed 
the mortgage, the Chateau de Tivoli had been sold to 
the staccato accompaniment of an auctioneer’s hammer, 
and Dc Labtgarre was dying m New Orleans a defeated 
man A high brick wall, Memin’s two prints, and two 
imported Empire urns on the gateposts of the estate 
now occupying the site of the chateau are the only 
visible evidences of the Frenchman’s dream 

The Livingstons were not discouraged They had 
Witnessed the amazing success of the Nantucket Quak- 
ers in establishing the prosperous town of Hudson at 
Cla\erack I-anding and they wanted to proflt by similar 
processes. Three of them— Edward, Brockholst, and 
John — sa\^ great possibilities in founding a rival city on 
the n est bank, a city which would be a market for west- 
country produce and might CNcntually be a terminus 
for a great cast-nest canal which nould gi\e Great 
Lakes commerce an outlet into the Hudson The me- 
tropolis might even, through its business importance, 
become the capital of the state This was a greater dream 
than Tisoli With swelling enthusiasm the Livingstons 
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plam.ed the cty on the shoret opponte 

Espetante They laid out along the met Sta« ^ 

anL Key which m visions they saw crowded ^'h CO 

metce oLhe seas They offered lots a, 

feet deep They named the streets Liberty, q 

Love. Happines; Beer, Oder. Ehaa. 

Science, Montgomery, and Livingston 

lots Houses sprang up Busmes was brisk 

town ol Athens sprang up beside Esperan P 

,t Today Esperanaa is a lovely rural village that oo 

not dream of big docks and crowded shippmg and ty 

streets 

Development and profits were not the 
pelhng ideas of the first years of the nmeteenth cenw^ 
m the Hudson valley Eastern America ^ -j^iyes 
with creative thought Prophets announced 
and immediately disciples gathered about them 
movement of the idea frontier valley 

New England westward through the Mohawk 7 
This would account for the progress of bhalters, 
mons, Spiritualists, Oneida Perfectionists, ^ Hud- 
other advocates of unconventional practices u„,nrr. 

son was to have its share of earnest experunen , 


"" By 182; the iders of Robert Owen, the Engh* 
philanthropist and communist reformer, ha so 
the imaginations of people along the river that ijin 
established on its banks at Haverstraw the r 
Community, based on the same startling 
those the Owenites had been trying to put ® Irland 
New Harmony On their jointly owned oc 
County acres the communists strove manfully to 
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port themselves through farming and to hve rationally, 
a\oiding “absurd and irrational systems of rehgion — 
and marriage combmed with some one of these irra 
tional systems” They brought down upon themselves 
the wrath of neighboring Christian commumties by 
their beliefs, bj their adoption of a costume for the 
ladies "similar to that of an Indian” (the gown reaching 
to the knees v. ith pantalettes on the legs) , and by their 
gay recreations "Ye who love the music of the stirrmg 
fife,” wrote James M’Knighc, a former member who 
had resigned m bitterness because he had been asked to 
^ ork on Sunday, "ye n ho love to tnp the ‘light fan- 
tastic toe’ and gamble away the hours which ought to 
be devoted to reflection and religious contemplation, go 
to the Franklin Community, there, undisturbed by 
thought, or religious melancholy, >ou may pass >our 
e>enings in threading the gidd> mazes of the ball, and 
laugh at the stirrmgs of remorse, and the upbraidmgs 
of a guilt) conscience ” 

The Franklin Community lasted less than six 
months, chiefl) because its members found it difficult 
to resign their interest m personal property and to abol- 
ish the use of "mme and thine ” When it broke up, some 
of Its more senousi) devoted members v.ent upriver to 
Coxsackie to join another group of On enites m estab- 
lishing a new community which the) called the Forrest- 
ville Commonwealth. There were good names among 
them— Mac), Quimb), Dickinson, Fosdick, Weeks— 
but roost of the Msionancs who made up the several 
radicall) minded farm communities in America at the 
time preferred expounding their theoncs to plowing, 
milking, and building "We wanted men and women 
who would be willing to hve m simple habitations and 
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cn pUm and simple diet and be 

and simple clothing and who would work toget 

each other's good," said one of the 

Apparently its mcmbets were incapable of E ? 

Its program, for the commonwealth lasted bi J 

Aside from a Vegetarian Colony ,5 

tempted at Highland, the only came 

m community living along the line of the Hu 
up the rivet to Ulster County in 1858 In the w^^^^P 
of Wawatsing, some miles back of Kangston, 

New York City Jews bought five hundred 
the early settlers, and on a wild and P rnlonV 

the Shawangunk Mountains they estabhshe 
which they hoped might become a tl, a bad 

called their upriver refuge Sholam ' „.mpt 

example to profit by— Major Mordecai Noah s ^ 
to coloniie Grand Island at Niagara Falls wi J , i 
1825 — they made their first practical efforts succ 
They let contracts to an upstate builder to erec 
houses, a store, two factories, a synagogue, ’ 

and an art gallery, and before many months their 
munity was ready for occupants , 

When the settlers came up the Hudson to ^ 
new homes they seemed to their neighbors P® 
of education and culture with belongings that pro 
them once to have been well to do Possibly 
them were of Portuguese origin since there is a re 
of their appeal for aid to a synagogue of 
Jews m New York As soon as the colonists had 
the new factories were put mto operation and a 
to work with characteristic racial enthusiasm Per 
here, they said, the ancient glory of their race mig 
be revived 
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One of the factones was given over to making 
quill pens Big loads of goose quills were brought up 
from New York to Kingston on Hudson River barges 
and taken inland by wagons At Sholam they were 
boiled in oil, scraped, split, separated into bunches of a 
dozen quills each, tied with bright red ribbons Then 
they were sent back to New York. 

The other factory made fur caps The trappers of 
the Catskills found the Jews ready customers for the 
skins of wild beasts Soon all the river towns and the 
towns to the west were mvaded by distinguished look- 
ing Jewish gentlemen m fur caps carrying packs filled 
■Rith other caps and goose>quiIl pens "nie peddlers were 
so successful that they soon added another line of goods. 
They sent their wives down the nver to New York to 
buy secondhand clothes These they brought back to 
Sholam and made over skillfully Many an upriver lad's 
"new cicy-boughc suit" was made possible by the re- 
tailonng and low prices of the Jews of Vawarsuig 

Sholam had more vitality than the Tranklm Com- 
munity or the Forrestv lUc Commonwealth There w ere 
happy times when its residents felt that the new Zion 
might truly be in the river county of Ulster beside tbe 
Shawangunks, Visitors, man} of them prospectn e cus- 
tomers, came to see the colony and to buy They were 
cordially welcomed to a large reception room where 
they sipped tea and ate cakes and chatted with the 
Colonists. After that little social ceremony was over 
the) might mention the sub/ect of trade 

Tor four ) ears the Jews of Sholam worked to make 
their Msion of a new home for thousands of their race 
a rcaht} Then they realized that the} had faded The 
profits of peddling goose qutlls, fur caps, and made-ot cr 
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clothes were not enough to feed them, pay 
mg expenses, and pay off their mortgages Sadly they 
sold their lands and dispersed alone 

And so all the dreams that had been ‘ ^ 

the Hudson of little democracies withm " 
democracy proted false There were no ^ 

tant attempts at similar communities for ne ^ j, 
dred years Then m the middle thirtjes of , 

century a little black man ^ho said his name J 

Divme appeared m Kingston with a sate e u , 
money and began buying lands on ^hich^^ 

"heavens” for his followers * Father 
twenty-four properties along the l 

purchase near Highland being a five-mile ^ 
river front just across from the residence o 
D Roosevelt, President of the United States . 

The early nincteenth-century commwsa 
vegetarians and Jews failed to create their p 
utopias. The twentieth-century Negro J^bose 
thousands of followers believe he is God himse » 
have succeeded Now the mid Hudson west an ^ 
refuge for earnest, pleasant black people who e 
paying their debts, in avoidmg alcohol, gam n 
other dissipations, and m trusting Father Divine , 
care of them Forsakmg their earthly names or 
the prophet has given them — Faithful, Joy, 

— they say "Peace” to one another m greenng « 
walk happily about their Hudson River hom^ nver 
except Father Divmc can tell how long ^ese 
heavens will last, for no one except Father Divine, 
possibly not even he, knows exactly how they sf® 
nanced 



The People’s Warrior 


JL HOUGH the early nineteenth-century utopian 
democracies on the river failed of survival, democracy 
Itself was not fading George Clinton was fightmg the 
fight of the people as well after the Revolution as he 
had before it Federalist Alexander Hamdton had 
defeated him m his efiorts to prevent state adoption 
Without amendment of the federal constitution at the 
Poughkeepsie Convention m June of 1788, but the old 
war horse had just begun to fight against the dangerous 
arutocratie tendencies which he beheved the >ounger 
man to represent 

He beat Hamdton’s candidate for the governorship 
the next )car and soon after his election Senator Rufus 
King reported him as having declared that since the 
Tory D-* Lancey party had been extinguished by the 
Roolution "all the great and opulent fanulies were 
united m one Confedcrac> , that his politicks were to 
keep a constant e>e to measure of this Combination, 
and thought the people should be on their guard ” From 
I79y to i8oi he had to suffer the humilution of stand- 
mg aside in political retirement while Federalist repre- 
sentatives of these families, John Ja) and others, ruled 
the state He still maintained political control of the 
democratic west bank of the Hudson, however, though 
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the greet estates and the Federahst towns of the east 

bank wete against him 

He came out of his retirement in 18° 

Hamilton’s candidatrr— Manor Lord Living- 

Rensselaer— with the support of j f his 

ston and bs famdy Then m 1804. a thejnd 
seventh term as governor he bought 
Poughkeepsie and lived there the rest 

His emotions must have been mixed 
of the same year he heard the shocking nc 
hawken There on a little level patch 0^ 8 ”^ 

Hudson his archenemy Hamilton Buff 

with his former supporter turned 

The democratic ideal which , j^ost 

swervmgly supported all his life S j and Burr’s 
dangerous foes that day Hamilton lay Uyii-t 
political power had been drilled by the sa rUnton 
Though he deplored the« 

must have looked out over the river fro nephew, 

with satisfaction m the days that followed Hi neph ^ 
De Witt Clinton, would carry on his fight 
pie Already there was talk of his ^ays of 

De Witt was a man of ideas He would think o V 
helping the people of the Hudson valley- 



i8 

Upriver in a Teakettle 


w. 


' HEN his new steamboat rounded Kidd’s 
Point and entered the windy channel bet\i'cen the High- 
lands, tall brown-eyed, curly-haircd Robert Fulton 
began his favorite song: 


"Ye banks and braes o’ bonny Doon, 
How can ye bloom sae fresh and fair?” 


and the eight Livingston girls around him joined in, 
raising their soft voices in the misty mid-August after- 
noon: 

"How can je chant, ye litdc buds’” 


The three Livingston men, putting their heads close to 
the heads of pompous Dr. Samuel Latham Mitchill, 
learned Dr. McNcven, and the >cry English, \cr)’ Rev- 
erend Dean of Ripon Cathedral, offered baritone sup- 
port as Fulton swung into a high sweet tenor: 

"And I sae weao' fu’ ®f care’” 


Above the loud splashing of the circling paddles that 
sometimes threw water aft and too close rose the tenu- 
ous melody of the lo>e song: 

"Ye break my heart, je httle birds ...” 

S9J 



m HUDSON 

Uttle Ssrah Barker, whose father had 
house for months the engine that was no P 
so valiantly amidships, must have 7 “^““ ’V , ,,gs 
Z a plank across the stern of the ^oat. tt'* te W 
sticking straight out m front of her, why Y 
sad a song when they were so happy. e nj die 

There could be no questioning „,cr 

singers But happier than tiny big 'V'f ^’”^;,a^pon 
than noble Mr Fulton as he sang tenor wmea P 
Harriet Livingston eyes "sl°t.»us w.A lov^^ 
happier than Harriet who delighted y ,u,tor, was 

dent gaze of her long-haired. rSU- 

that shrewd opportunist. Chancellor Ro 
ston of the sute of New York. , 

A ride on a steamboat was no . jg, jjad 

tJe. redheaded chancellor He !»«'>'« He 

been in the an before the cte of the 
knew that John Fitch— now sleeping m “ |,l«s 

in Kentucky— had been running a UndinRs 

steam packet service on the Delaware wi pbila- 

Trenton, Bordentown, Bristol, Burlington, a 
delphia seventeen years before, in *79°» ® 

•was painting miniatures The chancellor a ^ ijgct 

den m a little steamer of John Fitchs 

Pond m New York City m i79«. jgvis 

Yankee Captain Morey m a steamboat of nis o g 

mg had taken him up the Hudson to Greenwic 

and back and obtamed from him expression o 

satisfaction” m her performance His brot 

John Stevens, puttering with horticulture, tea > 

and education at Castle Point, Hoboken, ^ ^ ^ jj,e 

time to cooperate with his sons John and Ro ^ 

buildmg of a number of steamboats The boys 
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one of them, the Little Juliana, across the Hudson and 
back in May of 1804, usmg twm-scrcw propellers in- 
stead of paddles. Yet the chancellor chose to regard the 
maker of the boat on which he now rode, named Cler- 
mont for his Hudson Riser country home, as the mven- 
tor of the steamboat. 

The distinguished gentleman’s cheerful mood could 
be attributed to many causes. One of them was that 
before this present successful \enture Nicholas Roose- 
velt, who had been associated xvith him, had lost interest 
in steamboating on the Hudson and had set his agile 
mind to considering other schemes — keeping onI> a 
negligible interest in the patent rights of Fulton’s boat. 
Another was that John Ste%ens had refused an invita- 
tion to become a partner a >ear ago. To make the tri- 
umph of the Livingston family more complete, dear 
Dr. Mitchill, now being transported by the Clermont, 
had that ver> spring m his capacity of state senator 
secured repeal of the privilege previously granted by 
the state legislature to miserable, defeated John Fitch — 
that of making and operating the only boats "urged or 
impelled b) the force of fire or steam” in all New York 
u aters. And then the legislature had, with considerable 
ridicule of the practicabilic}' of steam travel, granted to 
the chancellor and his >oung partner the nghts just 
revoked. Now Robert Fulton had had the brains to put 
together most of the good ideas that had already been 
used in other steamboats and had constructed a packet 
which, if properly handled, would make monc)*. So 
would other packets like it. There was even more need 
for steamboats on western rivers than on the Hudson. 
The prospect opened by the steadily chugging paddles 
had no horizons. And the chancellor knew a secret. Ful- 
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ton was to become a member of 

sjlvania farmer’s son v.as to "tarry pretty, 

Walter L.t.ngtton and Corneba Sebuj er^S 
harp play.ng, p.cture-pa.ntmg T' ,' the 

was to gne out the good news |ust before ) ^ 

boat at Clermont and then they would all go a 

"’''^'ed t'tbellaeh eooh. Rrehard T''-. 
tended by stewards both black and white, ^ j 
party whded away the n.ght of August . 

enthusiastically expressed their delight w 
ccllor made announcement of the engagemen 
net and Robert a little before one o’clock the n > 
■While thc> refreshed thcmscKcs tvith iji,e 

that afternoon. Andrew Dnnk, once comniander o 
good sloop and now captain of t e ^ 

ClerwoH^, rowed across the river to fetch i .. y 
that he might keep his promise to ’ j 

on a boat driven by a teakettle Tool Fu 
had to hire a whale to pull his boat aftw al > i-nie-d 
Paine had once suggested Whether the Clernton 
like a ' backwoods sawmill mounted on a scow , 
afire” or like a "monster moving on the waters Jf „ 
the winds and tide, and breathing flames an 
the important idea was that she moved against t 
rent at about five miles an hour On realization o 
fact in Albany next day, her Scottish chief eng 
fittingly celebrated it by getting so drunk that e 
discharged ..jj 

And when on her return trip Chancellor Living 
left her at Clermont Landing and, standing on is o 
pier, watched her dwindle from his sight downrive , ^ 
knew that at last, more than a score of years a 
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Steamboat bad first been contrived, after fifteen steam- 
boats had been built and operated on American waters 
by eight different inventors, 3 sixteenth boat made by 
Robert Fulton had established steam packet service un- 
der his control on the Hudson 

Both the chancellor and Robert Fulton died be 
hcvmg that their monopoly had many years to run, 
Livingston m 1813 and Fulton two years later While 
the western rivers swarmed with bigger and better 
steamboats the partners had so hampered the develop 
ment of steam trascl on the Hudson that they had not 
even profited greatly themselves b) the few boats they 
had built The price of a ticket was high and so was the 
class of passengers Travel on the North River — the 
new name of the C/<T«JOff/--during the next few years 
was pleasant and social!) charming The Van Rensse- 
lacfs, the Roosevelts, the Van Tassels, the Ten E}ck$, 
the Duers, the Brcvoocts, the Stevenses, the Schuylers, 
Matthew Vassar found travel by steamboat interesting 
and convenient For seventeen years after the first voy- 
age of the Clermont the Livingstons continued on their 
selfish way, still claiming feudal manor tribute from 
the farmers on their vast holdings along the shore, and 
squeezing monopoly tribute from any steamboat owner 
who ran his vessel on Hudson water 

Through the willing legislature the Livingston in- 
terests claimed rights over the enure width of the Hud- 
son to the line of the New Jersey shores Vainly New 
Jersey protested that she controlled the waters on her 
side of mid nver Finally, in the spring of 1811, en- 
couraged by William Thornton, clerk of the Patent 
Office m Washington, w ho was fully aware that Liv ing- 
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ston and Fulton had not buJt a 

noth doubtful forcng „„pa„y 

steamboat to pay them royalties, ^_p„peUed 

built the Hope ’*0 Ctnty-t«o 

vessels Fulton complained bitterly »£ * , Jj „y 

pirates who have clubbed their pur opposition 

boats and actually started my ‘r'r c " ^„fLtion of 
to me ■■ A few months later he had *e satut^^^^^^l^^a 
knowing that by order i builders 

been destroyed within sight of their P ^ olots 
Eagerly expecting great PfS'*’ T Nrf 

went ahead with the buildmg o , j y^fter the 
the Firr/Iy, the Paragon, the Udy budd 

chancellor’s death Fulton Son steamer 

mg of the biggest and most elaborate 
yet contemplated and he gave it He 

partner Before it was completed Fulton, t^’ ^ ,oy. 

had lived but eight years after Jus first the 

age and the monopoly he had fostered w 
operation of only eight boats on the Hu so 
The Livingstons did not have '>>"5= 
as long as they expected , typioa' 

olies They never have And so before S 
American monopoly fighter was r i^ith 

Hudson A big towheaded, blue eyed Du /-nity 

all of a Dutchman’s poetic gift for inspire P . , 
was swaggering the decks of a little steamer 
Mouse of the Moh«/<»» and the Mo«t^ 
from Elizabethtown, New Jersey, straight t 
sacred waters of the Livmgstons’ Hudson to a 
the Battery The squawk of the monopoly was 
all over the nation Vainly it tried to S ®*' ^ ^uthef*^ 
of the audacious boat He turned out to be a so 
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gentleman of means, one Thomas Gibbons, who was 
livmg very comfortably outside of New York State’s 
jurisdiction. 

Meanwhile the Mouse was doing so well that her 
trade had outgrown her and the Dutch skipper was 
cursmg the delay as hurrying builders made a bigger 
boat, the Bellona. By the time the Bellona was on the 
water her enemies were beside themselves They dared 
not confiscate her when she landed at the Battery for 
fear New Jersey would seiae one of their boats at a 
west-bank landmg. So they procured a warrant for the 
arrest of the Dutchman, a Cornehus Van Derbilt, and 
sent officers down to the Battery to serve it. With cold 
blue eyes the skipper watched them come aboard As 
soon as they were on their way to his cabm he went 
ashore No one seemed to know just where he was when 
the officers asked for him And no one seemed to have 
observed him return to the Bellona before she cast off 
unless he was the man who was seen to make a flying 
and successful leap for her afterdeck as she got under 
Way. Daily for wo whole months the officers descended 
upon the Bellona Before that period was over the cap- 
tain had weaned of his jumping and had built m the 
hold a secret closet with a sliding panel. There he rested 
while the deputies searched. 

After a few weeks of this the lawyers for his 
enemies obtained writs against the whole crew for con- 
tempt of court in protecting the captain from lawful 
arrest. When the officers tnumphantly hopped aboard 
from their picket boat, hotve\cr, they found neither 
crew nor captain; only a lone young female stood at 
the wheel and guided the Bellona on her w'ay. The wily 
captain had dropped his crew in New Jersey and had 



200 THE HUDSON 

himself kept things shipshape until the 
he was obliged to take to hu secret closet I ** 
had no writ for the girl and ^ual y a n and 
while the passengers laughed them down 
asked how they liked the new self l„„er- 

When the depones saw Captam Van Derbi 
mg conspicuously about ™ something 

some days later they should have kno dehght, 

was up Nevertheless, with cries of Tengefu ^ ^ 
they fastened upon him and took im 
answer to a contempt charge beto lowerei 

Chancellor Kent There, while the chancellor 
m dignity over the proceedings, he h*<^ 

produced a paper proving that on the S 
been arrested, and for that day only, he hcens® 

self to old D D Tompkins who he d a prop« 
from the monopoly Out he went, a free , Kent’s 
Livingston attorneys cringed under the las 

'°”^an Detbilt’s boss, Thomas Gibbons, was so 
With this exploit that he got the New Jerwy jjg 

to pass a law stating that any New York o c 
arrested a citizen of New Jersey for operating 
boat against the monopoly was liable to see t e , ^ 

a Jersey jail Van Derbilt awaited his chance an 
deputy strode aboard the Bellonif to arrest him 
denly cast off and set out for New Jersey, scarm 


kidnaped officer mto panic stricken protest 

By this time the whole country realized t 
place where the real battle between the people a 
monopoly would be fought was the United 
preme Court The case was enutled Gibbons v 
but everybody knew the name Gibbons meant any P 
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Amencan who wanted to build a steamboat to carry 
folks on New York waters, and name Ogden meant 
the monopoly because Ogden was a former governor 
of New Jersey who held special permits from the Liv- 
ingstons’ North River Company 

Gibbons said there was |ust one man to get to 
represent the rights of the people of the nation as a 
whole and he got him And so, when Chief Justice John 
Marshall nibbed his quill pen, drew back the sleeves of 
his gown, and nodded for the argument to begm, be 
knew and the whole country knew that the city of 
Washington was m for some real New Hampshire thun- 
der In those days there was no need to identif) the 
thickset lawyer rvith the Indian-black hair, the "fellow 
With an eje as black as death and as heavy as a lion's— 
and no lion m Africa eser had a voice like him ’’ Let 
Tom Oakley, attorney general of the state of New York, 
show off his clear cold logic. And let his hotheaded, 
Silver tongued helper— Thomas Addis Emmet — cry out, 
* The happy and reflecting inhabitants of the States may 
Well ask thcmscU cs whether, nevt to the Constitutions 
under ^hich they Ii\c there is a single blessing they 
enjoj from the art and labor of man greater than that 
thej ha\c derned from the patronage of the State of 
New York to Robert Fulton ” Ever) bod> etcept the 
monopolists kness the) were finuhed before they 
started, licked by a * man uith a mouth like a mastiff, 
a brov. like a mountain and €)cs like burning anthra- 
cite *’ The) V. ere up against Daniel Webster, and Daniel 
Webster was m his prime 

The Nesv Hampshire roarer said )e3rs later that 
his speeches m the "steamboat** case and the Dartmouth 
College case sscrc the best he eaer made, and he named 
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the steembon cte firtt There 

o£ the United States he stood and that 

was like the eternal wammg m *' John 

ate mirrored m Hudson water And ^^ove to s« J 
Marshall, the greatest of all tytbster Hun- 

country has known, taking it m— Daniel ,, 

self said so — ^"as a baby takes *" day who 
There were rivermen on the Hudson Y 

said the sky was inky and the water ^ 

about the tune Darnel Webster way down ^ 
Washington was saying a to be 

lightning ' The people of How Yor a d,e 

protected against this monopoly Th 
mermen safd. there was a sun m the 
leaped and sparkled, because the great s 
on?e more it was free to aU ns The nj m 

have known what was in John Marshall * , , 

Daniel Webster said that, for the decision uphold! 
argument came weeks later The chief jus i i^ords 
his tune just to be sure there was no rmnemg 
It took no Phdadelphia lawyer to the 

meant when he wrote that the 
monopoly exclusive privilege were repugna 
Constitution and laws of the Umted States , j 
At those words hundreds of hangers o _ 
rapid beat along the nvet from New Yor o 
There were going to be a lot of steam oa 
Hudson. 
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Never Was Mountain MoreTruly Portrayed 


A 

X jLi,\foST every fair day of aa autumn m the 
middle iBao’s a delicate, melancholy, blue-ejed >oung 
man played on his flute m a forest mottled by the 
shadows of the Catskills Before him an ease! held a 
httle canvas, beside him lay a palette and brushes To 
travelers of the river road who were curious enough 
to seek the source of liquid echoes m the rocky glens 
above them he said m gentle British accents that he was 
Thomas Cole, an artist, and that after tw o > ears of peri- 
patetic trading of flute solos and oil landscapes for 
bread he had at last found m the Hudson valley the 
subjects uhicb, of all subjects in the world, he most 
wanted to paint ' From the moment wrben his e}e first 
caught the rural beauties clustering around the chffs 
of Weehawken,” wrote the >oung man’s biographer a 
few 5 ears later, Cole’s heart had been wandering m 
the Highlands and nestling in the bosom of the Cat- 
skills.” 

When the cold wmds of approaching winter had 
begun to pierce the cloth table coscr Thomas Cole’s 
mother had gi>cn him in Iicu of an oscrcoat on the da> 
he set out from Stcubemtlle, Ohio, a few >ears before, 
he folded his few belongings and plodded down the 
nscr to the big cit> at its mouth New York was more 
than read) for the arnsal of an artist with American 



104 the HUDSON 

U„d,cap« under hrs arm Her »«chanH had been m- 

mg money and thqr were feehng p 

and then country Amerrca ncher, 

claimed America s crops wm bgg,^ America’s 

her trees taller than those o£ other c J„,g 

ships had stormed the seven seas, them ^PP=^ 
rings around the foreign napmms 
frontiers were rough and mugh Th y ^ the 

weight m wildcats and t ey we . ^y.^oys of her 
world except the honest, roanng, buUy y 
city wharves and streets. . culture, the 

Less sure of supremacy m the hs i ^^npion it. 
New Yorkers who might be . wcial pr=te“- 

the prosperous bourgeois merchants 

sions, shouted very lou^y Jc jje all the best 

French pamter, David, who asked, Why 

English painters American! h.sc- and to 

pointed to Benjamin West, Washing „ DuiJaP 
?wo famous resident New Yorkers-Wilh™ 
and Colonel John TmmbnU j produced, 

portant painter their own river a y Kingstot^ 
poor John Vanderlyn, Kingston born . Jseen 

bred, they turned self-consciously i-nown that 

his nude “Ariadne” and they wanted ° their 

Americans yielded to no refined foreign 
abhorrence of painting neither elegant nw Thomas 
And 80 when pale, religious, wavy- ai 
Cole appeared in New York with his . agam 

tions of Catskill scenery, the patriots c ee 
Americans yielded to no refined foreign soci jggfet- 
country, they boasted The Hudson, {„[ thao 

table lack of castle and rums, was more eau 
the Rhme Crotchety old Colonel Trumbull boug 
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of Cole’s landscapes for $25 So did famous William 
Dunlap Indeed, that artist was so impressed by the idea 
of displaymg reproductions of Hudson scenery that he 
spent the next year mventmg and exploitmg his ’ Eido- 
phusicon, or Movmg Diorama ” While a lecturer dehv- 
ered an accompanymg travelogue, this first of American 
movmg picture machmes showed the entire Hudson 
valley pamted on rolling sheets, two hundred and fifty 
thousand square feet of canvas, that gave the spectator 
the illusion of traveUng on the water 

A painter mtroduced under such auspices could not 
fad At once genteel, shrewd Philip Hone, remember- 
ing his early trainmg as an auctioneer, offered to buy 
the Cole landscapes from the painters who had pur- 
chased them and he got them for $iaj (A quarter of 
a century later, on bemg mformed of Cole’s death, he 
exulted m his rightness of taste ) Other patrons, eager 
to see the breaih-takmg beauty of America’s "Great 
River of the Mountams" transferred to canvas, pre- 
sented themselves English-born Mr Cole, who had been 
before his sojourn m Ohio a Liverpool wood engraver, 
became m a few months one of America’s most noted 
artists 

"The pamter of Amencan scenery has mdeed pnv- 
deges superior to any other,” Cole wrote "All nature 
IS here new to art,” and he rejoiced m stern CatskiU 
peaks "never beheld bv Oaude and Salvator, nor 
subjected to the canvas by the innumerable dabblers 
in pamt of all past tune ” He did not realize, not even 
when his fnend, Asher B Durand, a skillful engraver 
brought up on the Jersey side of the Hudson, "at- 
tacked ’ a landscape, that he was soundmg the keynote 
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„£ a moTement which was to establish the only art 
school” America has ever harbored 

The representatives o£ America s n 
century culture divided the arts ^ ^^,u,g 

didacticism into adjectival categoric j„n.subject 

they considered a matter between the P 
and the artist, involvmg justifiable P'” other classi- 
they spoke with ofihand assurance o£ , the 

fications in the art of painting t e r gt, basing 
landscape They had a ptefermce for the £ 

It on canvases like West's •■•ne Death of wo 

Trumbull’s 'The Battle of below 

to rank landscape as a lower branch 
the historical,” wrote Cole, and it was , .j g thetf 
he and Durand and the artuts who were followwg 
lead were determined to \ f ijjJ these 

a half century they succeeded No soone ^ 
two founders of the Hudson lUver artists 

themselves than the woods were ^ Earnest, 
Studios sprang up along the length of the riv 
bearded young men set out m twos an 
walking tours Stopping for days at a time jonie* 
blances of the Hudson’s scenery on canvas, m r 
times aroused the antagomsm of armed, rnas » 
robed farmers who suspected them of big 

way in league with the hated manor lor s ^^jgls of 
stream’s banks during the next years sat t e v^it- 
Albert Bierstadt, John Kensftt, 

tredge, John Casilear, Sandford Gifford, J Tervis 

Frederic E Church, ’iTiomas Moran, John o » 
McEntee They were an unorganized group 
gether in the beautiful valley by mutual 
all culture-loving Americans took them to thei 
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At once the well-to-do began to buy the canvases, 
pnding themselves on the paces they paid for them 
No group of artists ever fared better materially Few 
homes that claimed culture and means were without 
at least one Hudson River scene Americans were fairly 
burstmg with pnde over the big nver Those who could 
not afford to own even the cheaper canvases of the 
school found consolation m purchasmg the chamung 
prmts of Disturnell and later of the spirited and beauti- 
ful Curner and Ives Hudson River Senes Havmg dis- 
covered that the landscapes of Cole, Wall, and others 
could be transferred m blues or reds to china dishes, 
Amencan housewives kept English potteries busy man- 
ufacturing plates, bowls, cups and saucers on which 
were stamped the Pme Orchard House, Jessup’s Land- 
ing, Mihtary School at West Pomt, Iron Works at 
Saugcrties, iUbany Theatre, Hope Mill, Entrance of 
the Ene Canal mto the Hudson, A Pass m the Catskills, 
View from the Ruggles House at Newburgh, Little 
Falls at Luzerne, and hundreds of other scenes that 
gave Amencan eaters glimpses three times a day of 
the glones of the Hudson 

The principles upon which the Hudson River 
School of Painters based their work ere simple. 
Eagerly they acclaimed the "noble subject." To them 
the most beautiful objects in the iiorld were the blue 
Catskill crests at ruddy twilight, the dramatic pines 
on their misty slopes, the wide ghmmenng river at 
their feet But the bc3ut> of these natural thmgs was 
not Its oi\ n excuse for being It inspired man’s noblest 
thoughts, as their Amencan friend, William Cullen 
Br) ant, and his English contemporarj , William Words- 
worth, kept repeatmg m their verses Let the pamters. 
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then, reproduce on canvas as nearly as poss* 

.usages of the Alnughry-s greatest haniworU an 
would create "great moral unpressions 
was the end of all good painting J 
bearded Bryant could not m his „ pauit 

disappear into such a sunset sky j p^t 

without pomting a moral lesson, ''''y 
a mountain without feeling that, i ^ 

cessful, whoever looked u,»n it « “Vd 

humble m the presence of divine pUm 

with reverent hearts they chose to pal forests, 

and lofty crests, streams plunging throug 
crystal lakes mirroring the tmgic movement 

The world.felt spel of the mdi- 

was upon these painters but most , ^ ^jEuro- 
vidual influences were those o£ ^jtb 

pean painters, Claude Lorraine and Sa va category 
characteristic passion for 

Cole announced that he had discovered artists- 

gruicy in nature" and associated it wi wrote, 

"When the region is one of savage charac e ’ m 

"the trees m their predominant traits eeotls 

places where the aspects of nature are -leasing 
then the expression of the woods is so t an , 
and the general outhne of the trees grace u , (^le 
ful ” With Salvator’s dramatic and gloomy S 
identified the first section of his law, to , the 

ctsm and his serenity of trees and skies he , jjje 

second Only a few years after he had j and 

dictum the inevitable adjectives had been a j^ost 
Andrew Jackson Downing, the Hudson va ey ^ 
distinguished landscape gardener, was dividing 
art into two parts — the Picturesque as lUustr 
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Salvator, the Beautiful as influenced by Claude Though 
Cole earned his admiration of the latter artist to the 
extent of arranging to live in his house while visitmg 
Rome, he believed himself more capable in the field 
dommated by Salvator beheve I am best m the 
stormy and wild,” he wrote, and his behef found utter- 
ance in pamtings that gave expression to the romantic 
spirit which Sir Walter Scott’s novels of dark heaths, 
rocky ravmes, frowning castles were creatmg abroad 
and James Fenimore Cooper’s tales of wild Amencan 
background were spreading at home 

Smee Nature was herself the greatest artist, pro- 
ducing effects that inspired noble contemplation, the 
Hudson Ri>er painters di$pla>ed great indifference to 
formerly accepted ideas on composition All one needed 
Was a point of view, a place of vantage for his easel, 
and the natural scene spread m a wide panorama before 
the eyes supplied the atcangement By 1847 critic 
Tuckerman, who had established himself as the group’s 
most ardent champion, was writing condcscendmgly 
* Time was when a landscape was painted by a kmd 
of mathematical formula, rules of composition, far 
more than observation of fact, formed the basis of the 
^vork, one side must be higher than the other, here 
must be light, there shade, and academic precedent 
fairlj usurped this most uncomcntional branch of art.” 
For interesting ^a^3tlons the Hudson’s painters, like 
today’s photographers, sought new subjects or a differ- 
ent point of Mew They knew that once the Hudson’s 
scenic possibilities had been exhausted, ^aned material 
la> be>ond it, laMshl) displajcd in other American 
risers, lakes, and forests, "each possessing characteristic 
traits of bcaut> and all cast m a grander mould and 



210 


THE HUDSON 
wearmg a frasSar aspact 

land” The nnpottant ° hn composi- 

nature. "You aay Mr- has fa.W m to J 
tions,” wrote Cole to a fnend, ^ j f font bitodf 
may be easily found— that be has pa whicb 

mstead of recurnng to those s^ne, of natm 
formerly he mutated with such g the 

true painter could afford w Kis mighty theme 

great natural phenomenon whic w j of mat- 

He must suit the canvas to the subject t 
mg the subject fit the canv» Sstoe 
grandiose, canvases were sa.d that as 

vesant, ordering two pictures fro ^ 

he • preferred having something very 
would like to have "two pictures “ , j jan- 

Van Rensselaer's ” An architect, , jter com- 

vas Cole sent him, demanded in its p , archi' 

posed of "rich and vanous 'toJscape. 
tectute of different styles and ag , > ,_aauon of 

modern Athens” Tuckerman in ad 

a picture by Cole’s disciple. Chute , „ 

or five pictures might easily be cut ou incredi- 

The Hudson River pamters were “‘““'f jy as 
bly skdlful Since the aim was to ( ,tself, 

possible the illusion of looking ^ ^ -^d talent 

they applied themselves with all ardent 

to portrayals * so true and natural as oa 

praise of the most scientific and artistic 
ture ” The leaves of the CatsHl trees . nunute- 
that they might be plucked ^ensett s i ^jpbael- 
ness won even the admiration of Englan accuracy 

ites, who yielded to none m insistence upo fished 
of detail Critics recommended that those w 
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to enjoy Church’s "A View of Niagara Falls” to the 
utmost shoiJd provide themselves with a long tube to 
be held on a level with the eye, statmg that the picture, 
when gazed upon through this device, estabhshed a 
complete and perfectly satisfactory illusion even to 
persons who had actually seen the real falls 

In their efforts to create just such dlusions the 
pamters took their big canvases directly to the spot 
where the views they wished to duphcate could be ob- 
served, and pamted them outdoors. This occasioned pa- 
tient waitmg for approximately the same dramatic light 
that had shone on the day a painting of a storm m 
the Catskills or a sunset in the Highlands had been 
begun. They made efforts, too, to catch m pamt some- 
thing of the quality of the summer mists that hang 
above and about the river. 

All the pamters were seekmg almost the same sub- 
jects. George Inness, who began with them and soon 
broke away, ridiculed m his later years the type for- 
mula of the school, speakmg in exasperation of the 
inevitable and everlastmg "foreground plant” on which 
the artist might exhibit all of his startlmg virtuosity. 
Anyone who has studied the school comes to look for 
this, and he may well admire the careful delineation 
of the different trees, the silvery birches, dark hem- 
locks, gnarled chestnuts, the amazingly true represen- 
tations of white lichens on the gray rocks Beyond the 
foreground plant m a typical picture, a panorama of 
vast extent and realism stretches far away. 

As the > ears moved on, Thomas Cole found that 
the limitations he and Durand had at first set for their 
Work could no longer contain him. His sensitive soul, 
expressing itself sometimes in mystic poetry as well 




214 the HUDSON 

as m paint, compelled him to transcend 

to onpose on hts natural '’“'‘Srounds 

dance of hit great moral purptuer Do”nd 

his meticulous way and with him went (j^heted 

sey, Kensett. Whittredge. and others They ^ 

that their exact depictions of nature were ^opyis^ 

if an artist painted * not in the spirit o a 

but as a lover and worshipper of his subje . 

might become not mutation but a ve ic e 

mstruction Cole's nature was too Cankills 

to stop here And so. though he painted ie &ts 

With as much care for perfection of to show 

could not see a beetling summit without 

upon Its painted image a rumed palace o p 

life is transitory, glory flwting As poor gjushed 

Hoffman, a poet crippled m boyhood by ® the 

between a nvec steamboat and a . 

valley dwellers m his ' Moonlight on the Hudson 

What though no cloister grey nor ivied column 
Along these cliffs their sombre rums rear 

so Cole consoled them by pamting into his rep ^ 
tions of the Hudson’s banks false evidences o ^ 

antiquity In the sprmg of 1838 he was f been 

picture whose subject could equally we n^gjiced 
chosen by almost any of the painters he 1 ^^jers 
From a craggy promontory, gaunt above st 
rose a tumbled, solitary tower About it 
flying in the light of a pale, new risen moon 
high clouds caught ruddy light from rays o , 
parted sun Standing lonely on the shore, a s 
looked out over the gleaming liquid surface 
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Such sentimental conceptions were part of the gen- 
eral attitude of mmd among the cultured folk of the 
valley m the middle years of the century It became 
so strong that, two years after Cole’s picture was 
pamted, John Church Cruger tried to create m real ma- 
terials on his magmficent island estate just such an 
atmosphere by buildmg stone arches — still standmg— 
m mutation of a time-broken mm and settling weird 
Mayan figures in them Foe eighty years these carved 
limestone figures, gifts of the American explorer, John 
Lloyd Stephens, who had found them in Yucatan, kept 
their vigd over Hudson waters 

The Clews family at Hyde Park emulated the 
Crugers by buildmg at a high pomt over the Hudson a 
rumed arch Still further to solace the mourners for 
romantic man-made scenery on the river, the great 
actor, Edwin Forrest, built at Riverdale m 1838 a castle 
which combrned ’’the best features of both Norman 
and Gothic design ” The Cunninghams built another. 
The Stevenses lived in a castle at Hoboken Only the 
growth of enthusiasm for the pillared Greek revival 
houses and the fancy Italian ”viHas” 5a^ cd the Hudson 
from bemg one ^ ast stage-set m emulation of the Rhine 

’’The Fine Arts,” Cole wrote, ’’are an imitation 
of the Creatne Power” And so, with the teachmgs 
of Chnstianity m his mmd he planned his first senes of 
big paintings entitled The Course of Empire From 
Catskill he wrote to Durand askmg his friend to send 
him bj the next sloop a reanng plaster horse or a fight- 
ing gladiator, a ramping lion "or a roanng one” to 
become figures in the vast landscapes which should tell 
boss vamiscarthl) pomp and human ambition Dunng 
the dajs when the studios of the Hudson Riser school 
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dotted the banks of the Hudson, 
looking the Tappan Zee and the PaliM ■ [mlt 

at Newburgh— to which Cole objec e mountains, 
rich forest scenery near . . . ,„j Church’s 

where are the Catskills?**-Km up to ^ plaster 

near Catskill. many a sloop boK de- 

freight to the nearest landings The ^ j ,dyllic 
picted the progress of human , triumph to 

savagery through great civilized pight 

decadence, destruction, and a ^al ^ 

m which one may sec by the light o ^g5,de a 

tary heron nesting on a crumbling j^enca 

tranqud ocean When the mhcs w« don , 
was prouder than ever of her nati poblw* 

Fenunore Cooper hailed »c as ,_j he sven* 

works of art that has ever been ^^ousht 
on to say that the day would come when y^aged, 

mand a price of fifty tl'ousand dollars En^ 
Cole went on to other like mystical concep ’ £ 
Durand and his followers to "mere ^«‘="P^^°lL_.e5site 
nature” while he painted pictures poetica y 
of himself 


Grfdmlly, however, the Hudson 
often told by the painters on its banks Co e 
most of the valley scenes that appealed to^^ search of 
made a journey to the river’s headwaters m s 
the picturesque * and had even betrayed s ^ pjrts 
by traveling across the state m order to yy 

of the valley of the Genesee mto another ^ ’ ,^,5 
Yoyage of Life New Hampshire’s White o _eaks 
lured many members of the school to pjt 

Some looked for material farther away among gj 
ural glories of the European Alps A few even 
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the expeditions of the western explorers that they might 
paint for the first time the great American West While 
Bierstadt was busy on vast works like "The Domes of 
the Yo Semite” and "Storm in the Rockies,” Church 
was travelmg over the world seeking subjects worthy 
of his tremendous canvases — ^"The Heart of the Andes,” 
"Cotopaxi,” "The Icebergs ” 

Cole died m 1848 He was only forty-se\en and at 
the height of his popularity He had found the broad 
Hudson kindly, despite one early experience an up- 
rner patron had taken him to his home, humihated 
him at table and nearly froze him in a cold studio The 
river famihes— the Van Rensselaers, the Verplancks, 
the Wards, the Hones, the Coldens and many others—- 
had paid generous prices for his pamtmgs Yet he some- 
how suspected that he had failed "I am content with 
nature, would that I were with art,” he said, and he 
wrote to a friend, "I am not the painter I should ha\e 
been, had there been a higher taste ” 

Durand lived to be an old man, he saw attitudes 
change and the young artists laughing, as they always 
do, at the old Before he died m 1886, the naive con- 
ceit of the new America, which had given his work 
and Cole’s its impetus m the eagle-screaming days of 
the thirties, had been lost m the disillusionmg years 
of Civil War and its sad aftermath He saw painters 
V ho had been born on his loved Hudson, George Inness 
at Newburgh, Homer Martin at Albany, begin to pamt 
"from themsches,” scorning his careful, painstaking 
realism and shaping their materials mto sjnthetic ar- 
rangements to suit their ov n ideas of composition He 
sav them forsake the monotonous brosv ns, v ith which 
many of the Hudson Ris er school had painted shadows. 
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and abandon the sannlike final jnd &> 

his fellows had thought essential to an eleg ^ 

.shed work of art He saw to f naafa 

colors which they admitted they had ^ Cole, 

identical with those to eyes l,e was 

Durand felt m.sgivmgs and wished tha w j ..ges 
young he had had die opportunmes 
painters were now enjoying _ pjmters, 

pily the fellowship of the other Hu so park, 

the walks with poet Bryant in the the 

'Elysian Fields,” on the rivets bank 
long excursions afoot m the woo ^ ^ other 

Casdear and later with Kensett and Cranch ana 
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young admirers, and he was content Hudsoo 

The love of the grandio^ P**"*^®* °n -hve m 
River school died out gradually It . newer and 

eighties and nineties but it was weak heyday of 

.tLgcr ideas The big canvases had a 1“"S “y” be 
neatly a half century Some of , ,bt new 

found m New York City Brooklyn 

home of the New York Historical Ne^ 

Museum, the Metropolitan Museum ot , 

York Public Library Many he forgotten m 
and auction rooms of America For gra ua > , 

defeated mighty austerities, poetic reveries r 
illusions The light that had revealed ste^ artists of 
august hills as language translatable by t e 
America withdrew. 
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Ahe Seneca Chief, elegant packet, moved from 
Lake Erie mto the new canal, “Hellespont of the 
West,” at ten o’clock on Wednesday mornmg, October 
26, iSay At once a battery five hundred miles long 
began to fire. The gunners of Rochester heard a boom- 
ing m the west and pulled their lanyards The Syracuse 
cannoneers sent the sound echoing over the hills to 
Utica The valley of the Mohawk gave it channel 
toward Albany, Spurts of white smoke crowned the 
high promontories of the Hudson, and the Catskills 
resounded with sharp explosions Man-made thunder 
shattered agamst the columned walls of the Palisades. 
The first message ever carried on sound waves from 
Buffalo to New York had arrived m eighty-one inm- 
utes. The answer was back in Buffalo eighty minutes 
later The whole state knew that by a new channel Erie 
water was runmng to the sea 

*'Who comes there’” shouted the captam of Young 
Lion of the West, waiting beside the stone aqueduct at 
Rochester 

"Your brothers from the West on the waters of 
the Great Lakes.” 

“By what means have the) been dnerted $0 far 
from their natural course’” 

"Through the channel of the great Ene Cana! ” 
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"By whose authonty ana by whom 
such magnitude accomplished’" called the 

"By the authonty and by the enterp 
people o£ the State of New York." _ sl,ix,k 

With that the whole vaUey of the Gen 
with the cheering of crowds and the sa ute o 
the explosion of fireworks , _ . ,1, ,r« cargo 

•Aen the Young Lion of the fest, with ^ 
of two eagles and two woU«, a of 

four raccoons, swung in behind the ei ^Qgjfs 

Buffalo, the Niagara of Black Roc , an _ , Lgys 
Ark, whose passengers included two Senec ^eeds 
and a black bear, and moved on eastwar 
port the next day two gunners ‘"i^otioos 

ming home a second charge to express 
at the sight of the flotdla were blown to smM 
but their coincidental deaths were not alio 
the spirits of the voyagers „ „ the boa“ 

The after midnight stars were paling 
approached the big lock which would s ^ 

Sion down on the surface of the Hudson of 

waited through the night hours, and in the 

November second they sank slowly to the 

"At 10 o’clock,” said the Albany Advertiser, 

eca Chef with the governor, lieutenant 8°^®^ ’ 00 

Buffalo, Western and New York C^mmi 

board came down in fine style and the 

cannon proclaimed that the work was don 

the assembled multitude made the welkin 

shouts of gladness ” As they floated free r° 

lock the Seneca Chef and the Young 

"West were each taken m tow by ten yawls, ^^^^5 

crews of four rowers, with sloop captains as co 
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Through a double hne of canalboats they moved down 
the Albany basin and through the sloop lock into the 
Hudson They were towed up to the east side of the 
pier beside the steamboat Sunfiiure Then the ceremo- 
nies began. All day the Albany militia marched and 
countermarched m their fancy uniforms, bonfires 
hghted the city hilltop, there was feastmg and smging 
on the Hudson's wharves 

At ten on Friday morning, November third, the 
banner-hung steamer Chancellor Livingston, a hundred 
and fifty feet of gleaming white paint and gilded 
tracery, led off the greatest procession the surface of 
the river had ever borne In her tow plos^ ed the Seneca 
Chief, repository of western produce and culture The 
brand new Constitution, fastest of river packets, was 
next, bringing the YoKMg Lton of the "West m her wake 
The Chief fustice Marshall towed the Niagara Then 
came the swift Constellation and, on the tot^ ropes of 
the 0/»ir Branch and the Suiftsurc, the safety barges 
Richmond and Matilda, bearing precious ladies at a dis- 
creet distance from the danger of exploding boilers 
The little Saratoga, "sporting like a dolphin,” sped from 
ship to ship Beneath the colored streamers and fiut- 
tering banners of each vessel a brass band poured out 
Its collccti\e heart in patnotic ain The artillery com- 
panies at Alban) fired one great volley as the fleet 
mosed away and the people on the crowded wharves 
and piers yelled and waved 

As the ri%ef widened, the procession assumed a 
squadron formation and there was much calling of mes- 
sages and ofTcnng of toasts between passengers of dif- 
ferent vessels. Soon Hudson was in sight and the long 
Single file w as resumed Engines w ere ordered stopped 
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and the big boats drifted slowly 
salvos from Prospect Hill sounded out 3^1^ 

of thousands massed upon the nverbank, a 
sea dogs o£ Hudson looked ounously at the h 
Chef, fretshter from fresh-water i 

wesr The guns of Athens ar^ered 
the east bank and the Yoimg Lion of f „ 

both with a single shot from the little brass 
her prow At Catskill a mihtary company w P 
at the wharf, firmg -volley after volley m 
warm air of early afternoon Signal gu 
banks warned the smaller towns of un- 

' fleet from the dominion of fairies C ee jj 

ported wmes and * sumptuous fare, the p 
hailed Germantown and Saugerties, “‘Aftet 

Kingston One of them wrote a few days later 
Alexander of Macedon had earned his .c of 

he did not descend the Indus with greater 
make a prouder display ” j .ke 

The light grew softer on the 8^“" ^ Qfjtin 

hills began to turn blue As darkness settle , 
celloT Uvmzstw suddenly became a great Ug 

burning lanterns The other vessels ® houses 

Staatsburg was a dark splotch of trees and w i *j 
but just beyond it, at Hyde Park, James ivin 
big colonial mansion stood m light Down by t ® 
tar barrels burned fiercely, throwing out , 
of red flame Rockets from the Chief Justice 
ascended m streaks of fire and burst into m 

stars drifting down to meet their own jgf 

the water Poughkeepsie was one red glare and a t u 
of many cannon , 

Midnight had come when the fleet reacbe 
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Point but a salute of twenty-four guns greeted its ar- 
rival, setting strong echoes playing among the moun- 
tains Stiff and fresh as on mormng parade the cadet 
band marched aboard the Chancellor Ltvfngsion, bass 
drums poundmg, brasses blarmg to the stars The 
twenty-four guns gave them a rousmg farewell as their 
music faded downriver After that there was a Jong 
silence while the night shifts went on duty and the 
passengers slept and the big steamers chugged along 
toward New York and its great day 

*'The face of Nature was illuminated with a smile 
from Heaven,” as the steamboat Washington, moving 
up the Hudson at sunrise, met the fleet “between the 
State Pnson and Weehawken” (off Vest joth Street, 
Greenwich Village) 

“From whence came ye’” 

“An escort from Lake Erie '* 

“Vhither bound’” 

“To the Atlantic — ^what vessel is that’” 

“The Yacht of the Oty of New York having on 
board a Deputation from the Honourable the Corpora- 
tion to welcome you into our waters, congratulate jou 
on the great event, and offer the hospitahcies of the 
City ” 

"Ve highly appreciate this mark of civihty on the 
part of the City and request the Deputation from the 
Honourable Corporation to come on board ” 

After the deputation was safelj delivered to the 
C!}ancellor Liiwgston, the Washington came about to 
join the procession As it did so, from the towers of 
the shore hundreds of bells began a clamorous pealing 
and all over the city bands began to play. Cannon 
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roared salutes "and their reretbctations from the rocky 

shores and romantic cliffs of New Jetsey, 

sible, new glories" The Hudson was so 

small boats that there was scarcely 

to move downstream At the foot of Whiteha U Street 

the shining steamer Commerce towed into ^ 

safety barge Lady Clmton, a floating island ot g« 

boughs, brilliant blossoms, and 

steamer Fulton moved up beside the Chancel or 

stem to share with her the honor of towing ou 

ocean the first canalboat ever to make the voyage 

the Great Lakes to New York Behind u/, 

pretty boats of the Watermen of Whitehall, ^ 

and the Lady of the Lake, gleamed m sunlight, 

slowly over placid, windless waters 

teen steamboats in line now The sailing packet » 

strung with pennants, had been taken m tow y 

steamers because no air filled her canvas 

Just withm Sandy Hook the United St«es schoon 
porpoise and her crew, "a Deputation from Nep » 
awaited the procession As the vessels approac e 
veered about her into a great circle three miles m 
cumference .(j 

On the Seneca Chef two bright green ^^8® ^ 
with gilded hoops were brought to the deck and t e 
modore of the fleet, Mr Rhind had an idea, 
sudden He asked that a portion of the Lake Erie 
which they contained might be saved and 
eral Lafayette in * bottles of American fabric 
by Mummer and Company to be conveyed m a 
made by Duncan Phyfe from a cedar log broug 
the Seneca Chief from her home port The 
mg been granted, tall, majestic Governor De Witt 
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ton lifted one of the kegs and poured water from Lake 
Ene into the Atlantic, saying, "May the God of the 
heavens and the earth smile most propitiously on this 
work, accomplished by the wisdom, pubhc spirit, and 
energy of the people of the State of New York and may 
He render it subservient to the best mterests of the 
human race ” 

Then that champion speechmaker of the era, "Nes- 
tor of American Science,** Dr Samuel Latham Mitchill, 
continued the formalities of the marriage of the waters 
with a speech so eloquent, so learned, so full of sym- 
bolic meaning that all were satisfied though few un- 
derstood As he spoke, the great man opened phial after 
phial of rare waters, sent to him by admirers from all 
over the world, and emptied them mio the waves off 
Sandy Hook, llie pure flood of the Elbe fell from his 
hands m a glintmg stream, the **sacred waters of the 
Ganges, overflowmgs of the Nile," dippings from the 
Amazon, the Neva, the Plate, Columbia, Tagus, Ori- 
noco, Seme, and Thames, all united with the ocean *'as 
an emblem of our commercial mtercourse with all ports 
of the world " 

In conclusion Dr hfitchiU said "Sir’ He who now 
accosts you has no contrivance to conjure up new asso- 
ciations of ideas nor to utter them m phrases novel or 
unheard before, yet if he did possess that power he 
^ould tell you how recently imparted influence of re- 
publicanization would henceforward cooperate wilt 
the sea’s phosphorescence to render it luminous, and 
with Its salinity to continue it wholesome, he would 
portraj freedom pervading the billows and rolling with 
every wave to the shores, and trace its workings upon 
the compacted contments and scattered islands compre- 
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hcnded within its embrace. Had he the “'’■W jj 
observe that this renovating and repneratmg ^ 
rise, by exhalation mto the atmosphere, 
some of Its qualities; that it would rmpregn 
clouds and descend in rains and dews, that ^ 
enter the vegetables and annals £^,3^16 of 

food of the human race; and that finally, ^ 

man himself would be gradually so _ 

mended by it, that at length even the 
tribes dwelhng in the tracts bordering on e /.-ocity 
Gambia, and the Congo. shaU lay aside t^ir ferocij^ 
and enjoy, as we ourselves do. Liberty, un er 
ance of the Law.” , ^ .jn 

After that speech the procession moved , ^ 

returning from the deep to the festivities as ® ^ 

Forgone passed the English sloops of war . 

and Sivallmv in the harbor she manned her Y* 
gave the Britishers three cheers. His ^ 

heartily responded and the Bntbh band s 
"Yankee Doodle.” The West Pomt musicians 
with "God Save the King.” 

further encouraged by a breakfast party j 

at which Lieutenant Baldock, m command, show 
American guests his own water colors 
Eagle and the Lion — Columbia and Britannia m a 


tionate embrace. . , , _t 

Meanwhile, the landlubbers of the city ha 
been idle. At the Battery bugles were callmg the 
mile parade into formation before eleven m me m 
ing Four mounted trumpeters rode out in ^ 

a band marched briskly after, playing a march co 
posed expressly for die occasion.” The grand mar 
rode in advance of his udes, all wearing white satin c 
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lars with colored rosettes and carrying short white 
batons tipped with gold Sturdy foresters followed on 
foot bearing on their shoulders axes, symbolic of their 
conquest of the thick western woods, and after them 
farmers and gardeners with spades and hoes Then came 
the almost endless hne of social and trade groups headed 
by the Horticultural Society 

The tailors marched proudl>, carrying out the 
bridal idea of the occasion with two large banners, one 
depicting Adam and Eve under a tree in the Garden 
of Eden, with the inscription **Umted We Are,” and 
the other readmg "I v.as naked and ye clothed me” 
Tiny white-clad Master Hatfield led the men of his 
father’s trade, the hatters, bearmg m his youthful arms 
a flag on which was prmted a couplet 

Fncks and hills can't now restrain 

Erie’s waters from the Mam 

The journeymen coopers, on a large-wheeled stage, 
manufactured as they rode a sLxty-gallon cask and 
knocked together a forty-gallon job as an encore The 
combmakers, as their car moved along, cut, manufac- 
tured, and finished fifty dozen shell and horn combs 
which they tossed co pretty lady spectators, ^fany fire 
companies were m hne and the silver trumpets of the 
captains caught the sun, the horses stepped proudly, the 
cngmcs shone, the uniforms were brilliant and romanti- 
cally cut. The stage of the T>pographical Societ> was 
drawn by four horses On each side of it, operating at 
full speed, was a newly invented gilded printing press 
and betw een them, m Dr Bcti|amin Franklin’s old arm- 
chair, sat James Cram, most xcnerable printer of the 
City Tw o men costumed as heralds and tw o as Mercury 
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helped him fold and toss to the crowds btoadstdes on 
which the busy presses had printed tj 

for the occasion by printer Samuel Woo^of 
ended with symbolic stanzas that were neverthe e« tc 
istic enough to bring blushes to the cheeks o e 
readers along the way 


Tis Done! the monardi of the briny tide 
'Whose giant arm encircles earth 
To virgin Erie is allied 
A bright eyed nymph of mountain birth 


Today the Sire of Ocr<i»» takes 
A sylvan maiden to his arms 
The goddess of the crystal lakes 
In all her native charms 


She comes attended by a sparkling tram, 

The Naiads of the West her nuptials grace 
She meets the sceptred father of the mam 
And m his heaving bosom hides her virgin face 

The great parade lasted until late in the 
The sea procession landed at Pier Number One on 
East River and all the men participants ;omw t 
marchers Throngs Imed Greenwich Street, ’ 

Broadway, and Broome, cheermg the bakers and butc 
ers, the brewers and booksellers, the millers and musi 
dealers, the tallow chandlers, the students of Colum i 
College, the soapmakers, the tin-plate workers , 
The thousands who crowded about City Hall t a 
night soon realized that the spectacles of the day wet 
only a preliminary to the glories after sundown 
Though City Hall was lighted ' by twenty-three hun 
dred and two brilliant Lghts — 1,542 wax candles, 45° 
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lamps, and 310 vanegated lamps,” making fireworks 
difficult, Richard Wilcox, pyrotechnic artist, succeeded 
m completely overwhelmmg this flood of illummation 
by the use of thirteen gerbes, or sheaves, “each six mches 
m cahbre and contammg fifty pounds of composition, 
alternately changing mto Chmese, Diamond and other 
fires ” Auxiliary works placed behind these were fired 
simultaneously to give background At the same mo- 
ment fifteen hundred large fireballs rose, crossing and 
recrossuig m intersecting arcs of concentnc circles A 
gleaming u lUow tree, decorated with yellow stars, himg 
for a moment m the rught sky and then a poplar hfted 
boughs of flame A shower of golden ram descended, 
and suddenly the ram was silver Three hundred and 
twenty rockets of four pounds each, thirt>’ of nine 
pounds, twenty-four of twenty pounds, hurtled up- 
ward from both wings of the composition and, as their 
arcs crossed, burst mto fiery serpents, scrolls of light, 
the dehcate tracery of snaill The largest rockets, fired 
at a 40-degTee angle so as to fall mto the Hudson, left 
behind them wide peacock spreads of colored hghts that 
dnfted slowly down to meet the water. 

Everybody went home then, happy that after eight 
years of waitmg, Clmton’s Ditch was fimshed and 
that, through its confluence with the Hudson, the West 
and the East were one. 
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O I.D BaKON DE LmERER. W 

son’s banks on a summer day, came up 

whose brown eyes were deep J eoU« 

whose ghntmg dark hair tumb e svenmS 

Before they had returned to Newburgh m » 

— the baron, Austrian consul gen , jngBlands^ 
residence, the boy to a red cottap m 
they had talked about many thing , JacksMt 
that they would walk, “f"'’" „ ,he auiunu; 

Downmg, a good name for » stored 

of .8.,, had found a friend whose ^ The 

with knowledge of stones and flowers ““ an 

baron had found that treasure to the expe 
eager listener ,.,w«lnreii 

The old man and the y”"”® “choolmates 
river country often after that Andre brother^ 

at Montgomery Academy and his four o j^jj^ated 
and sisters would have been surprised at , jbey 
face, the quick tongue of the dark boy whom 
knew to be usually silent and expressioruess ,, , bis 

It was not long before the baron ha 
protege up the river to the Hat rock, w w 
called "Danskammer” ever smee Henry ^ 
savages prancing there, and had presente j-ty of 
ward Armstrong, beau ideal of the west ba » 
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a granite temple of his own devising which was the 
wonder of the near-by countryside Puffing steamers 
had dragged barge after barge up to the Armstrong 
wharf, all loaded to the water Ime with slabs of dark- 
gray Breakneck Mountain gramte from downriver and 
of pearly gramte brought over from Qumcy for the 
tnm of the columns As for the big columns them- 
selves, yokes of oxen in long double hne had stramed 
and liea\ed at the sharp cries of the teamsters but no 
column had moved, until someone had the idea of mak- 
ing each mto a roller with holes at the ends to receive 
an impromptu axle so that it might be revolved slowly 
up the bank 

Inside the gramte temple all was black walnut, for 
mahogany was "out” now There were a billiard room, a 
gun room, and many nurseries, because billiards, shoot- 
mg, and the begetting of large families were activities 
that current fashion approved, and handsome Edward 
Armstrong was current fashion’s darlmg With his 
Vivacious wife, who could be fluent m both Itahan and 
French and painted in water colors the fruits and flow- 
ers he gathered for her, he hved the hfe of a cultured 
American country gentleman as be and many of his fel- 
low countrymen conceived it. He wrote poetry and he 
played upon the viohn and he danced "better than any 
young gentleman between New York and Albany, 
cutting perfect double pigeonwmgs Southdown sheep 
nibbled his meadow grasses, thoroughbred horses 
neighed m his stables, his wharf ran out mto deep water 
where even the biggest of nver steamboats might stop, 
bis shore Ime was a wide crescent of white and s hinin g 
sand 

Young Andrew Jackson Downmg’s visits to Dan- 
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set Ae eutrent of lus 

cUd of o poor „ 5.e river temple . 

when he was seven, he found m Edward 

life more perfect thin he could hive 
Armstrong iffected wLfanin, tie 

an mtunate wrote of Downing “ „ him to 

author, the artist were entirely j„*. 

the gentleman That was his tere sug 

vian was the fuU flower of wbch o‘h«s 
gestions or parts Hu socia given 

stantly toward those to whom gie 
opportunity of amehoratmg P"''"’’' . „ „{ snob- 

The young man’s ptogr^ “ 7 " a™.“U's eager 
bishness was hardly delay«l by Mrs 5 

acceptance of his suggesuon that he P^ 
row of locusts along the avenue leadi S 
or by the attentions of Ensrhsh landscape 

hsh travel writer, and Raphael Hoy v^jjjjiner the 

painter, who found their visits t^^he 
more pleasant for his company P ^gcome an 
aside his mother’s insensitive request that n d 

apprentice clerk in a dry goods 

that he would be a horuculturi ^ -ursery His 
Charles, who had inherited their father £^^5^00 

new friends understood and value su jmjeteeo 

Charles made him a partner j everj 

and Andrew went to work Soon he had 
estate for miles up and down the river 
planting and arrangement He had put asi 
cabinet of mineral specimens which he yjnds 

baron had gathered in their walks in t e ,^ould 
And, since college was financially impossi e, 
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try to educate himself by reading and by observation 
of the manner of life of cultured people 

Nowhere on the Hudson, not even at the Arm- 
strongs’, was there a greater emphasis on the joys of 
the cultured hfe than across the nver m FishkiU Land- 
mg at "Locust Grove,” the low, many-gabled Dutch 
homestead of the De Wmdts The old trees that gave 
the place its name mterlaced above the approach m fan 
vaultmg so perfect that the "avenue” was called the 
"Cathedral”, creepers and roses and honeysuckle clam- 
bered over the long pia22a, horse chestnuts and weep- 
ing Willows shaded the big garden John Peter De 
W^indt had married Carolme, daughter of that Abigad 
Smith Adams who had been born of Abigail Smith 
Adains and John Adams, second president of the United 
States Eleven children were born to John Peter De 
Wmdt and his delicate spouse, and the eldest of these 
Was birdlike Carolme. 

It was mevitable that Andrew Jackson Downing 
should find his way to Locust Grove, that the De 
^^dts, livmg gaily m an atmosphere of luxurious de- 
cay, their house a rendezvous for all the young people 
of the neighborhood, for West Pomt officers, for lovers 
of the arts, should be impressed by his dark, glamorous 
person and by the quiet, pobsbed manner learned at 
Danskammer As for Downing, he must have been 
pleased by a home where guests and the family sat on 
the Veranda and "listened to the tale of fiction ” This 
habit was expressed m the hostess’s own rhythms 
By Dryden and Pope the breakfast is graced 
At the close of the meal to the garden they haste. 

And With congenial ftowers 
Beguile the fleeting hours- 
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He was even more deUgW ^‘^'row^on 
ter Carolsne There was many ’ n..»y 

the moonlit Hudson, many a „ „sott 

a vss.t to a near-by nver estate 
to his future mother m law’s mimitable verses 

Statues and paintings. u„s. 

Embellished with flowers s"d “ 

The mansion displayed with dehcatc . 

Refreshed by the fonntam and cooled by the 

On June y, .S,S. Andrew Jackson Downm^^^ 
Caroline De Wmdt were married I' ™ ^ , Utter 

a dance and supper, wrote -V . . j^js brother* 
from Danskammer Andrew had ^ S ^^pejing 

interest m the nursery now, . i. a^ong the 

He began to build a ^es^From Locust 

Downing Botanic Gardens and Nurseries 
Grove through a long telescope She 

new home across the river grow Gothic villa’ 

saw no pillared shrtne It was a rs pro- 
of sepia colored sandstone with two entrance, 

jecting high above the roof just over th beautiful and 
and It was designed to prove that ^ 

durable and convenient mansion couio^ hi* 

cheaply as a poor and tasteless bad con- 

happy memories of Danskamrner, o S unsuitable 
eluded that a copy of a place of worship 
for human living ,, , .Leir ne^ 

• Highland Gardens,” as they ca e 
home, lay above the water and looked ou , bad 
treetops The Hudson River whalers an ^-ing bad 
been bringmg green booty home and o ^^^^ber 
profited by their voyages and those oi m y 
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American ship. Sophora, Deodar and Gmgko, Jezo and 
Judas and Tree of Heaven, Nezo, Nana and Incense 
Cedar, Weepmg Cypress and Stinking Yew were neigh- 
bors of Baffin’s Bay Borealis, Patagonian Fitzroya, Afri- 
can Tamaris and Taurian Pine. In the greenhouses down 
below, Chmese Rice Ropes, New Zealand flax, aloes, 
palms and Arundo made the Hudson’s bank seem the 
edge of a tropic river. Just above the water a path went 
past rockwork covered with alpme plants and a pond 
filled with water flowers And at one end of the velvet 
lawn before the house stood a great Warwick vase, rich 
arabesques loopmg the bowl m fantastic design. 

The mterior of the house was dark. The woodwork 
and furniture were heavy and deep brown A visitor 
wrote: ’’Even the daybght is dusk— or, more properly 
speaking, pregnant with light ... a sort of imprisoned 
sunshme, something warm and deep like a reflection of 
the man’s brown eyes ” In Downing’s library, on small 
bookcases shaped like Gothic windows, white busts of 
Lmnaeus, Franklin, Newton, and other scientists were 
ghost-heads m the gloom 

Among these plaster portraits Downing sat down 
to write a book which should tell what he had been 
thinking about buildmg and planting m America. The 
earliest professors of landscape gardemng were correct, 
he wrote, in dividmg the art into two vanations — the 
Beautiful and the Picturesque. The first of these was 
marked by undulations of turf melting mto each other, 
gently flowmg brooks, smooth-stemmed trees with full 
round heads, walks and roads that bent in easy arcs, 
smooth still lakes with flowered margins widely curv- 
ing Only houses of classical mode — ^Italian, Tuscan, or 
Venetian that would “readily admit of the graceful ac- 
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companinient of urns”— AooU «snd “ ™p„lched 

.„g, And "snch s scene ^dvet, ES«el 

W-E«ss mown “he most perfect 

:;:lS;„knS:;s^ 7 wa -ntHt.._^^^^ 

If the reader would drscovcr “ 
arrist who epitomiied m his pamti s 
him look upon graceful j Lor 

noble and chaste qualities m the pictures 

"‘“as for the Picturesque 

Downing said that it moarativcly abrupt and 

ularity" Surfaces should •“ ““P’', ^’ja and bold 
broken with growth of > /f”'" „„ j. fcark and be 
character" The treM should of unduci 

planted close together X, breaks the wild 

pluied nature *tj c.if aecayed tree • 

Ld irregular form of some old half d „„ rhe 

If water enlivens the scene . let tn ^ 
ancient and well-worn wh^l of „de of the pif 

die ground and we shaU have an eiample 

“'ThVLouse suitable to meh a hackground^^^^^^^^^^ 

a Gothic mansion, an old EngUs or 50 

Nowhere m the field of painting wo jj^ong 
many of the elements of the Picturesq gj scenes 

bold rocks and wild passes, the vigoro brush 

— robbers, banditti and all — that came ^Wglter Scott 
of Salvator Rosa The romanticism o Andrew 

and of the Gothic novel had struck e^ as a basis» 
Jackson Downmg With his arbitrary theo^ LyJdioS 
throughout the rest of his book he showe preju' 

and planting might be made to conform 
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diced m fa\or of the Picturesque, possibly b> the fact 
of his oun residence in the tsild Hudson uplands, he 
told how deciduous and c\ergrccn trees might be 
planted to gu e free natural effects, how ss alks should be 
formed, how uatcr should be treated Then he was 
ready for "rural architecture *’ "But how shall we desig- 
nate that smgular perversity of taste, or rather that total 
want of It, which prompts the man, who, under the 
name of a villa residence, piles up in the free open 
country . . a stiff modern three-ttory brick which 
• • . only serves to call up the exclamation 

’Avaunt stiff pile! Why didst thou stray 

From blocks congenial to Broadway! ' 

Objecting strenuously to "stables built after the 
models of Greek temples and barns with elegant Vene- 
tian shutters," mansions with concealed chimneys and 
"without porches or appendages of any kind to give 
the least hint to the mind of the doubtmg spectator 
'ivhether the edifice is a chapel, a bank, a hospital, or 
the private dwelling of a man of wealth and opulence,” 
he admitted to favorable consideration Gothic castles 
in romantic scenery or "where the ncighbormg moun- 
tains or wild passes are sufficiently near to give that 
character to the landscape * This approval apparently 
led to such a plethora of castles on the mountainous 
shores of the Hudson that he was obliged to reprove 
their builders m a later book for the use of mappro 
priate materials * We could point to two or three of 
these mutations of Gothic castles with towers and bat- 
tlements built of wood . If a man is ambitious of 
attractmg attention by his house and can only afford 
Wood, let him (if he can content himself with nothmg 
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.ppropmte) buJd a f 

. . but not atttmpt a fuf 

and strong towers of thm plank. An „U^j5s 

ther word of warnmg to the f ^ very 

there is something of the castle in ® ’ j^arf 

hkely, if It [his home! be Idie a real castle, 
him to the statute of a mouse.” , j 

Further approving viUat m the 
in the varied Gothic styles of England, Jn"" ^ 
on to a concluding chapter ® „„servl- 

ments” In this category ’ fountains, 

tones, coveted seats, summer houses, ^ . ^ork. Most 
prospect towers, pavdions, bridges, an gjtc- 

curious of these were a mo« f was 

house, a rustic seat m which Ae cenir . 

circular and intended for a collection o neiehbot- 

and geological specimens of the unm ^ 

hood, a prospect tower three stories up 

double thatched roof and a spiral ^turca 
to a platform "whence a charming .foKtained” 
bird’s-eye view of the surrounding cwntry preface 
Downing had written truly praC' 

to this first book — A Treatise on the /inter- 

ttce of Landscape Gardening Adapted o -jj of 

lee-he had said "A taste for “"‘’'“'''Trte.t 
every description is advancing silently book ofi 

rapidity in this country ” No sooner was * , ^ 

the presses than the culture hungry East ^u jjgjn 
It It went through edition after edition ^ ‘ to 

pioneers were building their cabins wt o og 
make a clearing, the prosperous merchants o „Jias, 
son Raver country talked learnedly of *„ees, 

Tudor mansions. Mansard dwellings, Gothic 



HUDSON RIVER AESTHETE Z39 

always referring to Landscape Cardening as authority 
The book became a favorite wedding gift and no young 
couple thought of planning a home without thoroughly 
perusing it. Horticultural societies elected the author 
to honorary membership Letters came from European 
enthusiasts The big estates on the Hudson and m Con- 
necticut and Massachusetts bulged with full-rounded 
curses or took on the rough defiant angularities of a 
scene from Marmion 

It was all very heartwarming, and Downing was 
so pleased by his recognition that he retired at once to 
the httle dark room tilth the bookcases and the busts 
to compose a companion volume, Rural Coinages, m 
which he showed how his ideas could be applied on a 
less expensive scale In this book he added to his list 
of acceptable architectural styles America’s one con- 
tribution, "Hudson River Bracketed,” a mode that met 
with such general response that the Hudson is still hned 
with cottages, mostly yellow (for he disliked white 
houses and green surroundings) , their gables trimmed 
with vergeboards cut in mad scroll saw patterns, poetic 
fancies of thousands of carpenters let loose in an orgy 
of quick carving, their sidewalls battened, their roofs 
set on brackets visible from without and withm, brack- 
ets that offered a gentle compromise between the sharp 
upward angle of the pointed Gothic and the flatness 
of the Italian mode 

In two years Andrew Jackson Downmg, twenty- 
six years old, had achieved fame Now rich man and 
peasant sought his advice cither m person or thrimgh 
his books The Hudson River folk were proud of him 
They pointed out that he gave fine proof of the oppor- 
tumties the young democratic republic offered to the 
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humble poor He was lea Jjd^soS barners 

lack of formal education, he had ^“^J^-Jdaughter of 
to marry a girl who was both ^ gyt no one 
one President Adams and niece of anoth 
would have dared suggest these thing 
ish-looking young man who walked K ^ould 
with easy elegance. X be 

have adorned the Escunal, who seemed ^ 

his companions constantly and keenly from beJun 
the pleasant mask that was his face ^ 

Now that Downmg-s success W E"'™ 
opportunity to do whit he wanted. ardently 

ticeible that there was an objective he ro 
■Wished to achieve than fame as a land P j. 

It was a way of life The yearning that 
gardener's son when he had first visited 
strong in his granite temple would * . ^jnpty 

But he wanted something better -^e 

catering to fashion he had seen at ^ jjjne 

new way of life was to be aristocratic an 
time worth while It would be such a 1 e -j rned 
at his father-in-law’s home across the river 
to a higher degree of mtellectuality an wi 
of the frivolity left out All about him on rj^ard 
he saw gropmgs toward this kind of living, m 
Armstrong’s poetry and his wife’s pamting. m , ^g^ 

of his mother-in law whose mother and Sr^j^ , 
had written poetry before her It was a logica 
ment and carrying out of the ^ „eieh 

ideal Now that he had time for leisure, like is gj 
hors in the river estates, now that he was reco 
as one of the country’s most gifted men o a » 
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■wanted to live as America’s men of means and back- 
ground should live 

It did not take Andrew Jackson Dowmng long 
to make his idea mto a reality In proper Iivmg there 
must be no evidence of anythmg so distasteful as work 
His library seemed "the retreat of an elegantly culti 
vated gentleman " There were pens, portfoho, a desk 
—but no evidences of labor Though he constantly pro- 
duced more written work, it was impossible, said his 
friends, to beheve him a dihgent worker The attitude 
that work was unpleasant and should be withdrawn 
from attention was earned a> far by Dowmng and 
his friends and pupils that they urged keepmg the en- 
tire machinery of an estate out of sight so that flowers 
might bloom, lawns be mowed, walks swept, ' by in- 
visible hands,” at mght or ’*at such hours as the family 
IS supposed not to come out ” 

Tlie hours at Highland Gardens passed m a synthetic 
haze as real m its artificial way as that which lay along 
the nver on the summer mornmgs or shrouded the blue 
Catskills at twihght Life was a planned idyl To Caro- 
line Downing’s younger sister Elizabeth the villa was 
*'a paradise where friends met congenial friends and 
where the feast of reason and flow of soul mmgled 
With dehcately seasoned meats, fruits and wmes Ehza 
beth’s fiance — ^young Christopher Pearce Cranch, who 
had come to Fishkill as minister — was persuaded to give 
up preaching for writmg verses and pamtmg pictures 
There were always guests at Highland Gardens, 
and more and more distinguished ones as time went on 
Downing became known as the most perfect host in 
the river country — where hospitality was studied as 
an especial art By day there was boatmg, botanizing. 
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archery, pamting, readmg, mom 

hwn-wich an occaaonal hbor’s higUj 

tains across the Hudson or a visi light m the 

decorated estate In the evening y , poOTinS 

bust studded library Andrew md £““Y<„,eU’s new 
took turns in reading aloud to their g 
-Vision ol Sir Launfal” and other poems which 

In the mild twilights of but the 

rades on the lawn beside ^e arwi , them 

taciturn host who kept thein going, players, 

ddicately, did not laugh at 'J’® ’“T/ ,p,ta Lcaose 
and no one could guess the syllables h 
he performed so self-consciously an jgymg and 

biddmg reserve There was inusic-fine ?!«'■ s 
L singing of - Oh, Fly to the Prairje 
baritones, "Rocked in 5'?^ t, °l!!!nmished wnter 
was even a male trio, of "made 

George 'William Curtis was a “'";°T^„,,ably there 
music m the moonlight on the lawn , g tasting 
was -some slight violation o 'h' “7’ ’ to Mr 
of the soft sweet wmes of the Ohio walle/ 

Dowmng by h.s fnend Nicholas Longwotth, m 

““At breakfast each guest at HighUnd 
beside his plate a blossom, a flower he ^ chat" 

love or one his host had judged most fitting t-ney- 
acter The tenderhearted found tea roses * jjjg 

suckle, the modest and shy, violets and p • 
brilliant and gay, mangolds, asters, or , worlil 

Time seemed to stand still in the 9^^ «. ^as 

that Andrew Downing had created when 
thirty-five he looked but thirty, and Caro me 
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younger and prettier with the passing of the years In 
1845 Andrew was editing the American edition of Mrs. 
"LonAda's Gardening for Ladtes In 1846 he had accepted 
the editorship of the HorticuUurtst and soon thereafter 
he had begun to write articles and editorials urging that 
New York City provide itself with a large central park 
In 1849 came the greatest triumph of the career 
of hvmg which seemed so much more important to him 
than professional success — the visit of Sweden’s famous 
novelist, httle gray, blue eyed, red nosed Frednka 
Bremer, whom Hawthorne called "maiden aunt to the 
human race *’ She came directly from her ocean voyage 
by the river steamer Neiv World, "a httle floating 
palace, splendid and ghttenng with white and gold on 
the outside and splendid and elegant within ” 

Now all the machinery was put in operation and 
It all worked By the library fireplace on the first eve- 
ning Andrew and Caroline wooed their distmguished 
visitor With readmgs from the most esteemed American 
poets Miss Bremer’s incorrigible sentimentahsm was 
encouraged by the opportumty of seeing a mornmg 
weddmg m the neighborhood Catherine Sedgwick, best 
known American woman novelist of the age, came over 
from Connecticut bringing her mece Susan to jom the 
house party A picmc was arranged, the spot to be the 
top of South Beacon Mountain Dowmng, Miss Bremer, 
and Miss Sedgwick were to ride together, but the vigor- 
ous fifty-three year-old American woman walked as 
usual” and played havoc with the capon and cham- 
pagne, while the Swedish guest of honor thought me 
party "too large and too merry for me ” Later she 
wrote m her journal "One httle moment partly alone 
and partly with Mr Downing, who knows how to be 
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archery, pamtmg, readmg, “out 

lawn-with an occaaotial ^.ghbnr’s higU? 

tains across the Hudson or a visit i ,_,pWht in the 
decorated estate In the evening y , powning 
bust studded library Andrew and Ca™> 
took turns in reading aloud to their E they 

"Vision of Sir Launfal” and other poems win 

liked . -nrere chi" 

In the mild twilights of . but the 

les on the lawn beside the them 


fades on the lawn beside the ,?.rect'ing tkem 

taciturn host who kept them going, playefs> 

delicately, did not laugh at because 

and no one could guess the ^ ^b such for- 

he performed so self-consciously a -laying 
bidding reserve There was f J for the 

fine singing of "Oh, Fly to the Praine _ . „ 


_ Fly to the Prairie an«. 

baritones, ‘ Rocked in the Cradle of J ® vrit«r 

was even a male trio, of which the ' ma^® 


was even a male trio, ot whicn me e> , 
George William Curtis was a ,„bly there 

music in the moonlight on the lawn tasting 

was "some sbgbr Violariou of rbc Mame .aw, " 
of the soft sweet wines of the Ohio va^y ^ Cm 
Downing by his friend Nicholas Long 


At breakfast each guest at Highland to 

beside his plate a blossom, a flower he wa 
love c . . . • V 


piare a oiossum, * his char 

e his host had judged most fittmg boney* 
acter me tenderhearted found tea roses jbe 

suckle, the modest and shy, violets an P 
brilliant and gay, marigolds, asters, or 1 ^otI<l 

Tune seemed to stand still in the 
that Andrew Downing had created ® seeioed 
thirty-five he looked but thirty, and Caroun 
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younger and prettier with the passing of the years In 
1845 Andrew was editing the American edition of Mrs. 
Loudon’s Gardening for Ladies In 1846 he had accepted 
the editorship of the Horticulturist and soon thereafter 
he had begun to write articles and editorials urging that 
New York City provide itself with a large central park 
In 1849 came the greatest triumph of the career 
of hvmg which seemed so much more important to him 
than professional success — the visit of Sweden’s famous 
novelist, little gray, blue eyed, red-nosed Frednka 
Bremer, whom Hawthorne called “maiden aunt to the 
human race ’’ She came directly from her ocean voyage 
by the river steamer New World, “a little floating 
palace, splendid and glittering with white and gold on 
the outside and splendid and elegant within ’’ 

Now all the machinery was put in operation and 
It all worked By the library fireplace on the first eve- 
ning Andrew and Caroline wooed their distinguished 
Visitor with readings from the most esteemed American 
poets Miss Bremer’s mcorngible sentimentalism v^as 
encouraged by the opportunity of seeing a morning 
Vrcdding in the neighborhood Catherine Sedgwick, best 
known American woman novelist of the age, came over 
from Connecticut bringing her niece Susan to join the 
house party. A picnic v as arranged, the spot to be 
top of South Deacon Mountain I?os^ ning. Miss Bremer, 
and hliss Sedgwick were to ride together, but the vigof_ 
ous fifty-thrcc-year-old American oman u alked "jj 
usual’’ and played hasoc uiih the capon and dum, 
pagne, while the Sssedish guest of honor thought the 
party “too large and too merry for me Later jjje 
s^rote in her journal. * One little moment p^ily jJor;^ 
and partly with Mr Downing, who knows how ^ 
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gay and ,ncnkr with ^ 

was to me the crowning luxury r mvitatioBS 

To nuke matters even more P“*« ' „,y 

began to come in from neighboring V s 
rich Mrs Donaldson, whose S™"* „,„ple of 
’Bhthewood” Downing thought the ^ jj 

his landscaping ability, asked them o fiver, when 

•was misty Indian summer, October on ^ 

they set out "The Induns nre 

their great powwows,” *7^ ^“^“^re^kfast at Bhthe 
were sixty or seventy neighbors for Bremer 

wood The meal ended with a dance, and 
could observe that the American y deficie*tt 

lovely and lively with "dehcate 5®7!i,pu. lack of faci*^ 
m strength,” and she complained of their 

“-Tthe evening the 

whose silken gowns three hundred sdk trees, 

nmg their cocoons upon the Donaldso patlor 

played upon the harp in her jl beside the 

Then aU of them went for “ estate 

river Fortunately Mr John Chur^ chests were 
bordered on Blithewood Mrs Dona £fOOithe 

rowed out to look upon its recently bui t ^ 

shimmering water that they might grow s stood 

ecstatic reverie On the farthest point o 
the huddle of tumble down stone arc ^ ’ ^^^eda* 

beautiful beneath the moon Miss Br^er w fbem 

the resemblance between the Mayan figures ^ 

and Egyptian statues she remembere , £ ^ priest 

sphinxlike countenance and a head like t a to 

of Isis "The rum and its ornaments, s e rocky 

her journal, "m the midst of a wild, romantic 
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and wooded promontory was a design in the best of 
taste ” 

From Blithewood, Downmg and Miss Bremer took 
a railroad coach down the river A rough young man 
spat on the floor m front of them and Fredrika, re- 
membering Dickens’s comments on American boors, 
said, * That gentleman needs a Dickens 

"Dickens would have mistaken him for a gent e- 
man,’’ said the elegant Mr Downing with hauteur 

They paid a visit to another river house before 
Miss Bremer set out on a long tour of America It was 
to the home of Mr Hamilton, “the son 
of that name, the contemporary and friend of Wasb- 
mgton’’ There Fredrika was tnumphant because 
elderly Uitashington Irvmg sat neat to her at di^er 
and did not fall asleep as was his custom Mur dinner 
she and one of the young Iad.es played “e 

piano and had just fimshed an overture o 
-••which we played so that th^ who 
•bravo'”’— when Downing said it was time TO go 
Fredrika would have liked to contmue b“t WM compen- 

sated later "1 sat sdent in the radway carnage beside 
later sa j ^ 

my sdent friend, 'b' so that after 
conscious of though he speaK nor a , _ 

all there was no """jd^ppear that the middle- 

From her journ unconscious!)' fallen tn 

aged Sweduh virpn ^ ^,„,d, haughty young 

lore with the brown^T'"^ 

man She longed ^1,5 eagerly awaited their 

years of trasci Downing’s gro-wing m- 

teumon .tself m a volume entitled 

?rArrS"re of ■“ >■' 
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divided all rural dwellings into three “'a 

rages, farmhouses, and vJte He at 

small dwellmg m which the fam 5^^ not 

most two servants, stated that a fa ^j^nts any 

be expected to display architectural j „ 

more than the farmer himself would b P ^ 
wear "garments made by the most of 

in Broadway or to dnve to t»s market town m on 
Lawrence and Colhs’s most modish earn » g 
scribed a villa as a house requiring a ser Pngland. 
three or more In the same year l society 

where he was flattered and feasted by cratfs 
which saw m him its own champion m AnelophJ® 
He returned to add a few *^5 than 

touches to his precious way of Me ’ gj his 
any of his wricmgs, he had come to loo P g 
masterpiece That Christma^ to the -ave- 

Downmg and all his guests danced 0^ ^ Antler* 

ment of the great hall at Highland ® ^DoW 
and pikes, helmets and breastplates gave r njiy and 
light from rustic chandeliers wreathed wi -lumed 
the dancers were the gayer for looking upon 
hats of cavaliers hung upon the walls ,, wrote 

"He seemed to me handsomer, more m y» 
Frednka Bremer when she was allowed the 00 
mg Downmg agam "His beautiful eyes beam 
self-conscious power ” > fje 

She was delighted with his material P*'^®pjgj,jent 
works as Jenny Lmd seems to smg,” she said 
Fillmore had appomted him to lay out the gro 
the Capitol, the White House, and the Snuthso 


pomtea him to lay out o 
White House, and the SnuthsoM 
ion m Washington He was carrymg on a 
correspondence Persistently he urged t e 
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lishment of 3 great park m New York, the park which 
his young pupil and assistant, Calvert Vaux, was 
eventually to plan and achieve Indeed, the idea had 
caused some wavermg in his attitude toward society, 
much to Fredrika Bremer’s delight for she had often 
playfully rebuked him for beuig "more exclusive and 
aristocratic m his beautifying activity than became an 
honest downright republican ’’ 

"It is indeed both curious and amusing,” he wrote, 
"to see the stand taken on the one hand by the million 
that the park is made for the 'upper ten' who ride m 
fine carriages, and on the other hand by the wealthy 
and refined that a park in this country will be ‘usurped 
by the rowdies and low people ’ Shame upon our repub- 
lican compatriots who so little undersund the elevatmg 
influences of the beautiful m nature and art ” 

Though admitting the improvmg influence of 
landscape gardening on people of the class into which 
he was born. Downing stJl wanted it clearly under- 
stood that he was no believer m complete democracy, 
for a few months later he wrote pompously of "the in- 
extinguishable rights of superior organization m certain 
men and races of men which Nature every day re- 
affirms, notwithstanding the sociahsuc and democratic 
theories of our politicians ” He undertook at about this 
time a campaign against men of inferior organization 
in Newburgh who were allowing their pigs to wander 
the public streets and, despite threats and appeals for 
pity on the poor pig-osvncrs, succeeded m having the 
pigs banned Nathaniel WjIIjs, dude poet and neighbor 
in the toun of Canterbury, wrote "Now tie want such 
a pig-apostlc ” 

Fredrika Bremer said good b)c to Downing at the 
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Astor House, where she had first met hun J f 

we parted forever on earth •;^d on thej^^ 
the followmg June, in i8j2. Highland 
Its doors to a gay company as its ^ ^ jjvmg 

was to be his final tribute to the ideal o P .jouc 
It was a festival of roses Music drifted a ove 
greenery that Imed the lawn, faltere ou 
moonht water Melodious voices souime j.ccreet 

rhythms of Lowell and Longfellow ^ ^ yase 

giggling m the games beside the f of 

The Ohio wmes were sweet and elea.r 1 , P — jj 

the roses seemed to thicken the air ^^en e 
high the host and all his guests rowed across ^ pj 
the Verplanck house to see the room m wmc ^ 
the Revolution had formed the Society o t 
nati Downing spoke of swimming across the ri 
back when he was a boy and said he believed he cou 
It agam If one had to leave life, he said, he 
drown than die in any other way Invely 

A month later he and Caroline ^ ^ 

young friend — the widowed Matilda v ’ jock 

De Windt and two of her children, stood on . ^ 

at Newburgh m the sunny heat of early a 
awaiting the arrival of the steamer Henry pneeis 
boat swung sharply in to the pier and the ^ 

hurried aboard A few hours later the Henry 
a smoldermg wreck on the bank at A -lul 

the little party only Carolme and the De Wm 
dren were alive Downmg had been drowned 
The news of the great gardener’s 
lovers of homes and flowers and all his feuo 
shipers at the shrme of aristocratic living with deep^^ 
genuine mournmg They made word laments or 
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One said "There lay the lifeless form of Nature’s own 
gardener, protected from the burning sun only by 
leaves and shrubbery gathered from the banks of that 
river which, m the words of another, 'had he lived he 
would have made a river Rhme ’ ” Another wrote 
"His name shall be perpetuated by fragrant flowers and 
delicious fruits, by gushmg fountains and murmuring 
streams.” From Sweden came a cry of anguish for "My 
American brother whose image is forever pic- 
tured on my soul along with its most beautiful scenes, 
Its romantic life, its Indian summer, and, above all, its 
highland scenery on that magnificent nver where he 
had built his home and now— -has his grave ” 

In "Washington some of his friends erected a monu- 
ment to his memory — a vase like the great Warwick 
vase at Highland Gardens, its base decorated with 
acanthus (eaves On one side the first lettering of the 
tribute reads "He was born and lived and died upon 
the Hudson River ” On another is a quotation from 
one of his css3>s ' The taste of an individual as well as 
that of a nation will be in direct proportion to the 
profound sensibility with which he perceives the beau- 
tiful m natural scenery 

* Open wide, therefore, the doors of >our libraries 
and picture galleries, all je true republicans’ Build halls 
where Knowledge shall be freely diffused among men 
and not shut up within the narrow walls of narrow 
mstitutions, 

"Plant spacious parks m jour cities, and unclose 
their gates as wide as the gates of the morning to the 
w hole people ’ 

TTie dwellers m the Beautiful and m the Pictur- 
esque villas along that stream, those who understood 
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Andrew Jackson Downing best and ska 
ordered, artificial, luxurious living, fe t a . jj 
their hearts It was as if the rumble of j of 

derstorm had silenced for a moment the j 

roses and all the guests knew they worn J . 
soon Only for a little while longer the ° 

river houses looked out from the belvederes an g 
that crowned their undulant acres of *®^*^,* , jjg 
and sighed for the proud dark man ^ ° ^ 
them bemtiful A little while longer they PW“, ^ 
songs upon their harps, remembering nun 
moonlit pavdions 



Palaces Afloat 


A-He streets of the nver towns were a color- 
poster fair as the fight for passengers began Long 
blasts from tm horns, echoing from wall to wall, sum- 
moned eager travelers to the landings when a steamboat 
was approaching Runners excitedly shouted the praise 
of their employer’s packet and decned that of his oppo- 
nent Brass-mouthed and cunning, they clauned speed 
and safety for the boat they worked for, and denounced 
her rival as a slow tub with boilers "like to blow up 
any mmute ” The runners for the new boats with 
copper boilers pleaded with prospective patrons not to 
risk their lives on the older boats with iron boilers The 
New London overcame this ob;ectjon m record tunc 
With a few coats of copper pamt and her runners 
shouted "copper boders” with the loudest. One runner 
made it a practice to tell nervous old ladies his boat had 
"no boilers at all " 

If passengers burned to the landing at the sound 
of the horns they might see the white steamer puffing 
toward them, hear the distant voice of her bell, see her 
little boat lowered to the water and passengers and 
luggage dumped into it. As with slow and dnppmg 
paddles the big packet moved majestically by, skillful 
boatmen in the small craft beside her sheered off, reach- 
ing the dock by the imparted impetus. Arming pis- 

35t 
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,$ hastily 


scngers were hastily deposited and newcomers ** j ^ 
embarked The thin rope connecting the long ve 
the channel with the landing boat f. . jnJj 

lonEcr and longer Suddenly it tightcne as 


longer and longer Suddenly 
on the steamer began to wind it on a 
Swiftly the embarkers were bumped over t e 
the still moving packet In a moment t 
board and the paddles were roaring again ^ 

onlookers watched, the big gdt*tnmmed stea 
came a far white speck on hill shadowed wate ,, j 
Once on board, a passenger found ' 5„ay 

xn a maelstrom of his fellow countrymen 
talked to everybody else and a man ° unded 

voice to express an opinion and he would be 
by a circle of eager listeners. “Speechifying > 
favorite species of exhibiuon with the men u. 

the vivacious young English actress, Fanny j 
after a day of listening to Hudson ^ 

' The gift of gab appears to me to be more wi 
seminated amongst Americans than any other p® 
the world As to privacy,” she waded, * 

time or under any circumstances, 'tis a thing ^ 
not into the imagination of an American 

Indeed, the presence of the unrefinw an 
pecunious masses of the democracy onen e 
aesthetic sensitivity of distinguished foreign 
and the new Hudson River aristocracy y 

young snob, who took a day boat instead of a c 
night boat because on the latter “you lose the p ea 
which even common minds must feel when 
the glorious scenery,” complained bitterly m h« 
nal that he was forced to witness the “grand Pa 
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the Highlands, and the abrupt sinuosities of this noble 
river . . . without having a single friendly bosom with 
which I might reciprocate those impressions of pleasure 
which the occasion was so aptly fitted to inspire ” And 
the polite mayor of New York City, Philip Hone, con- 
fided to his diary "Our boat had three or four hundred 
passengers and such a set of ragtag and bobtaJ I never 
saw on board a North River steamboat.” So popular 
did Sunday steamboat excursions become that the mm 
isters of New York held a conference to denounce them 
for emptymg the churches 

At mealtimes m the big dining salons the crowds 
;ostled elbows at long tables covered with gleaming 
white napery whde black waiters m white jackets 
rushed frantically about Though table manners varied, 
most Americans agreed that the measure of a gentle- 
man was his politeness to females, and servants and 
male passengers alike went to great lengths of sacrifice 
to please them Food was hearty, abundant, well cooked 
A steamboat breakfast one morning in iSap consisted 
of English beefsteak, French fricassee, towering piles 
of American buckwheat cakes, and a delicacy aestheti- 
cally announced as "Baptized Toast” but recognized by 
passengers as toast of the ordinary "milk” >3ncty 

As competition increased the desire for speed grew 
Stronger piers were built and the captains and pilots 
became more expert Boys who had begun to "follow 
the nver” by learning the old place-rhymie 

Vert Point and Middletown 
Konnosook and Doodletown 
KaVuk and Mamapaw 
Stony Point and Hasemnw 
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^54 


could now nose a long steamer up to the 
dock and hold her there while passengers and 1 
were pitched aboard ‘ Commodore 


were piitiitu . 

"Uncle” Daniel Drew, "Live Oak George • 
tbp r«t of the bold, hard ri\er bullies began their 


i\er Duiiics uc£,-** •••- 
less battle of price cutting and chicanery ® 


less battle ot price cuiiing anu -nmoany 

River Association, the largest boat-ow^g . 
on the Hudson, was so badly beaten by Van e 
they bought him off the river But he re use ^ 
off Daniel Drew forced the association ® moany 

then secretly started a rival boat against t e 
using a fictitious owner’s name He final y P 
his fellow directors to offer his dummy own 
more than they were at first willing to give o ^ 
ship of the boat "Ml see if he 11 accept, sai 
Daniel He went out and took a walk a 

and returned to say that it was a deal Tm pn 
steamboat ticket from Albany to New Vor » 
bad started at $7, dropped to $2 m 1840 w 
were a hundred steamboats on the river, and eve 
went down to jo cents At the height of the 
some boats were charging no fare at all and pa 
were paying only for meals and a stateroom , ^ 

Gradually the Olive Branch, the ConsfellaM 
Chief Justice Marshall — the great boats of the 
— gave way to the new and elaborate * floating pa _ 
of the forties Enormous crystal chandeliers 
the rococo ceilings of salons two decks high an 
rounded by galleries Corinthian columns vie ^ 
Gothic arches to express new ideas of 
splendor Carved figureheads stared out over t e 
from ornately gilded bows Gold eagles, balancing 
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Spread on gold balls, topped slim white shafts on the 
forward decks 

The Hudson River people were very proud of their 
steamboats, "the most elegant in the world ” Despite 
the great crowds encouraged by low prices, they 
thought of them as social assets Orchestras had been 
introduced m 1821, and the Chancellor Livingston had 
immediately upheld its aristocratic tradition by holding 
cotilhons on the mam deck. All important foreign 
guests were taken for steamboat rides soon after their 
arrival m New York. The private steamboat docks of 
the big Hudson Ri\ er estates, at which even the largest 
packets would stop on signal, were evidence of high 
social rank and great wealth 

More important than their social advantage, the 
people felt that the big boats were proper conveyances 
at public events of dignity and pomp The Marnage of 
the Waters had proved that But even before that 
August ceremony, a mihtary band had played a dead 
march aboard the Richmond as, with engmes stilled, 
she drifted past Annandale on July 6, 1818 On her 
deck, "canopied si ith crepe and crowned with plumes,” 
lay the coffin of General Richard Montgomery, and in 
the pillared portico of the old house, "Montgomery 
Place,” stood a lone woman, widow ed at Quebec 
fort) -three years before Canada had surrendered the 
remains of her young husband and the Richmond 
was carrjing them Co honored bunal in New York. 
While the minute guns were sounding along the 
shore, while the muffled drums were bcatmg over the 
s^3ter, the old ladj stood there as eserybody thought 
she should When the Richmond’s paddles ere revolv- 
ing agam she fainted, and the people of the valley 
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„shcd m s mournfu\ ecstasy and were very sorry or 

Six years wthb'jnds pliy- 

lor UimsM« and five other „ g.se the 

ing and banners flj mg. dropp Marq^'* 

return, ng hero of the vessel 

Lafascltc, his first sight ot the mist 

Late in September the james K"''’ « “ ,? „ hun a 

••hke an enchanted castle upo" i„„or It w« 

nde after the Castle Garden ball ^ aown 

two o'clock in the motmns „f ladies 

when the matums went . u fcom "a hke- 

m Ctenins dress and weanng sat of roses” 

ne» of the General entwined with a cha^p -ybe Jaw" 
rushed after him and refused to 'p™ proistent 

Kent ran aground at Tarrytown but he pe^^^ 

ladies would not leave •>" “"J’' Sons were 
West Point lured them to land Their j^lbany s 

almost as embarrassing to the old rna 
attempt next day to drop on his head “ ' for 

whose beak held a crown of laurel and immot 
his noble brow - v. steam- 

More than a quarter of » favor 
boat escort was still the valley s 

Onasummer day m ^ Y„i to Albany 

proudly bore Jenny Lind from New ••Sv.cd- 

while great crowds along the banks cheere pnths 

ish Nightingale,” never drwmmg that 
the great steamer on which she rode ", 
meet its end in a holocaust of bursting b > 
woodv, ork, and shrieking, dying passengers , _ jd 

Other visitors, dutmguished hut less ho^ 
found the Hudson steomhoats exciting Mrs nas 
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—who, after being entertained bj the flower of New 
York’s aristocracy for two weeks, complained that she 
had yet to see one American gentleman — admitted that 
the steamer on which she and her husband and child 
journcjed from West Point to Albany was the most 
magnificent thmg of its kind I have yet seen and 
the dmner the best and the most neatly served that I 
have seen m any hotel m this country ” The urt Mrs 
Trollope, even more outspoken than hfrs. Hall ag^nst 
American ways and manners, had nought but good to 
say of the steamboats. Captain Marryat preferred the 
moonlight and solitude of the upper deck to the "whim- 
sical sight” of five hundred people m the immense 
cabm below, sleeping m five long rows of triple-tier 
beds, * lymg m every state of posture and exhibitmg 
every state and degree of repose ” While Harriet Mar- 
imeau, from a West Point piazza, watched 
cadets and their pretty partners” dancing at a ball and 
listened at the same tune to the band, the laughter o 
Negro servants, the rumble of a coming storm, two 
great steamboats below her w’crc "constellations on the 
■Rater” and rockets, %ccnng from them like shooting 

stars, ri\alcd the lightning overhead 

In 1840 came the introduction of anthracite cmI 
burned under forced draft, a practical im ention by the 
distinguished president of Union College, ip ^ 
Nott, A Hudson River steamer, hitherto accustomed 
to using between fifteen and thirty cords of at pine 
each trip, now began to look less like a horrib ^ 
stcr marching on the tide and lighting its pa > * 

fire It vomited ” Fat pme ■was still earned to bring up 
pressure for racing Captains began tying down sa c 
valves and using other illegitimate devices to at m 
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speed The boJets ci the exploded 

maoy passengers So did the boJers of the General jack 

Steamboat racing on the Hudson began 
competition was established The North vier 
the Champlain and the Nimrod took to 
ever one drew alongside the other Live a , m 5 
Law bet Commodore Vanderbilt a thousan ^ 

that his Oregon, which had come mto the river 
broomstick tied to her smokestack as a sym ° 
ability to 'sweep the river” could beat the , 

Vanderbilt He won the wager, though his crew, j 
by fuel shortage, had thrown into the 
carved wooden furniture and most of the 
work The commodore in his excitement ha 
the wheel from the hands of his pilot and ha rrnton 
to slacken speed to make the upnver * vy 
Point The Oregon beat him back to the a 
twelve hundred feet Pvfcress and 

In .84, the Swallow, racjng ■"“!* *' ® c,Ued 
the Jloc;&es/er, ran mto the little island on 
Noah s Brig and more than a dozen lives -ejs 

Agam and again the editonal pages of the ne 
denounced the flagrant disregard of human 
passenger walks and sits and sleeps almort m 
with a volcano that in an instant i,^nsie 

atoms,” said the Republican Telegraph of 
as early as 1824 Yet the racmg contmued ^ 

than a quarter of a century — until there o 
disaster of such magmtude that public opini 
a halt 



"Hear Me, Heaven-sent Stranger'” 


A 

Ju A. GREAT North River Opera House, said a 
February issue of the Sptrtt of the Times m 1841, would 
be opened on the Hudson m the spring It would be 
patronized, the newspaper continued, by New York’s 
"around the town aristocracy” and would "be ready m 
the early summer to sail up the nver and amuse the 
people of the interior whose residences he along the 
banks of the Hudson and so on up the line of the canal 
and perhaps to the Great Lakes themselves ” 

Shots boats had already brought hair-raising melo- 
dramas to the landings along the inland rivers and the 
prospect of a floating theater delighted many New 
Yorkers Nearly a decade before, some of them had 
read m Tyrone Pother's Impressions of America the 
English actor’s description of Elder Chapman’s Missis- 
sippi showboat With its troupe ’’composed of members 
of his own family which is numerous and, despite alli- 
gators and j ellow fes er, likelj to increase ” Others had 
ihemscUcs beheld the gansh banners and heard the 
brass) trumpets of the gdded boats of the West. 

And 50 , With the coming of moderate weather 
the banks of the Hudson between Spring Street and 
Canal were lined with curious idlers gazing raptl) at 
the magnificent preparations. The producers had ob- 
tained an old southern passenger packet as a basu for 
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the 

their project mm'. '>"■ 

Hudson Then the tarnished 1 ««” “ ^ „ j„d m 

gmia, disappeared from her the sta- 

theu place agamst tl« new Eagerly her 

mg golden her mto a watergemg 

new owners set about remodeling j,e 

play palace that would rival any Ilk 
Father of Waters She was a boat o J > heam 

long, aa feet wide, flat bottomed. a 4 
She housed a 90-horsepowet cngme, had 
about seven feet , .1 second 

Early on the soft spring evening jj' ,„,ed an 
the members of "as respecrable f ■> "'ll 
audience as we could desire to see se howboat 

New York homes to attend the , theit 

performance They had no difficulry 1 -.nnstrou* 
way to the Temple of the Muses, for 
"Drummond light" on the vessels '’‘f*’ J as 

the Canal Street neighborhood for blocks 
bright as day and sent its rays far ened 

water When, at su o’clock, the Sangplank WM 
to patrons, an eager crowd trooped aboarO 
hasty refreshment m the great bow salon, 3 
feet, with one bar for liquor and another tor • 
marble topped tables at which one might sit 
listening to the nine piece orchestra or staring a 
"elegant pamtings, splendid mirrors, cut groun 
lamp shades ” 

An hour later the salon was deserted ^ 
curtam slowly rose m the theater on the big boat s 
every scat in the $3 private boxes (of which thtt® 
four m the proscemum and a tier m front of the stag 
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was ffllEd, as well as the majority of the jo cent dress 
circle seats and the 25-ceiit parquet seats 

Pretty Mrs Sutherland, m her costume of the 
forthcommg play, stepped from the wings to speak the 
’ Opening Address written especially for the occasion 
by C H Saunders, Esq ,” and the whole glittering 
horseshoe of the auditorium burst into hearty applaud 
After she had bowed and smiled her way out of 
agam came the presentation of the play, also composed 
for the event by the prolihc Mr Saunders and obviously 
fitted by him to a nautical and patriotic presentation, 
since It was entitled Otir Flag, or Nailed to the Mast, 
An Original National Drama It may have had some 
claim to being termed international as well, for the 
cast, besides an Old Patriot and his son, consisted of 
two English Officers, a French Cook, an Irish Servan^ 
and three ladies— Mary Adams, Jemima Baxbone, and 
Cleopatra 

When this drama had reached its satisfyingly na- 
tionalistic conclusion the audience was coaxed mt<> a 
hghter mood by “the laughable Farce of A Lady an 
Gentleman in a Pecitltarly Perplexing Predicament 
Then aU the spectators were free to wander about— to 
marvel at the stage 41 by 4J feet, at the scenery sixwn 
feet high and pamted by Mr Gram, one of the «t 
artists of the country,’ at the brilliant ligh^g ma e 
possible * by gas manufactured on board by H 
Dnggs who has patented the process which is ^ 

safe,’ at the two ladies’ dressing rooms behmd the 
stage, and beneath it at the men’s dressing rooms, the 
bedroom, the dmmg room for the whole company 
Then they went home to talk about what they 
seen 
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New York’s showboat was a qukk 
days after the grand opening the Hera j„ical 

as "one of the most mtetesting and “““ 

movements we have seen,” and asked f 

the city’s Olympic Theater shipped 
most elegant North Riyer steamers An etcellm 
pany of performers, includmg two or three v ^ 
L4n.’’ said the Herald, “have 
tunes in this enterprise and really from ^ ® 
which the performances went off last mg i , 
mclmed to believe that their summer tour m 
they propose to visit all the nver towns, w 

o/ the Muses company 

OKr Flag, or Nailed to the Mast again to a r«Jew 
audience But they played Jack’s Street 

of the Ocean so well at the foot of Cham 
in their second week that the Herald mj. 

bijou of a theatre” to have attained a popu | 

exampled in so short a time, and added 
“The old playgoers, the would-be 
sneered at the undertaking and predicted lo 
failure now admit their mistake ” 

So many New Yorkers flocked to the \fttsrj 

hear and see the offerings of the Temple of 
that she was still playmg to Manhattan audience 
after her advertised *‘few evenings 
York” were over One reason was that her ma 
had hit upon a melodrama so appropriate an so e 
mg that hundreds wished to see it The Floa . 
con, or the Wild Woman of the Wreck had a 
the painter and the mechanist can bestow ^ 
fine a melodramatic mixture of "Gothic horr 
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Shakespearean imitation as the period had produced 
and quite overshadowed the showboat s spirited render- 
ing of similar pieces in her repertoire — Black-Eyed 
Susan, jackets of Blue, The Cherokee Chief New York 
audiences at the foot of Delancey Street, and later at 
the East River piers, easily saw why the play had run 
for a hundred and forty nights at the Surrey Theatre 
m London Hardly had the curtam gone up before the 
audience were treated to the spectacle of a madwoman 
staggermg about the deck of a rockmg lightship durmg 
a thunderstorm ‘ Another and another dreadful flash 
succeeds, the breakers beat fearfully against these rocks 
as if to usher m new victims to the sanguinary assassins 
of the desolate beacon— the beacon of death, the abode 
of horror and despair’” 

The shipwrecked hero climbs aboard 'T am ex- 
hausted, the rugged edges of these rocks have lacerated 
my brow 1 bleed — I am strengthless — pity’” And v hen 
the crazed woman suggests, "You are young and pre- 
possessing, doubtless you have hearts akin to your own 
in affection,” he replies with aplomb, "Tes, I have 
friends vho idolize my very name” In a little while 
she IS telling the young man that she lives on the oMCon 
as the slave of a demon, an abhorred monster Oh God 
how often have I prayed for death that my blood, mine 
—could be shed upon the ebbing tide and bear to yon 
distant shore a crimson testimony of wrongs never to 
be effaced A moment only is left me — here on the 
dark vessel’s deck, amid the roaring tempest and t e 
howling waters — ^hear me, heaven sent stranger, re ate 
a tale of maddening, heart-dissolving v, oe 

But the villam interrupts at this tense moment 
and the hero docs not make an important discovery 
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until several scenes later when the woman confer that 
"to avert a dreadful fate" she had consented to 
come the human monster’s wife, curse herl , 

"And wherefore should I curse 
though unparallclled adversity hath sunk 
wretch’s bitterest portion, her soul may s > 
stained and pure as mountain ice* . . 

"My child, my child I am thy wretched mother 
She rushes into his arms , . j 

Mother and child are soon thereafter , 

thwart the villain’s intent to "dye the ye , 

with their blood by the fortunate and timely „ 

a company of marines As the sea soldiers ' “°a 
the Beacon founders and disappears inm the , 
the rescuing boat comes into view with all t « 
ble characters saved and all the villains left 
watery graves "Truly," as one reviewer o . 

expressed it, "we hardly miss the presence 


water " v i Will 

The production of a drama called New 
apparently preceded the visit of the ^ 

Mhscs to the river towns, for after that, on May 
the showboat announced no more New Yor pm 
tions I hope it reached the Great Lakes m sa e 
played profitably along the way And I won er 
on Its voyage up the Hudson it passed a swa 

towing a gaudy barge decorated with banners ^ 

was another showboat on the Hudson that su 
boat launched with a cunmng purpose — to ma e 
by luring the upriver farmers to buy ticket from 
formance in which the wrongs they were j 

the manor lords were melodramatically --r 

The first cry of "Showboat*” had soun e 
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Hudson -water diree years earlier -when boys, racing to 
the landings from the high banks of the nver, ha 
haded -with dehght the gay caravel of this steamer and 
Its colorful tow Early m 1842 Jersey Oty promoters 
had the idea of tourmg the nver towns with a Ao^^g 
playhouse, Seekmg a suitable craft on which to budd a 
theater, they hit upon one of the big "safety barges, 
popular when frequent bursting of boders had ^de 
travel on passenger packets hazardous, hhtcied to 
laboring steamers, the Lady Clmlon, the ^ 

Rensselaer, the Susquehanna, and many another be- 
cabmed and be saloned towboat had at that time ur 
nished safe transportation untroubled by vibration, 
kitchen smells, or engine heac As the speed of the rac- 
ing steamers mcreas^, however, most travelers were 
not satisfied to plow slowly but safely along behind 
second rate vessels. Then the barges were made over 
mto excursion boats or freighters, and one became Jer- 
sey City’s floatmg house of drama 

Usmg the big hull as a foundation, the producers 
had reared upon it a theater that would hold an audi- 
ence of a thousand Then, with a hired rteamboat to 
pull It from landmg to Undmg, they made a summM 
jaunt upnver with a company damned m the recor 
as * amateur” Apparentl> the tnp -was not ver} suc- 
cessful for, after a winter’s moonng m the 
Canal Basm m Jersey Oty behmd the resort caUed 
"Thatched Cottage Garden,” the barge made no voyage 


m the summer of 1 845 , , 1 u 

The e^entful winter o£ 1844 mede tie showtet 
producers realize that an oppottiiuity lay before thenu 

All through tic cold months troops of ^co Indians. 

mashed farmers m caico dresses, had been m armed 
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until several scenes later when the woman l 

"to a%crt a dreadful fate” she had consente 

come the human monster’s wife, curse her , 

"And wherefore should I curse her? No iN 
thoush unparallclled adversity hath sun et 
wretch’s bitterest portion, her soul m3> 

stained and pure as mountain ice! . . • 

"My child, my child I am thy wretche m 
She rushes into his arms -Wed to 

Mother and child are soon thereafter en „ 
thwart the villain’s intent to ”dye the >el mg , 
with their blood by the fortunate and ^^cannon 

a company of marines As the sea soldiers 
the Beacoti founders and disappears into the 
the rescuing boat comes into view with 
ble characters saved and all the villains left 
watery graves "Truly,” as one reviewer ot tne y 
expressed it, “wc hardly mos the presence 


water ” , h WiU 

The production of a drama called Nrif ^ 
apparently preceded the visit of the -ih, 

Mines to the river towns, for after that, on 
the showboat announced no more New Yor P . 

tions I hope it reached the Great Lakes in sa e ^ 

played profitably along the way And I won er 
on Its voyage up the Hudson it passed a sua 
towing a gaudy barge decorated with banners ^ 

was another showboat on the Hudson that 
boat launched with a cunning purpose — to ma e 
by luring the upriver farmers to buy tickets tor 
formance m which the wrongs they were 
the manor lords were melodramatically .^.r 

The first cry of "Showboat’” had soun e 
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knew, tocv that m nearly every speech made by Toby, 
Martin’s poor scholarly brother, the farmers would 
hear their own bitterness put into melodramatic ex 
pression Hatred of the manor lords had been smolder- 
ing mto occasional flame for nearly a hundred years 
The showboat was taking upriver a torch that might 
set the whole valley afire 

There is the typical showboat nng to the scene 
between viUamous Silver Jack and virtuous Rachel 
The producers knew, though, that to a Hudson valley 
audience the sneering sensualist would be the more con 
temptible because he was a rent collector for a rich 
landlord, Rachel the more admirable because she was 
a penniless farmer’s wife 

Jack. Hear reason and take the purse I tell you I do 
not mean — 

RacheLi You mean the worst He who would destroy a 
happy fireside is vJe and infamous, but he who 
would insult Its wretchedness is base indeed 
Jack. Base’ Look you’ Zounds! To be whipped by 2 
woman’s tongue' 

Rachel. Let me pass I must, will to my children 

Jack- And they may want breakfast 

Rachel. Villain, though you insult the wife, have pity on 
the mother let me go 
Jack. Not now — have gone mo far 

The angry mnttenngs that were sure to greet this 
revelation of the mfamous purposes of rent collators 
were calculated to grow into snarls of rage as poor To y 
spoke out a blast that could not more accurately ave 
expressed the feelings of each of the thousands of ten- 
ants of the manors 
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revolt against the manor lords m the river ^co 
They had so terrorized the valley tlut, » . ^ 

and imprisonment of their chief, Big , 

Smith Boughton in private Me) , the j„gs of 

state had been obliged to call ^ evasion 

militij to protect the city of Hudson ft 
Boughton had been tried in March an Mean- 

disegreed He wes to be retned m SuP‘'"*et 
while all the upper Hudson valley was a see 
nel of rage Most townspeople and a e 
independent farmers were approving the s , 
Livingstons and Van Rensselaers But t ° 
farmers on the manors and thousands o o l 
sympathized with them were determined , 
ton should be acquitted and that the un 
custom of exacting annual payments in crops 
from a farmer m return for the grant of an 
leasehold should be abolished , .tjt 

The owners of the showboat remem e 
in their three year old repertoire was ® P jjgj 
titled Tjhe Reni Day, chosen probably because 
been one of London’s most popular Drury 
dramas in the previous decade The author o jjg 

Douglas Jerrold, had been inspired to write i > 
said, by two of Sir David Wilkie’s story 
' Rent Day” and * Distraining for Rent, bot o 
portrayed the grievous condition of the Eng 
antry But the Jersey City producers 1^®^, , 

Martin (the honest farmer) and Rachd I 
spouse) , the couple on whom the landlord s 
lams mdulged their violent and dishonest g 

every tenant of the Livmgstons and the Van 
laers would see the image of himself and his wiie 
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stop and think of the knuckles of the 
tax-gatherer, knocking at the cottage 
doors of the poor 

Though The Rent Day lost some o£ its force at the 
end by showing the landlord himself to be a km y 
fellow unaware of the cruel duplicity of his hirelmg col- 
lectors, the Van Rensselaers and the Lxvmgstons com 
hardly have haded with enthusiasm his generous release 
of his tenant from further rents with its obvious sug- 
gestion that they go and do likewise 

Hus farm has, I hear, been m your family for s«ty 
years May it remain so while the country sunds' lo- 
Riorrow shall give you a freeholder’s right to it. 


The huzzas with which the rest of the company were 
directed to greet this announcement were obvious y 
baits for echomg response from the audience, and more 
than a hmt that a similar course of action on the part 
of the Hudson vaUey landlords would be greeted with 
even heartier response by the debt-ndden tenants. 

Bravely with The Rent Day the big theater barge 
returned to Hudson water m the mmmer ot 1845 “ 
compete against the Temple of the M«ses wit e 
Floating Beacon Pop Robertson’s orchestra ot Jersey 
City musicians performed prodigiously ( op * 
hardware merchant m the wintertime) and ^ ^ ® S 
flags whipped m the wind as the barge 
slowly and m state bchmd a puffing ste^en e P *7 
bills, announcmg that tickets could be o tame 
fifty cents, stated that all performances were ° , 

benefit of the poor, but one of her biograp ers re 
skeptically that none of her patrons ever hear 
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Collector Crumbs But has your brother no one to sp 

yard Ho grindHAcr and ho <> k 
L there Go to '•*' S'""/, i jjd 
men and there are 'k' ‘ 

reditaytoyoo “ 

on Holly Farm In aU Aat tme 
never begged an hour of ' ' ^ 

We p..d rent, tea. and t.thel ^ 
earned our bread with our 
and we owed no man penny when n 
down here” ... This is what die 
dead wJl say I should hke to 
what the living has to answer . « 

And a few moments later Toby speaks 
words almost identical with those of the hutm S 
torials the down-rent newspapers were printing 
the state that summer 


Toby 


It the landlord lore at ganung hu t'“- 
antr mutt tull.t for ’t Th= Sq”" 
plays a lore card— issue a ^ i 

rantl He throws deure are-- 
family mto the fieldil Tu o»>7 

ward to lose hundreds on a card, li^^ 

very rascally to be behind hand 
one's renti . . When you write bact 
to the -Squire, you can tell him 1 
must feed the gammg table, n” ^ 
It be with money wrung, n“ " , 

from the wretched Just tell 
he shuffles the cards to 
aching hearts o£ his distresse ten 
And when he’d rattle the dice, let him 
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RSON Squire Fowler had already reached 
the height of a strange career when he first interested 
himself m houses It had begun when he and a clas^ate 
m the theological course at Amherst, Henry war 
Beecher, journeyed to Boston to hear an i^stnan 
scholar lecture on a new science — phrenology Eagerly 
the two college boys hastened back to Amherst to set 
themselves up as authorities on such protuberances as the 
heads of the college afforded At two cents a cranium 
they offered to tell each client whether or not he was 
endowed with generous, niggardly, or proper amounts 
of Ideality, Eventuality, Amativeness, or Philoprogeni- 
tiveness Trade proved so brisk that, having pretty we 
exhausted the Amherst supply of heads, the partners 
moved out into the surrounding towns There Beecher s 
golden voice and platform manner lured many a s ep 
tic’s brain beneath the practiced hands of Fowler, whose 
flattermg mterpretation of his * bumps” resulted in a 
complete comersion When, after a solo jaunt of t s 
kmd, Fowler counted the forty dollars he had ma e, 
he decided to let Henry ’^ard Beecher go on to the 
churchly glory that awaited him, there was ° 

immediate fame and, mcidcntally, immediate gold m 
the new science , , , 

As soon as he had graduated, Fowler hurried to 
S7* 
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chanty profited As a light bit, probably to 
burning emotions aroused by The Kent Dayt an 
mg one act burlesque of grand opera — ijj, 
oso — was added to the program, and between the ^ 
drama and this concluding number a trio of 
smgers rendered popular songs of the day T e 
sand seats were often full and the audience j 

While the tragedy of Boughton awaited its denou 
m September, The Rent Day contributed its s 
ward arousing pubbc opinion against manor 
Whether or not the arrest of the barge s owne 
exhibiting without a license was occasioned by ® jj 
mgston and Van Rensselaer interests or by ® -v 
of the Temple of the Muses I do not know, 
record says that he vamly tried to pjy 

a federal government coasting license and had . 
a fine of fifty dollars One hopes that the two sbo 
never by unhappy coincidence were scheduled 0 ^ 

same landing at the same date It would have 
pity for any of the Hudson valley playgoers to 
either the magnificent specucle of the floatmg 
rocking on simulated waves just a few feet ®, 
water or fail to hear the soundmg speeches of the 
farmers damning the manor lords Records do no 
what became of tbe Temple of the M«sw» ^-59 
the Jersey show barge ended its days of Aj 

floating restaurant at Coney Island There poisi ^ 
was visited by some of her former patrons who re 
bered the Hudson’s biggest sbowboat summer 
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from Cohocton farm boy to successful scientist, writer, 
publisher, lecturer And so he began to study houses 
While on a lecture tour through Wisconsin he had seen 
an imposing place at Janesville known thereabouts as 
••Goodrich’s FoUy ” The stuff of which it was made was 
a mixture of cement, small stones, and sand, known to 
builders as gravel wall or grout With this as recom- 
mended material, Fowler set about designing a disunc- 
tive form for his mansion He worked out the idea for 
an octagonal dwellmg and at once claimed it ® 
wholly origmal Some architectural critics disput^this 
by pointing out the famous haunted Octagon in Was - 
ington (now the property of the American Institute o 
Architects), which was Dolly Madison’s temporary 
White House after the burnmg of the Executive Man- 
sion by the British m 1814 They were confounded, 
however, by the discovery ^at the so called Octagon, 
designed about 1800 by Dr William Thornton, was 
really a hexagon and not at all like the house Fow er 
contemplated , 

Orson Fowler, with characteristic energy, 
building his great model house and writing a out t e 
idea of It at the same time-m 1848 He finished the 
writmg first and in 1849 his vast . IP 

began buying his little volume called A ^ 

or the Gravel Wall and Octagon Mode of Budding it 
took a decade to build the house From an oval knoll 
just north of FishkiU its five octagonal stories (mcluo- 
ing the basement which tsas more than a ® ° 
ground level) towered into the Hudson val ey s 
The twenty-foot square glass roofed cupola, crown 
the central stair well, was eighty feet above the • 

and Its wmdows framed a changing panorama t a 
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New York and opened an ofScc at 151 Nassau _ 
Ha\mg instructed his younger brother Lorenzo m 
art of reading the heads of clients who droppe 
contmued to lecture and, between engagements, 
to write on phrenology. The result of this '^** * . » 
entitled VJnenology Vrwed, lllustraled, 

It took America by storm and sold in tens of t 
going through no less than sixty-two 
with the unerring taste of a born writer of no 
best sellers, Orson Fowler turned out two boo 0 
Lote and Parentage (forty editions of a thousan 
more) and Amativeness, or Evils and Remedies oj 
cessive and Perverted Sensuality (forty -a 

still going strong in 1844)- ThM he 
Intemperance and Tight Laang Considered i . 
to the Laws of Life, Fowler on Memory (fot« ^ 
Addison Sims of Seattle), and Fouler on » Aga 
Sales were Gargantuan. America accepted the 
of bumps” and proclaimed the Fowlers as its 
The office was moved to larger quarters at ^ 
way. The brothers sent to their upstate ,jjjr 

home in Cohocton for their sister Charlotte an p 
to work. Lorenzo Fowler married Lydia Folger o 
tucket and she immediately took over 
duties Charlotte married Samuel Robert we 
disciple, and the group established “^"^^.gyenue 
house, Fowlers & Wells, thereby increasing t e 
from Orson’s books. 


The east bank of the Hudson was , i84o’s> 

highly valued locale for country hous» m 
and Orson Fowler yearned to build there ® , Pi 5 e 

which would be a monument to his specta 
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est inhabitants of FishkiU still chuckle over that And 
they also remember with glee the story of Fowler and 
FishkiU’s most officious citizen, the one who married 
one of the Van \7yck girls and got to thinkmg he was 
just as blue-blooded as his wife At one of his lectures 
Fowler called for a boy to come up on the stage and 
have his head read The officious citizen looked around 
him, grabbed a httle half-witted ragamuffin and hfted 
him to the platform Fowler got the idea, so the story- 
tellers say, that the imbecihc-Iooking youngster was the 
son of the man who presented him, and t hinkin g to 
please a proud father, wound up his reading with the 
statement, "The boy obviously has the blood of an 
aristocrat m his veins ” 

In the meantime A Home for AJl had been steadily 
accomplishing its work Some modernist architects 
might do well to read it now and be a little embar- 
rassed to find expressed almost a hundred years ago 
ideas that they pnde themselves on today as new and 
revolutionary A sphere, said Fowler, was more beauti- 
ful than any other form and it enclosed the most space 
in the least material Since, for residences, the octagonal 
was the practical form nearest to the sphere, it should 
be generally adopted Eight surfaces, he contmued, 
allowed for more receptivity of sunlight, and the oc- 
tagonal shape not only eliminated the dark and usel^ 
square corner but decreased the distances between ob- 
jects in the house because residents might go more 
directly to them without going around right angles 
Besides the novel features already described as a 
part of his own home, Fowler urged upon the ^ 

inclined as a part of the top story of his model house 
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eluded vast reaches of the gleaming nver and the 
of sixteen towns Below it ncarlj a hundred rooms f 
witness to the builder’s varied interests and his am 
tectural theories . . 

The entrance was through the basement ^ , 
entry drafts would be dissipated in the passage to 
stair which was lined by storage, milk, and wood roo 
on the left and sauce storage, laundr>', furnace, an 
kitchen rooms on the right The first floor contain^ 
four large rooms parlor, drawing room, dining rw 

and amusement room These w ere arranged aroun 

center stair well, and wide double doorways ma 
possible to combine two of them into one large r 
or all four into a great reception hall or Ic«ure a 
torium Among the other rooms were such ^ 

innovations as a "g>mnastic room for females a ^ 
“dancing room ” The four upper stones were bor 
on all sides by verandas and these were connecte 
outside stairways A balustrade surrounding the cup ^ 
at some distance left room where “clothes nug „ 
hung to dry or guests and their host might -a 

For ten years the people of the mid-Hudson 
had watched the building of "Fowler's FoUy . 
were long periods when all labor ceased an 
phrenologist toured the country to obtain 
to invest m the octagonal monument to nis 
When the house was finally completed an c 
there to live, his neighbors flocked to 
turcs m the four rooms-in-one lecture ha 
popularity m the neighborhood was the 

lished when, blindfolded, he felt over the ea 
"meanest man m Dutchess County" and 
“This man is too stingy to be honest ’ Some o 
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an actual residence only m the final years of the fad 
for building octagonal houses. From i8jo to 1853 was 
the big period Then m nearly every community of the 
northeastern states some ardent follower was rearing an 
eight sided dwellmg with rooms shaped like pieces 
of pie Octagonal schoolhouses were erected because 
Fowler had said that they provided more sociability, 
better hght, and acoustics superior to those of a 
square room where "right angles break the sound and 
create echoes ” Octagonal churches sprang up because 
they facilitated "the congregation seeing one another 
and thereby the mterchange of friendly and benevolent 
feelings.” On the old Ridge Road, stagecoach pike from 
Albany to Buffalo, a coach company built a tremendous 
octagonal horse barn The stalls were m a circle about a 
central well and hay from the loft, pitched into this 
well, fell into every stall at once The barn was so big 
that there was no necessity for backing to turn around 
the drner just drose around the wide circular path 
outside the stalls and eventually came out where he had 
gone in The spiritualist summer colony at Lily Dale in 
western New York built a separate octagonal seance 
chamber, feeling that cight-angicd w alls w ould be easier 
for spirit Msitors to penetrate than four Just oi^idc 
Hammondsport, in the Finger Lake wine region, 
oth) Younglose erected (m the same ^ear m which 
Fowler completed his own house) an octagonal house, 
octagonal barn, and octagonal smokehouse 

Fortunate!) not all Fowler’s disciples were will- 
ing to accept the master builder’s idea on grout as a 
material Most of the grout octagonals. including 
Fowler’s own, prosed thar mortaht) in ^he lint hlty 
>ears of their existence. But throughout New Torx 
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a studio lighted from the central glass ■j"™ ^ 

cupola Such a room, he said, would be cool in su 

warm m winter, maccessible to 

ticularly suited to the needs o£ sensitive au 

ers will bear witness,*’ he wrote, “that in t e 

ful exercise of the whole mmd require 

what IS fit to read, the blood all 

and skm and mounts nishmg to the * « 

the outer walls a prey to cold, w^ch m 

severe mental exertion is too much for any , , havoc 

sufficiently susceptible to write well Most a 

have my own night writings made of ^ -Imost 

— havmg almost destroyed it Most ^ gj on 

if actually dying have 1 felt by the hun 


^ jjf the 

rising m me morning after havmg written mos^ 
night and retired cold in the feet and skm n 
head , onibat 

One other requiate of a good ^joor 

rassedly cook the liberty of alludmg „ the 

toilet. This he would place under the ^ ghitu 

primitive plumbmg pass through one of e 
neys which were to be centered m eac 0 
of the house Apologetically he explaine t a 
was not submitted to "squeamish maidem 
beaux” who would contmue m their re^em 
themselves of "the one generally used • • 

“But,” he asked rhetorically of matrons an , jjglJ 
and feeble, “is not such a closet a tea 
luxury’” 

With many of Fowler’s great J'to actio® 

reception of one of his ideas was but a pre “ heca®® 

Therefore, "Fowler’s FoUy” completed m i»} ♦ 
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inghouse It changed hands more than thirty times m 
rapid succession In 1897 it was declared unsafe by 
Fishloll authorities and destroyed by dj namite 

Orson Fowler, still believing m phrenology and his 
housing theories and fighting for them a brave, losing 
battle, finally retired to a small farm near Sharon Sta- 
tion, Connecticut, where in 1887 he died Few remem- 
ber the nation’s most famous phrenologist, and the 
strange, eight-sided dwellings that dot the northeastern 
states are now the only reminders of a name that was 
once a familiar byword in nearly every hterate family 
of America. 
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State and New England today stand proud o^tagoM o 
brick, wood, and stone Along the mam _ 

Hudson valley many proofs are observable ot t e 
Orson Fowlers neighbors placed in hmi , 

next door to each other at Stockport The pu 
brary at Red Hook is an unusually fine examp e 
IS another in Kingston The octagonal gate ou 
Blithewood famous old Hudson River esta e 
owned by Mrs Andrew C Zabriskie, is a re ic ° 
Fowler mfluence Along the Cherry Valley rou ® j 
ward at Madison, New York, one enthusiast co 
two upstate fads in one by building his 
of cobblestone At Geneva, m 1852, a rich c 
from New York City and his deaf*rnute wi e 
elegant octagonal on which they grafted 
railings and many characteristically Italian Lj 

weal features. A more typical Fowler octagonal » 
found at Akron, near the Tonawanda In lan 
tion East of the Hudson every New je 

many octagonals but none finer than the ^1$ 

caying structure at Danbury, Connecticut , jo 
constructed with almost hteral exactness acc 
the directions given in A Home for A 

The bottom of Orson Fowler’s Just 

to have dropped out suddenly and m a sing jgyagely 
as careful scientists turned on phrenology a , ^ 
discredited it, the grout walls of the cesspoo 
Hudson Valley octagon allowed a seepage m j^y^iber 
Typhoid raged through the house and a ms 
of distmguished guests were made ^peta pooler 
who escaped death fled m terror ^ board 

sold the house It became a boys’ schoo , 
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the son of a king — tripped aboard more swiftly He was 
glad to be on his way home after a visit with his York 
State relatives m Tompkins County 

It was seven o’clock and more than three hundred 
other passengers had come aboard when the Henry Clay 
moved out mto the river, her white-coated black stew- 
ards in a knot at her bow, waving and cheermg Two 
hundred and six feet long, built less than two years 
before, she looked every mch the "new and swift 
steamer” she was advertised to be She had cost $38,000 
to construct and was designed to beat even the cham- 
pion racer of the river, the great Reindeer Thomas 
Collyer, proud builder and part owner of the big boat, 
was himself aboard Collyer and his employees had built 
the Armenia too, m his East River shipyard at the foot 
of Twenty-first Street, New York, and had sold her to 
Captain Isaac Smith only a few years before 

Prostrated by food poisonmg, Captain John Tail- 
man of the Henry Clay lay ill in his cabm, confident 
that Mr Collyer with all his nver boat experience 
would be able to command the crew expertly on the 
daylong trip Collyer and his partners had recently 
made a contract with Captam Smith not to race their 
boats, and agreed that the Henry Clay was to sail m 
advance of her rival 

The Armenia did not sad untd the Henry Clay 
had cast off but she was under way a moment 
ward Thick ribbons of smoke traded out behmd the 
two steamers and live sparks flew from the tall stacks 
The horizontal beams above the steeple engines move 
up and down with swift regularity and the big si e 
wheels thrashed through the water leavmg long white 
wakes It was evident that the Armenia was striving 
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The Fatal Hudson River Steamboat Race 


1 HERE was an early hubbub along the 

wharves at Albany on July a8, 1852 Awakenc * ® , j 

m the houses on the lower slope of the hih city 
from their windows down to the water where ® 
mists were beiog swiftly burned away by hot , ^ 

They saw two long slim steamers, side ’ ^^1 

in white and gold "Hurrah for Harry of t e . ^ 
Take the Henry CUy'" men shouted along „ 

but their cries were answered by other ru^er 
New York first Take the Armrww voy 

lean would board the Henry Clay^" Prices for 
age had started at a half dollar but the compe ^ 

nets cut them desperately, calling twenty- ve 
few minutes before saduig tune t ^jje 

Pnm, maidenly Mana Hawthorne, the 

distmguished novelist, much unproved from ta _ 
waters at Saratoga Spa, stepped m digmty tip 
plank of the Henry Clay on the arm of her u 
John Dike of Salem She was returrung "O"*® 
of New York so that she might see the scemc j^g 
of the Hudson, even Europe was said W 
that surpassed it Joseph Speed — genial Ba 
elor and boon compamon of young mother, 

m the days when Betsy Patterson, his s pe . jg for 
was still trymg to marry hun off to someone su 
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ably hot air came from the boilers amidships, making 
passage between fore and after decks practically impos- 
sible Frantically some of the ladies pleaded with their 
escorts to ask the captain to stop the race. The indig- 
nant gentlemen were told by the crew that the captam 
Was ill in his cabin and could see no one. A lady fainted 
and the gentleman with her appealed to John Ger- 
maine, the chief engineer. 

"Are you afraid’” asked that officer- 

"No, but the ladies ace.** 

"The lives of my fellow officers and of the men 
are as valuable as those of the ladies. There is nothing 
to be afraid of,” said Mr Germaine. 

Slowly the Henry Clay began to overtake the 
Armenta. The mile dwindled to a half mile, a quarter. 
As the Armen/a swung m to the CatskiU landing, the 
triumphant yells of her agents and runners on the wharf 
drowned the noise of her engines but she was only three 
lengths ahead Quickly she took on passengers and 
baggage and was away again but not before the Henry 
Clay had landed and the two crews had cursed each 
other with loud and hearty sincerity. The Armenia had 
gained three-quarters of a mile before her rival was 
once more moving downriver. Again the Henry Clay 
began the long pursuit Soot and fragments of un- 
burned anthracite drifted down on her decks; the shak- 
ing Was more violent and the humming noise grew 
louder. 

"If there is a single gentleman aboard,” said a lady 
loudly, "he ■will go and compel the captain to stop 
racmg ” 

Isaac MacDaniel of Rutland, Vermont, travelmg 
with his Wife and daughter, proposed to two gentle- 
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desperately to catch up with her ™ “ifmt 

son seemed short and the Henry Clay ,, 
ahead as she swung toward the fad 

consternation rose from her declo “ " , ^,1,5^ 

mg to follow, steamed straight ahead down the 

'’'“mre was a great bmtle on the Huton^*^ 
Passengers who had bought tickets on 
vociferously demanded their money * _-„,ee on 

vociferously objected when the price f the 

the Henry Clay rose immediately to a doiur, ^ 

advertised fare for the entire voyage j jjag 

New York The landing was d«pera e V , , gjjerly 
gage was thrown aboard *"/ Cityt 
Stephen Allen, once mayor of New . L^tphiie 
rushed up the gangplank with less r 

hairs, wealth, and public achievement P 

The Amtenta was over a La<ly 

Henry Clay once more hove into ^be c 
passengers and some of the more tuno jtteropt 

felt relieved, assuming that the ^ hves ha*! 

to overcome so great a handicap oo , cause*! 
been lost already, they said, -nd they 

by the racing of steamers on the u —necked m 
spoke of the tragic fate of the rocks 

race with the Rochester and the Bxpr . 

of Noah’s Brig m the Athens channel on P 
m 1845 with the loss of scores o passe ^1,3^ 

Their previous fears were doubled when th ^ 
mg of the boat, under the lowers, 

loud humming noise, given off by t e mtentioo 

showed that Mr Collyer and his ere ^ mtoler 

of giving up the contest A contmuous blast 
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The maneuver bfted her starboard guard above 
larboard guard of the Armenia and there it rested for 
more than five mmutes as the Henry Clay relentlessly 
drove her helpless opponent toward the western bank, 
now within a stone’s throw The officers of the 
had to choose between throwing off her steam and 
run aground There were quick sharp orders, and she 
drifted clear as the Henry Clay steamed down the cen- 
ter of the channel, her crew shoutmg derisively 

The Henry Clay was not headed agam but she 
kept on tremblmg and humming She had 
Kingston before the Armenia landed and, since she s^ 
pressed on with the apparent mtent of defeatmg her 
rival by as great a margm as possible, twenty mdig- 
nant passengers trooped down the gangplank at Pough 
keepsie protcsung that they would not contmue to 
endanger their hves m a racmg steamer At Newburgh 
the Armenia was just a small blurred white spot to 
the north and her runners were asking only sixpence 
for passage to New York while the exuberant ^enU 
for the wmnmg boat, cbeermg * Harry of ^e 
charged a shillmg and shouted, * Take the Henp’ ^ 
—the Armenia won’t get here nil night.’ A large 
number of passengers followed this advice, among them 
Andrew Jackson Dossning. with his wife, ha moth^- 
m law— Mrs John Peter De Wmdt— two of Mrs. Uc 
Windt’s children. Frank and Mary, and the romanti- 
call> beautiful Mrs Matilda mdsworth of New Or- 
leans, a widow at twcnt>.six The long wKte-covered 
tables m the dming salon were crowded and there wem 
people waiting at the door for places m the hot Ju y 
afternoon began Miss Hawthorne might nov gaze at 
the blue mist-shrouded Highlands to her hearts con- 
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men, one from Canada and one from Missouri, tbt 
they find the captem and threaten to throw to 
hoard if he did not order the racing stopped. Mr- 
Daniel appealed to James Jessup, clerk of the oa . 

"There is no danger,” said Mr. Jessup. 

In the Henry Clays barroom exhausted ^em^. 
smutty with coal and sweatmg streams, hite 
crowned glasses to eager mouths pledging j 

the officers who drank with them and excite ^ 
them to go back to their fires and keep them 
high. ^ , - j..p 

Now the Henry Clay was gaimng agam. 
channel she was faster, and the Armenia . .j 

gish as her swift enemy approached The distan 
separated the two became a matter of 
Armenia moved over toward the west bank , j 
Henry Clay bore down on her. Pilot Jun E . 
nosed her in close to the Armenia as she move 
side. An officer called for fenders and a man s 
the paddle box ready to throw them out a 0 
starboard rails as the distance between the oa ^ 
rowed Now the two prows, only a few ee 
were even and the long wlute boats 
giant twms straming to the utmost as t ey 
Turkey Pomt, about five mdes above Kingston. 
the Henry Clay shot out ahead a yard, two yat » 

Jim Elirendorf in the pilothouse suddenly 
wheel. There was a grindmg roar and ^ ^ , tuoyse 
woodwork just forward of the larboard 
splmtered as the Henry Clay cut across h« . 

Above the shrieks of the ladies sounde 
the Henry Clays crew: “All 
There was a rush away from the inter oc 
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made for the deck As he reached it and jumped over- 
board, the whole midship section of the Hmry Clay 
hurst mto flames Jun Elmendorf, smndmg tnth his 
wife m the pJothouse, took one look at 4e leapmg 
yellow streaks and spun the wheel over Without dimm 
ishmg her speed the Henry Clay swung *«P‘y ““ 
started for the east bank. White-faced Jake Z^er- 
man m the engme room already fiUed with^okc. put 
on fuU steam and fastened the control so that the en- 
gme would work at top speed untd the boat w 
Lacked, before he leaped for the deck. 
sengers started forward, those on 

mg through the flames The bartender, ">ddenly ^ 
suinmg the duties of a ship’s oflicer, urge ^ ’ 

shoutmg orders for all passengers to go a , p 
with the idea of hftmg the prow as the boat ran ashore 
Many returned Helplessly they Imed the "Js « 4= 
Henry Clay raced for the bank A Saedeiee.jror^^ 
among the flower beds along the nver * p , , 
blyman Russel Smith’s Riverdale estate. looked up to 
see a blaimg steamboat bearmg down on to 

It was only a few minute before the Henry C y 
struck with terrific force, her W shdmg "P 
mg bank twenty five feet and nosing 
the earth of a high radroad '-'’ankmenn -^e stok 
knocked over one of the smokestacks 
and tables about. Many pa^ngets on P, 
deck were hurled to the deck below or mto *= waOT 
A few far forward, mcludmg Pdot Eltnt-J°rf ^ 
wife and the foresighted Harry 
to safety on land The jolt seemed to hase 
fires and the flames united mto a “'“1 “'’"V Now die 
slowly movmg aft. blown by the south wmd Now 
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tent The gnm walk o£ Sing Sing Pnffln, '“■"S ’'“'J 
£tl the Iteen watets, cn^d not £ail 
Stephen Allen that it was his report on j 

o£ the old New York Oty prison 

to be built And Mr Speed knew that with ewy 

mg o£ the big side wheds he was “ “3X „£ 

Baltimore home to his prized portrait o£ t 
■Wellington strange present £or a Bon»P“ 
and to all the amusing assMiations o£ his Y f 

Steaddy the Henry Clay ckve to '>>= 
channel, stdl at her top speed The Pabsades 1 
her now, dwarfing her and dolling the hig B 
perched on her foremast She had pa jBadowed 

Yonkers, lying m sunlight aV 

west bank look lonely and c<wl Sull the 
cite dust drifted down on the gay 
deck, still yeUow sparks was runn>«8 

smoke from her stacks The ebb choppy 

against a strong south wind and the j^ree 

filled with curling white capped waves ^ .^as 

o’clock, the midday dinner was over, t e j . 
almost ended A few of the passengers were | 
at a frightened man, Harry Lawrence, w 
tioned himself far forward on the bow a ,£ 
his baggage up as a barncade between 
the boilers , after 

When they later recalled the evenK o ^Q^iced 
noon, no one seemed to remember who . 
the wisp of smoke dnftmg from the throwing 

Beneath the deck a fireman was despera y 
buckets of water on the flarmg canvas c ju5 

larboard boiler Almost overcome wt 
clothes ablaze, he staggered from the bo 
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to struggling people Captain Tallman, at 
from his sickbed, and already so exhausted that he could 
not speak, was in the water, helpmg passenger after 
passenger to shore Mr Thompson, of Pei^ Street in 
New York City, let down from the deck a wooden 
settee, jumped after it, and had just climbed upon iit 
when someone grabbed him by the leg and pu e 
off At that moment he saw his wife, who could not 
swim, jump mto the water He succeeded “ 
along the side of the boat with her to the paddle wheel, 
which they grabbed The weight caused the wheel to 
revolt e, throwing them off and emptymg flammg frag- 
ments on them They finally floated to safety on fence 

boards t. 

The gardener, who had been the fim to s« the 
burnmg boat from shore, and hit Simths 
had just launched a small boat when they saw a slwp. 
occupied by four men who did not he p with the rescue 
but were picking up floating valuables, tobbmg help 
less, drowning victims Bravelj the two se 
boarded the ritct pirates, threw them 
used the sloop to save as man) as it w ould hold On 
gentleman, said to be from Ncsiark, New 
thodically saved his wife and each of his 
dren One at a time they jumped 
ashore by the valiant father, who wm hurried away 
"entirely senseless" b) his grateful 
mother A tram puffed along the '“bankmem and 
stopped. Its men passengers scurrjmS ft"™ the coaches 
down to the riser to help in the rescue ^ 

"A noble Newfoundland dog named Neptune 

[to quote agim from the New ^ ork Hera o J . 
iufli^ into the water and seired a joung child that 
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fatal stupidity of the bartender’s order was obvi^ 
There was no going forward and the stern 
deep water It was burn or drown for the pa 8 
who could not swim A white boat with a 
about Its gunwale suddenly appeared, its , .qj 

mg about aimlessly and picking up no one of t e 
already strugglmg m Ae water A gentleman 
Dunning seized upon a large wooden sign, a ro 
advertisement which stood on the deck, and leape 
board with It A gaUant Mr Edwards standing np 
the taffrail saw a panic-stricken young lady m 
danger of being burned and exclaimed (accor 
the report of the New York Herald for July 3i» * ^ 

"Will you go with me into the water and j'*”. 
of bemg drowned or will you be burned to dea 
report concludes, "The female accepted the no 
and both were saved ” , , j .tg 

The flames were workmg aft swiftly now 
frantic passengers began to drop into the deep i 
by scores A large black boat with a red ^ 

from upriver, picked up seven, and made „ 

though It could easily have held fifteen Mr ^ 

a strong swimmer, was very calm He gave mm 
rections to all his charges, then went up on t e p^^ 
nade deck and threw many wooden 
water On two of these his tmy wife was a e 
to shore His children also escaped but Mrs e 
was drowned A Newburgh passenger, strugg 
water, saw that Mr Downmg was trying to ee 
Wadsworth afloat and that the task was 
Neither of them was seen alive after that ideating 
Mr Collyer, already ashore, had 
up a rail fence and shovmg the pieces out into 
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bow still slowly burning, half revealed in its lurid light 
lay the bodies of two men. above the arch a group ot 
some twenty persons were busy with newly discovered 
corpses, rrying to identify them . . The surface of 
the stream, placid and silent as the grave, was broken 
only by the oars of a few men who were still dredgmg 
for bodies ” , 

They covered the dead that moonlit mnmg with 
green boughs The coroner and his jury had to draw 
^ns and threaten a dark craft Idled with plunderers, 
“sacrilegious harpies who hover about All night long 
cannon boomed out over the Hudson as the workers 
ashore tned to dislodge bodies and brmg them to the 
surface of the river ^ 1 j 

And in the mormng the details of the aisKta 
reached New York Stephen Aden was dead Andrew 
Jackson Dowmng was dead, and so were hs mother- 
m-law and the lovely, tragic Mrs Wadsworth 
Miss Hawthorne had been lost, and 5*“*® 

Speed The number of dead was reported as eigh^ 
and Captam Tallman was already regrettmg hs early 
statement to a passenger, "There were only ten or 
teen persons drowned and they were co™n people 
In the Astor House Gentlemen’s Parlor an ““ted 
crowd of men, some of them with tear-stained faces, 
denounced Mr Collyer, Captam Tallman and his crew, 
the officers and crew of the Armema, for racmg their 
steamers m complete disregard of the sa ety o pas 
gers Answering these accusations on the next day, tne 
owners of the two boats made public announcement 
of their agreement that there would he no racing, 
and pilot Isaac Polhemus of the Armemn wrote a letter 
which was immediately published, statmg that the latter 
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was drowning by the dress near the 

It safely to shore He returned and j ,to 

to assist m the same way, but she was so '" 8 “ . 

the dog had to be called off and he was 

the opportunity of extending that ,, 

to -which his noble nature prompted him . 

AU was over m about twenty minutes Ihe 
found m dead old Stephen Allen’s f ” 

a slip of paper reading Keep good pule 

had stopped at 3 16 Along the shore 
lay hats, shawls, dresses, an occasional bo y 
menta loitered out m the channel, its two 
searching the waters for any sign of a > l,er The 
the Henry Clay had raced on too ahead . 
tram moved on bearmg a distressing load o 

and drowned Another tram came down :ro 

and stopped In the hot sunlight on t e fjtnry 
worked, slowly draggmg for corpses, «arcbing 

Clay burned to the water Isaac ’ r. pjune 

among the bodies on the shore for his dea , re 
upon James Jessup, the clerk who had so 
assured him a few hours before 

"Is there any danger here?” said Isaac 
By five o’clock nothing was i. •wbch 

ment of the bow, some ten or twelve feet , jjje 
burned slowly * like a warning beacon to g 
shapeless wreck of charred timbers and iron _ 
William Lawrence, coroner of Westcheste 
wrote in his tent beside the water that and 

last scenes of the day were smgularly ^ inoon 

solemn The mght was remarkably clear, t e ^ 
dimly lightmg up the river and the hil s, ^ the 
of a gloomy arch over the railroad was t e 
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V J HEN in 1844 slim Dr Smith Boughton 
and his attractive wife moved from Rensselaer County 
into Columbia County there must have been at least 
a few neighbors in both places who wondered w y 
talented young physician would hardly select the manor 
section of a Hudson River county as an environment 
promising material success He must have known that 
m the hdU and valleys encompassed by the forty mi e 
square of the Van Rensselaer grant and on the hun- 
dreds of thousands of acres of Livingston hlanor iJie 
farmers lived on land first taken on perpetual lease by 
their ancestors. If they sold that land they were bound 
to pay a quarter of the price to the manor lord who 
had forced them into a kmd of feudal servitude which 
mcluded rendering menial service to the proprietor an 
sharing crops with him He knew, too, that the Liv- 
mgstons and Van Rensselacrs refused to sell their lands 
and simply awaited payment of the hens and wheat 
and dajs of labor due them annually through no ment 
other than that of their having inherited the lan^ 
granted their forebears. To the complaints ot 
poverty-stricken farmers that the Amencan Re%olu- 
uon had been fought to free men from «ch 
tyranny, be had heard the manor lords reply, * 
mgstons and the Van Rcnsselaers were heroes ot tne 
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Steamer had not attempted to beat the 
because racing had been forbidden by her cap 

owner Isaac P Smith (who was not aboard on the > 

of the disaster) Charges of cnmmd murder ag 
the owners and officers of the Henry Clay , , i j 
by Judge Edmonds m Westchester County but he 
the accused to bail for manslaughter m the juris i 
of the United States District Court i 

In the meantime James Gordon Bennett, e i 
the New York Herald, waged an editorial war ag 
steamboat racing on the Hudson, a campaign 
more bitter by complaimng letters from , 

the steamers Frances Shddy and ^ 

quently entered into competiuons, and by t _yj 
explosion of the racing Reindeer at Bristol Lan ^ 
September of the same year Mr Bennett wro e 
long are human hetacombs (jic] to be thus oner 
the altar of an avaricious speculation which sacr 


things to itself’ rUvessi 

The trial of the defendants in the Henry ^ 
ended in their acquittal on November a, i 5* , ^ 

months later the New York State legislature pa 
rigid Steamboat Inspection Act which fina y P 
end to the racing of steamers on the Hudson 
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A big crowd of spectators m everyday dress 
cheered the polychrome array as it stamped a a 
round of the field and halted before a raised platform 
A figure that somehow showed itself slight and grace 
ful beneath a straight hanging dress walked out on 
the boards and the calico soldiers raised a shout Big 
Thunder’ ’ they yelled, and the spectators pressed in 
close about them rcpeatmg the words 

' Down with the rent'” shouted Big Thunder and 
the grotesque figures below him brandished ^ 
ons and gave back a shattering wave of sound It died 
out with his next words * The Livmgstons and an 
Rcmselaers have taken from us and our “ 

manor rents many times what our land is wort 
treason to pay rents to robbers who forfeit citizenship 
by calling themselves lords and refuse honest citizew 
the right to own their homes Do not pay * 

still and do nothing The Natives you see I'"* 
we call ourselves) will take care of >ou en 
sheriffs come to take your farms, the Natives w come 
out from the rocky glens and caves m the mountains 
and drive them off They will come at night and return 
at night and no one wiU know whence they came an 
where they went.” , , 

Again the men m calico wa^ed their spwij and 
guns and clubs, shouting ”Dow n with the rent m 
one began to sing and they all jomed m, the rum a 
fife sounding faintly ab<»c the strong male chorus. IM 
tunc V as * Old Dan Tucker* again but the words were 
not those of the old song 

The moon » as shining sil'vr bright 
The sheriff came at dead of night 
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American Revolution,” and continue to t ^ 

the duly constituted officers of the law co e 
from any farmer m arrears , , 

By the time Dr Boughton’s strange removal u 
’ ^ nne was noteo 


a prosperous community to a barren one ^ ^ 
by the authorities of Columbia County things 


by trie auinorities oi — - manor 

gun to happen Rumor brought word to e j^^ors 


gun to happen Aumor orouguv .ehhors 

lords that the young physician’s calls on his ne g 


loros tnat tne young pnysici^u » — - ^^5 

were not enturely to purvey medicines Boug 


were not eriLirciy to - j 

said to be a dangerous organizer who was te ^ 


tenants that the titles to the vast land grant ^ ,, 
secure and that he was establishing a farmers 
to discredit these titles m the courts For .-w 

tilled the farmers were to pay annual dues o 


tmea tne larniets wctc - 

five cents into a fund to finance a legal strugg . ^ 
On a November day soon after this 
reached them, a spy for the manor lords, 
the township of Taghanick, heard a tootle an j 

coming from a near-by field What be s^ ^Turker,' 
afterward he tried later to describe ' Old Dan 
played on a fife and a drum, had set a stirring g 

the march of hundreds of masked men in s 
calico dresses Red, blue, yellow sheepskm w 
which grotesque eyes, spread, noses, contorte 
had been painted in contrasting hues, 
and necks Dresses "made like a woman s mg^ P^iJorSi 
hung below the men’s knees, brilliant m s 
bold figures, garish stripes Calico j many 


Doia ngures, garish stripes ^aiico , 1 many 

full, showed above boots that had weat e 


lull, snowea above boots cnai ■■ , rattle 

plowmgs From fancy belts hung silken .^gled 

snake skins, bright tin horns that gleams a ^ 
m the marching Eadi man carried a weap 
hands spear, tomahawk, pistol, club, pitc 0 > 
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turn back They brushed the weapons aside, returned 
to their horses, and rode to the first farm scheduled for 
sale — the whole rout of cahco Indians and spectawrs 
streaming behmd them As they were begmnmg 
auction some of the crowd saw a sbght man in ress 
and mask push his way up to a place beside the officers 
and there was a sudden cry of recogmtion Big 
Thunder'” , , , 

* Shall we take their papers and burn ’em’ asked 
the sonorous voice of the speaker of the previous meet- 

“g 1 

The left hands of the men m cahco rose m a silent 

unanimous vote _ , 

"Do the palefaces agree’” called Big Thunder 
A great shout answered and the frightened shmns, 
helpless before leveled guns, gave up their 
Big Thunder led the procession back to Sweet s Tavern 
At a safe distance from the steps a ur barrel was at 
ready blazing As Big Thunder threw the papen into 
the flames the whole crowd gelled appr^al A tew 
moments later they jeered the released officers riding 
duconsolately back toward Hudson- All the upnver 
towns heard talk that the neat big meeting of the 
Indians would be at Smoky Hollow (near H<illow- 
vdle) on December eighteenth Big Thunder, who had 
already called the land ntlcs of the Van Renssel^ra 
worthless, would this time attack the Livingstons' ine 
people of Hudson were getting uneasy Each nesv mKt- 
ing was nearer and the farmers were boasting thc> 
would jet gather on the courthouse square m Hudson 
Itself , _ 

The down renters began arriving at Bams lav- 
em. Smoky HoUow, earlj in the cold mommg of the 
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High on a hill an Indian true 
And on his horn a blast be blew 


Get out of the way. Big Bill Snyder, 

We 11 tar your coat and feather your hide, 


Bill thought he beard the sound of a gun 
He cried in fright, O my race is run 
Better that I had ne’er been born 
Than come "within sound of that big otn 


Get out of my way. Big Bill Snyder, 

We 11 tar your coat and feather your hide, 


At appropriate moments m the song 
reached for the tin horns that hung fro , . 
put them to their lips, and • jnd 

watching spy sensed the rise of a danger meeting 
hastily retired without observing how me 

found oat 

Columbia County officers soon enoug 
all they needed to know about the cauco n 
regarding upriver reports of officers one 

while the tin horns blew. Sheriff Hen^ -weeks la^'- 


wiiiic Ulc lui Hen^ 

deputy set out from Hudson a couple "VosbutS^ 
- - - - - ~ ’ er and Abe v , 


OepUiy SCI out AIOIU a* 1 VOSl'“-c’ 

to sell the farms of Steve Decker and ® ...Bute 
who had got behind in paying their annua 
chickens and wheat to the Van Rensselaers. j^j^wicg 
were riding through Ancram they heard 
and a few moments later met a long co vn- 

warriors accompamed by more than a „_ted a®^ 
disguised spectators Hastily the officers cbie^* 

ran into the back room of Sweet’s Tavern jj jnd 

of the Indians followed them refus*'^ ^ 

swords at their breasts, sheriffi and deputy 
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and his warriors had come to this meetmg arm^ 
cause they were afraid they would have to fight off 
the sheriff who had sworn m a posse to arrest him Out 
of respect for the deceased, he said, the meetmg was 
dismissed , 

Quietly the crowd drifted away The body of 
young Rifenburg was carried to his home December 
sunlight slanted on the empty, trampled field and the 
panes of the old tavern Inside, dresses removed, the 
leaders of the Columbia County down rent party sat 
by the fireplace and talked, not knowing that the be- 
lated sheriff and his posse were even then on their way 
Hearing of the death of Rifenburg, Henry Miller 
had left Hudson with the district attorney and one ofli- 
cer While passing through Stockport he had picked up 
three other deputies Before the antirenters knew who 
they were, the six had walked boldly mto Bam s T*^ 
ern and had searched the lower floor Then the 
dashed up the stairs By the fireplace m the big a 
room from which the Indians had recently made their 
spectacular exit mto the parade, he saw a group sitting 
m earnest conversation With his five compamons be- 
hind him, Henry Miller walked quickly to a slight, 
young-looking man and said, * Dr Boughton, you are 
under arrest.” Then he turned and said to all^ m the 
room, "I command the assistance of all of you 

'With their prisoner m their midst the six men 
walked from the room down to the first floor and out 
on the piazza They heard the poundmg of boo^ on 
the stairs behind them Boughton stopped, puUmg bacx 
desperately 

“Help*” he shouted , 

Out of the door shot Mort Beldmg, known to his 



tighteenth Many brought then: dresses ^ j, „( 
put them on m the upper rooms Thousan'U 
would be spectators from aU over *e “ ^ „,t 

came in wagons, on horseback, afoot They 

circle around the silent mn, watching Indians 

second floor piazzas where they expected 
to appear A gunshot and a war level 

masked warrior in calico sallied out on t e PP 
Leaping, yellmg, firing his pistol, he made to 
way that led below As he reached it, a se £le 

tically garbed figure rushed out In ‘OJS ^ 
then the calico Indians followed T^ey ha P 
masks with cowhorns and on the backs o 
the tails of raccoons and foxes flopped abou 
a hundred, gesturmg wildly, uttering savage » 
mg, had hurled themselves from the upper 
tavern into the weaving parade when some o 
tatots saw that one of their own num e , .joyod 
man, had sunk in agonized position to ffom 

Those who bent over him found blood u _-radet 
a wound in his chest A bullet fired by a care _ 
had gone through his heart and he was p a 

they identified him as Bill Rifcnburg, a , 

near by farm, whde the Indians, hun 

tragedy, kept up their mad play More t an . 
dred had dashed out now, and they ^ , taver*' 
a complicated drill in the open field Th^” 

while the corpse lay within a few stan*^ 

the marching suddenly smpped as Big ^ ^ ’ 

mg on the second floor piazza, began to spe 

The listeners did not hear an ji.QOting 

The chieftain spoke slowly, saying that the y 

young Rafenburg was a regrettable acci e 
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Viim at the end of the long dnve and to shake defiant 
fists at the sullen pursuit^ halting m thwarted rage 

It was a vociferous, smgmg impromptu parade 
that escorted the posse and their prisoners to ^ke ja 
“They’ve got Big Thunder They’ve got Little Thun- 
der,” the crowds chanted triumphantly But when the 
jad doors had closed and everybody had gone home 
through the dusk to supper, Hudson was a frightene 
town From the purplmg nilU around came the mces 
sant blasts of tm horns There were moving torches 
on the other side of the broad nver and the ^e- 
nmg breezes that rufiled its darkly gleammg sur ace 
earned a far blowing that seemed to come 
cluster of lights that marked the town of Athens The 
men m caheo were rounding up their forces All nig c 
long the wakeful city heard sounds that meant more 


trouble. , , 

In the morning came a message if the prisoners 
were not released at once a thousand calico Indjl^ 
would march mto Hudson and burn it down e 
mayor ordered the Hudson Light Guards to e rea y 
to fight at the first peal from the Presbytenan 
Word came that a courier sent to the governor in 
bany had been captured and was bemg held on a arm 
to the north Frantic clangor of bells streammg upnver 
told the besieged tovn that its messenger had crossea 
the Hudson safely and galloped mto pitskiU 
patrol, twenty watchers for each ward, was esta 
A hundred men were hastily sworn mto state service 
and stationed before the jaJ with four pieces o ar 
tiUery Five hundred volunteer mmutt nim were caiijM 
for and most of the able-bodied males of Hu son 
sponded. Long hours after sunset the up rent men oi 
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comrades as L.ttle Thunder, and 

4= posse. Behind him came Big Sam 

Taghamck and a half dozen 

mg, thumpmg struggle as the sheriff and^ , . 

ties tried to puU the pnsouer into their saa..mg^«__ 

mge. Tm horns were blaring j:* Lj started 

windows and some of the antirentets 

for home were running back toward we soun 

Then from the entrance steps he 

Theodore Miller began to ° jj,- about 

caught the attention of the crowd. Their ^ of 

him seemed automatic, as if they were in 
any other action. He said that ^ j ^tb aoT' 

n the way of the law and it 'would go h 


in the way of the law and it •would go n 
body who tried to keep the sheriff ft®"' . . % ^ half 

that the prisoner would receive a fair y fjenff 
hour he spoke to snarling, sullen men not 

Miller and his deputies fought off those w j-^d 
listen. Inch bp mch thep drugged Dr. Bcughtun tutt« 

the carriage. , i_ ij -nwerless 

At last he was in the back seat and be P ^bed 
Then the sheriff, who had been a bl»cl“™ beside 
Mort Belding with one hand and hurled , 

his leader. A deputy whipped up ^ rattled 

trotted off on the road to Hudson. The carri^ countless 
through a countryside echoing to the ° , erow* 

horns. Behind it, at a discreet distance, tro -ybe 

mg band of mounted men in dresses Thunder 

news of the capture of the leaders said to^ e nbelie^*bl® 
and l.ittle Thnndpr was sorcading With „ tO 


news oi the capture ot the leaaers »4iu mbelie^**^*® 

and Little Thunder was spreading wi ^aUving 
speed and the Hudson valley farmers were of 

their aid. The story had flashed into Hu _o ^ ^.beer 
the sheriff’s team and a crowd was wait 
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'mute Chief was said to live He was not there They 
caught sight of him near GaUatm but he rode intone 
woods and got away. After a night of shivermg ° 
Grounds, the Burgesses returned, crestfaUen and d^- 
couraged, to find that Hudson was fairly bursting with 
four more companies of Albany mihtia and t e ^ 
mg word had come from Kingston tmt er 
Greys, the Rondout Guards, Md the Hurley Rifles were 
ready to march at a moment’s nonce 

In New York City, Captam Krack s troop of Ger- 
man-Amencan cavalry standmg solemnly 
at the mihtary funeral of a comrade, had been 
pnsed by an order to move upnver at once t 
o’clock in the mornmg they rode aboard a a e 
steamboat bound for Hudson Wheri they arrive y 
found that all the best houses of the city were 
with officer guests, the inns were packed j*? , * 

mostly Albany Irish, and e\en the cabu^ an 
of the ICC festooned, gJt-decoratcd steamboat 
(wmtermg at Hudson) were filled witb so 
German troopers were obbged to make their transpo 
their barracks .. , 

The officers in command of the allied 
decided upon January third, the daj after * , 

arrived, for a procession to display the ^ 

Ury forces gathered to defend the tots n. All t e , 
of Hudson hned the streets to cheer the 
among them stood man) a do'an rent l**,. ^nit 

companng the gold bra d, the plumes, the as — 
of the nch uniforms with h« hidden 1^ , , 

tain Krack’s Nets York Cavalry led off, 
and effectise,” their horses dancing tKem 

Hudson brass band thumped and blared Behind them. 
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CatskiU and Athens marched out of the darkness dow 
by the river mto the lighted town News 
someone had finally got through to Albany an 
and troops were on the way , 

The next few days were filled with strain , 
certainty There was little gaiety at C^istmas 
Hudson children liked it, for on that day, wi _ 
beatmg and colors flying, the Albany 
m full uniform marched from the railroad sta i 
town Still the feeling of danger and 
tmued In the country districts hundreds o 
were reported riding from upriver and dow ^ 
join the cabco Indians m their attack o _ 
public meetmg, on December twenty-sixth, • 

of Hudson read a proclamation “Deeply mt>s 
citizens deplore the exigency which now dem « . 
the first time in our history, the gathering o 
mg armed force m this city ” Hudsoruans g 
sentiment a cheer but it was not so loud as ^ 
guished roar when they heard a moment atw 
member, citizens, no policy of Insurance w 
losses by Fire v/hen caused by Invasion or sur 
or Civil Commotion ” That brought irnme * Cgj 
tion North and south went the appeals o 

Meanwhile a special detail of the Albany 
set out on a below zero morning to capture 
Chief, born Walter Hutchms, most 
leaders of the calico 

down on Proper s Tavern south of Hud»n, 

Cbef had just left They rode on to Blue jftef 
the quarry was gone and darkness had « ^hetc 

SIX the next mornmg they were m MmKV 
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through a heavy pillar, and lodged m a 0010^ of 
house By the tune Private Flannagan was ready to re- 
turn the fire (from behmd another pillar) the horse- 


man was gone , 

This mexphcable attack so stirred the 
command m Hudson that for a tune it was ^ ^ 

baU might be abandoned It was finaUy decided, how- 
ever, that the attack had been an mdividual 
and did not signify an immediate general mvasion AnO 
so the ball came off — a splendid affair atwnde y t e 
beautiful and the brave Beneath wall decorations ot 
flags and crossed arms, all the available officers in t e 
most resplendent uniforms led out the city s pretties 
girls to dance to an orchestra fuU and complete and to 
partake of a collation bountiful and elegant 
Having danced, accocdmg to a new^aper 
"until the wee hours," New Yoik’s Captain Krack 
seems to have been inspired by all the admiration 
received to immediate and valiant action e 
mght, depending upon the day’s snowfall to , 

sound of his horses’ hoofs, at the head of twenty of his 
troopers he made a sudden dash on Mmkv e 

There to his great dehght he fo^d, ^ 

a garret, the fugitive White Chief, Walter u 
prize for which the Albany Burgesses had ^ 

eagerly and vainly a few days before A ga P 
courier brought the tidings into Hudson in t e 
mormng, announcing that the gallant capwin wo 
lead his troopers through the streets o * ® ° . ti 

miLtary array, parading their prisoner m a wago 
Hudson seemed to know the m an jg 

long before the nders were m sight the o P«o 
hned the path the procession was to take 
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marclung with a precision that had made 
m the state came the Albany 
Modestly at the rear of the six visiting ^ 
sulked the hosts of the day. the Hudson 
m silver buttoned blue coats and white p 
their snowy plumes floating like a hundr , 

above the tops of dieir taU bucket-shaped^ 
leather hats At the end of the ghttermg hue ‘trags 
the Citizen Volunteer Corps of Hudson, rnec ^ 

storekeepers m their Sunday clothes, their un a 
on their shoulders of 

The parade was a great success T ^ a ^gd 
Hudson looked upon it and were suddenly c „ 

No farmers m calico would dare to attac s 
a military array Almost hysterical m iw ^ .-Jions 
town was suddenly gay with *^“*“*^^ eirb 

■^ith hundreds of uniformed beaux the 
began to have a better tune than Hudson of 

had A military ball was announced JOT e oJlared 
Wednesday, January eighth, at the big w nearly 
Hudson House The elaborate functi^ ^ 
ruined, however, by a strange incident w c , 
before that very hostelry early on tM ®PP° £ 
According to the report of Private jjj5 cota 

bany, sentry guardmg the hotel entrance w ju$ 

rades slept withm, a sohtary horseman jjodson 
mount slowly up the dark street towar ji^fdbour 
House just as the town clock was stnkmg ^ jy feet 
after midnight When he had come wit £^gg ic 

of the hotel colonnade he wheeled his _ (Juo 

"Who goes there’ ’ said Private a . 

fully The lone rider drew a horse puto , passe<J 
ball missed the sentry’s head by three 
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troopers were no longer noble defenders, they 
just a lot of stout New York Germans m outlandis 
costume Their brave display ts dted as they advanced 
And as the wagon squeaked an accompaniment to the 
roars that shook the White Chief’s sturdy frame, aU 
the heart went out of a crisis. Tm horns blowmg m t e 
night called more for talk than for artdler^ 

Self-consaously a few da^s later the Albany Bur- 
gesses picked up their knapsacks and went home, para 
mg through the streets of the capital city ithout v- 
ing lost a man Soon other Albany compames 
them, displaymg a held piece taken without com at 
from the cabco army Captain Krack and ms troopers 
steamed off downriver, bound for the Biers^ en o 
Manhattan A newspaper reporter went ° 

mterview the terrifying Big Thunder, and found ere 
quietly readmg, "a young man of genteel appearan 
and prepossessing address, the reverse * 

dicated b) Thunder, big or bttle ” He asked Dr Bough- 
ton bow he felt. ‘T do not feel weU,” repbed the man 
charged with manslaughter, robbery, assault, not, an 
conspiracy *T ha^ e left a young wife and mf c 
at home. The thought of that is enough, an 
scourge of the manors burst mto tears. 

Suddeiil> deserted by giddy umfonns, ^barrasseo 
custodians of a small, scholarly physician, Hudson peo- 
ple went a bit shamefacedl) back to work, hoping 
rent troubles were over It was not until the short tir« 
tml of Boughton m March, when, to their dismayea 
surprise, no sufficient witnesses could be foun to 
the prisoner was Big Thunder, chief of the co 
diam, that they teahzed the fatmets were not nariy 
ready to call quits. With Booghton out on bad in July, 
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Then, as the crowd waited, its chattering ^ 
denly hushed by a strange wild crying 
be hanging over the hiH down which the sol let* 
ride. It grew louder — and it was a man s ® ^ 

with terrific force m short staccato sounds. T e 
came over the brow of the hill and the nearest spec 
could see Captain Krack and his score o ^ cr 
American troopers in full uniform *’*^‘*'^.5*?* 

attention In the center of their formation ro e * ^ 

wagon drawn by a team. The strange noise s 
again and the waiting crowd could see its sour« * 

On the platform of the wagon stood Walter “ 

He was laughing. As the troopers j /L. on 

set in self-conscious disregard, Walter danced a 
the wagon boards, pointing at their fancy _ oo » 
plumed hats, their shining sabers, and v,,fd 

bursts of hilarious sound. Mighty haw-haws ncocn 
from the walls of houses, rolled downhm « 
out in long echoes over the surface of the u 

The crowd began to feel embarrassed. Qjjunibii 
tary show over one of their neighbors, a 
County farmer with a tin horn and a * of 
seemed out of place. They could understan 
soldiers to run down and imprison *hc ® 
cated, dangerous Dr. Boughton "^ho ha co 
Rensselaer County to stir up trouble For mor . 
days bloodshed as a result of Big "^hun er s ^jg^ted 
crimes had seemed inevitable and the P^°*P • ^ ,Jea 

both terror and fortitude. Now all at on 
seemed a little ridiculous. Something a ^ 

done. A parade of uniformed troopers to is /„£juently 
tive from whom some of the spectamrs jjie 

bought eggs and butter was surely absur 
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troopers were no longer noble defenders, they 
just a lot of stout New York Germans m out an s 
costume Their brave display wilted as they advanced 
And as the wagon squeaked an accompaniment to 
roars that shook the White Chief s sturdy rame, 
the heart went out of a cnsis Tm horns blowmg m the 
mght called more for talk than for ,, 

Sdf conscQUsly a few days later the Albany Bur- 
gesses picked up their knapsacks and went orne, P® 
mg through the streets of the capital city wit ou 
mg lost a man Soon other Albany ^ 

them, displaying a field piece “^en w.thout c^bn 
from the calico army Capum „l,en^ „£ 

steamed off downriter, bound for th 
Manhattan A newspaper a 

mterview the ternfymg B.g Thunder, 
quietly teidmg, "a young man of 
and prepossessing address, the Bough- 

d, rated by Thunder, b.g or btrle ” ®ou®L 

ton bow he felt. 'T do not feel weU. rep ea t 
charged with manslaughter, rob ry, chdd 

conspuacy. -'I base left a young rf., 

at home The thought of rh 

scourge of the manors j j"'° f„n„5^ embarrassed 

Suddenly T' 

custodians of a f"* scWa 

pie went a hit shamefaccdl, ^ 

rent troubles were i,en, to their dismajed 

trial of Boughron U found to sn ear 

rp"S."nrwtS "Vr::::mlm n“''nea^; 

tSy to mil qu.tl%>"th Baa^hton our on bad m July. 
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Then, as the crowd waited, its chattering ‘was 
denly hushed by a strange wild crying j 

be hanging over the hill down which the soldiers 
ride It grew louder — and it was a man s 
with terrific force m short staccato sounds 2 P 
came over the brow of the hiU and the nearest 
could see Captain Krack and his score o 2 
American troopers in full uniform riding rig' 
attention In the center of their formation ro e ® 
wagon drawn by a team The strange noise 
again and the waiting crowd could see its sout« , _ 
On the platform of the wagon stood Walter u 

He was laughing As the troopers advanced, t 

set in self-conscious disregard, Walter dance 3 

the wagon boards, pointing at their fancy 0 » . 

plumed hats, their shinmg sabers, and 
bursts of hilarious sound Mighty haw-haws 
from the walls of houses, rolled downhill in 
out in long echoes over the surface of the Hu . ^ 
The crowd began to feel embarrassed (-oiumbia 
tary show over one of their neighbors, a 
County farmer with a tin horn and a ' pf 
seemed out of place They could understan 
soldiers to run down and imprison the ® ’ f join 

cated, dangerous Dr Boughton ® ten 

Rensselaer County to stir up trouble For mo , 
days bloodshed as a result of Big Thun crea^^d 

crimes had seemed inevitable and the jjes 

both terror and fortitude Now all at ^ 
seemed a little ridiculous Somethmg a ^ 

done A parade of uniformed troopers to u , 
tive from whom some of the spectawrs , . jjie 
bought eggs and butter was surely absurd »u 
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lately dressed, his combed red whiskers frammg his 
ardent, handsome face, John Van Buren, attorney gen- 
'eral of the state, rose to question the first prospective 
juror The ladies gasped at sight of “Prmce John” who 
had danced with j oung Queen \^ctoria and set Amen 
’'can tongues waggmg about a romance, but the farmers 
growled, remembermg his old father livmg downriver 
at fancy "Lmdenwald,” a poor tavernkeeper’s son who 
<had begun the road to the White House b> attacking 
tbe manor lords Lanky, sarcastic, white-haired Am- 
brose L Jordan, attorney for the defense, set himself 
in John Van Buren's path and refused to budge Jordan 
had httle regard for cither the judge or the handsome 
prosecutor and with all the abihty at his command — 
be had once won for a male chent a thousand dollar 
a»ard m a breach of promise suit— he obstructed the 
.conviction of Smith Boughton On the third morning 
(Judge Edmonds opened court at eight-thirty m spite of 
Jordan’s absence. As another defense attorney ques- 
tioned a juror, Jordan walked in, sat down, and m- 
|tcrruptcd 

’One at a time, if >ou please,” said elegant John 
,Van Buren 

"We arc one at a time,” said Jordan 

"That IS fal«e ” 

•Tou’ 're a liar ” 

Van Buren swung his forearm backward from the 
Ibosv, catching Jordan across the face The old man 
3tne out of his chair fighting, his fists flailing at his 
hoftcr, younger opponent "Order'” >ened Judge Ed- 
nondt ’ Order! Stop them, stop them!” Olficers 
gabbed the slugging men and forced them back mto 
“beir chairs. 
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i a result of the first trial jury’s disagreement, 


and 


as a result oi tne ursi. uisii jui./ - -*--0-- , 

with the sheriffs of every river county ^ 

treated to horn concerts and coats of no 
through the early summer, ic seemed certam tMt 
the next court convened early m September e j- 
est struggle of all between the up rent manor 
and the down-rent farmers would begm 


During the whole of the long hot sunder J 
feeling grew \?Tien Judge John W Edmoims ma e 
opening address at the new trial on Septem cf 3* , 

the little Hudson courthouse was crowded 
servers influential enough to obtain seats ^ 
milled a threatening crowd of thousands of now 
farmers The speech was a powerful 
lawbreakers who had taken part m violent ou 
agamst the manor lords Nevertheless, said Ju 5® 
monds, he had noticed time and again that t e 
ligence, morals, and industry of men who owne 
own land were superior to those qualities in men 
held leases from the manor lords He could 0 
little hope to the poor people Violence wo , g 
them nothing Nor could they look to the legu 
for aid smee that body could not pass laws unpa 
the obhgatiom of contracts Only pubhc 
a sense of justice might bring about amica ® ^ 
ment The farmers outside jeered when, jod 

open wmdows, they heard this conclusion ® 
their forebears had been waitmg for more t an ^ 
dred years, they said, for pubhc opinion and a s 
justice to do something , ^gie 

The eager spectators soon got the session 

lookmg for The prisoner was late for the i —jcu- 
and Judge Edmonds rebuked him severe y 
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Winter and we have m addition to our own 
bright eyed, rosy cheek’d and languishing Miss W ot 
Jersey City, the charming and captivating J ° 
New York, the beautiful and fair complexioned Miss 
McC of Greenport Our court house has 
a rather recherche appearance and the sombre walls an 
cold formality of a criminal court have turned into 
a heaven of sunshine by the smiles and beauty o our 
pretty women Oh’ for a pen dipped m the golden rays 
of the setting sun to describe them’” 

John Van Buren’s hope of convictmg the young 
doctor rested largely on the evidence of Abram ar e 
who admitted having been Chief Tuscarora o t e 
calico Indians Carle claimed that he had lent Bough- 
ton his own mask and cap and his brothe^ calico ress 
for his appearance as Big Thunder at the Copa e roee 
mg He swore that he had helped Boughton disrobe m 
Barn’s Tavern after the burmng of the sheriff s papers 
Upon this and other weaker identifications of Boughton 
as Big Thunder, and on Sheriff Miller s testimony. John 
Van Buren rested his case . . u»- 

Ambrose Jordan at once called Abram Carles 
mother and his wife as witnesses The mother Mid 
Abram had been hit on the head by a ninepin 
when he was a little bo> and had never bwn quite 
since He had even been so out of his head at tunes 
as to insist proud!) that his horse had an extra joi 
m each leg making him capable of great sp^^ 
Abram’s wife, between outbursts of w«ping, su 
tiatcd the stor) of her mother in law During « 
day dinner intermission, the two women 
Buren’s irate cross examination by jumping in o 
wagon and beating their horses into a wi g oP 



Judge Edmonds ordered the attorneys to ^ ^ 
twenty-four hours for contmpt of Co-r.^y 

John Van Buren apologized and begged tha 
be substituted for imprisonment. The rcques 
fused. The gaunt Ambrose Jordan said, . • ■ 
affair has happened here m a court of justice g 
... I have, however, no whining apology o , 

any favors to ask except this, that the court w 
me the favor to confine us both in the same 
The next twenty-four hours John Van Buren sp 
the office of the sheriff writing letters, 
mg, while Ambrose Jordan made himself as com 
as possible m the janitor’s room. Outside ot a _ 
room he never spoke to Judge Edmonds • 
social gentleman had planned a pleasant Sun ay . 
river at Lindenwald with the attorney gene 
Jus ex-president father, but feeling was running 
that he dared not accept the invitation thoug 
Van Buren begged him to come. 

It took two weeks to complete a jury. 
the defense tried to get at least one south-county 
renter accepted, but to no avail As Van 
about to approve selection of a farmer w o lately 
no prejudice. Judge Edmonds informed him Pf* j j 
that the man was antirent and the prosecutor i 
panic-stricken challenge. As soon as the examina ^ 
witnesses began, the quality of the York 

new high The Hudson reporter of the rJe 
Herald wrote- "Our court house for ^ Todg« 

has been crowded with the beauty of the ^ £j,f 
Edmonds who is renowned for his ^ 

sex, has invited generally the ladles of ^ P 
attend the trial of the Doctor who so terrihe 
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many years of legal battling had damned up within 
him They squumed and giggled as the tall o d 
remmded them of their frantic terror m the precedmg 
winter and ironically referred to Big Thunder {w o- 
eier he might be) as "that mighty monster whose 
hydra head and fantastic costume so frightened our 
sheriff" The fashionable audience, the great cross dot 
farmers outside, slim Dr Boughton sittmg wt is 
pale young wife, the prosecuting attorney ® 

e^en Jordan himself knew that he had made the speech 
of his hfe but that there was httle chance of his client s 


being acquitted , , , 

Judge Edmond’s charge to the jury ended at eight 
m the evening and the jury retired All that mght the 
roads leading to Hudson were choked wi^ wagons as 
the dovn rent farmers rode to town with hope m t eir 
heirts Eirly m the morning they stood m a gtrat 
crowd about the courthouse — waiting Judge E mon 
wis awakened by a messenger from the jury aymg 
they had disagreed and wished to be discharged He 
hastened Co the courthouse, summoned the jury, an 
told them they must agree To prove that he meant 
what he said, he ordered breakfast served in t e \\itj 
room As the jury watched from their wmdow^c rode 
oil leading another horse beatmg a sidesaddle. 1 hn evi- 
dcnce that he was to nde w ith a lady and wou e 
fore be gone some hours had a sobering c cct on 
jurors The) realized that time was of n” 
to the judge and that the) might be confined indeli- 

“"'aimonds later told the storj 'T ‘I-'" 

of two or three hours accompanied by a * ^ , 

a stranger ... m those parts. In order to show her the 
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took tkem thirty mJes Connecti 

just ahead of pursuing Sheriff Miller 
^ Through the services of a ^ 

the antirenters for the purpose of | the 

formed, Judge Edmonds always knew m ad 


formed, Judge namonus a.w^x^ ^ 

strategy of the defense He was therefo 
sutprSd when Ambrose Jordan jjj,, „,d 

armed tin peddler as an alibi witness The p 
he saw Boughton m civilian dress at Ba 
while Big Thunder was outside talking to tne 
A tailor followed with a story suhstantiatmg 

'““"W ii yo“ “y y»" had tern- 

tavern>' said a farmer to the tailor after b 
6ed "You told me you was gomg to swear you 
crossing the public square ” u.mmiothe 

' So I did but the darned peddler got 
house and I couldn’t get him out ” wintefi 

Next to the military ball of the pte -jgatest 
the two days of summing up gave family, 

social thrills of its history All the Van 
with the ex president at their head, _ 

bright eyed, rosy cheek’d and languishmg of 

whom Rumor reports to be engaged * j marveled 
Lmdenwald” sat in their reserved seats an ffame 
as the eight hours of oratory poured from lu 
of John’s golden whiskers , day 

The spectators were not so happy ° ^ i^as 

Counselor Jordan, in the full knowle ge - ^ 
fightmg a losing battle against the mfluence d,ced 
ingstons and Van Rensselaers, against i ppoo 

court, agamst the letter of the law itse , _ ^at 

them the great flood of disillusion an i 
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many years of legal battling had damned up within 
him They squirmed and giggled as the tall old man 
remmded them of their frantic terror m the preceding 
winter and iromcally referred to Big Thunder (who- 
ever he might be) as "that mighty monster whose 
h>dra head and fantastic costume so frightened our 
sheriff.” The fashionable audience, the great crowd ot 
farmers outside, slim Dr. Boughton sitting vut 
pale young wife, the prosecuting attorney and the 
esen Jordan himself knew that he had made the speech 
of his life but that there was little chance of his client s 


being acquitted. , , 

Judge Edmond’s charge to the jury ended at eight 
in the evemng and the jur>’ retired All that night t e 
roads leading to Hudson were choked with wagons as 
the down-rent farmers rode to town with hope in t eif 
hearts. Early in the roornmg they stood m a grca 
crowd about the courthouse—waiting Judge Edmon s 
was awakened by a messenger from the jury 
they had disagreed and wished to be discharge e 
hastened to the courthouse, summoned the jury, an 
told them they must agree. To pro\e that he mwnt 
what he said, he ordered breakfast scrted m the j^ 
room As the jury watched from their window^e rode 
off leading another horse bearing a sidesaddle. This evi- 
dence that he was to ride with a lady and '^u ere 
fore be gone some hours had a sobering effect on t 
jurors. They realized that time was of no im^rtance 
to the judge and that they might be confined mdeh- 

"“"'Edmonds Ister told Ac story: "I '*>0" t«k > ride 
of two or three hours accompanied by a a > ^ , 

a stranger ... in those parts. In order to show her the 
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beautiful scenery , I took ber to many by-roads 
and thus jt happened that, when 3 struck the mam road 
on my return, I met one of the shenfi’s officers who 
told me the jury had agreed ** As a matter of fact, the 
sheriff's men had been frantically searchmg for him 
for more than an hour 

“Guilty,” said the foreman of the jury, and Judge 
Edmonds, thanking them, adjourned court for a shore 
penod In anticipation of such an outcome he had al- 
ready arranged to call together five county judges, the 
mayor of Hudson, and four of the town’s aldermen 
to advise with him on the sentence He met with these 
gentlemen— with the exception of an antirent judge 
who refused to come— in a near-by office, and at once 
announced that he was in favor of life imprisonment 
The mayor promptly supported hun but none of the 
other advisers would agree to more than twenty years 
■When 1 C seemed that the deadlock might be intermina- 
ble, there was the sound of a bell 

“Come, judge,” said one county judge to another, 
“there’s the dinner bell 1 11 go for hfe if you will ” 

It took Judge Edmonds more than fifteen minutes 
to get back to the courtroom The down renters now 
fully realized that once more they had lost in the cen- 
tury-old struggle They closed about the judge as he 
advanced through them and shook their fists at him, 
damning him to hell They shrieked and cursed but the 
magistrate steadily moved to the courthouse door The 
crowd inside were all standing, many on benches and 
tables As the judge took his seat there was sudden si- 
lence Sheriff Miller spoke to Edmonds in a whisper 
He said he dared not bring the prisoner in through the 
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crowd Ttey would rescue htm sure The judge said 
simply m a voice loud enough for all to hear 

**Brmg m the prisoner ” 

The sheriff marched the shm, spectacled prisoner 
from the jail through grim ranks of sdent men mto 
the courthouse 

"Have you anythmg to say why sentence of the 
law should uoc be pronounced upon you^’* 

"I have never done anythmg forbidden by the 
country’s insDtutions as I understand them I beg that 
my wife be allowed to stay with me in the ;ail until 
I am removed ” 

Then Judge Edmonds began the speech which was 
to end with the sentencing of Dr Smith Boughton He 
said that, though the charge was robbery, the cnme of 
which the prisoner had been convicted was really high 
treason— armed rebelhon against a lawful government. 
Untd Dr Boughton had come into the coimty the ten- 
antry had been, outwardly at least, quiet, orderly, law- 
abidmg The doctor had suffered none of the evils 
against which he campaigned A man of education, 
"possessed of a species of popular eloquence,” he had 
come mto the county as a volunteer agitator He had 
been the first to mtroduce disguises for the purpose of 
evadmg the law 

"In mutation of your example, peaceable inhabi- 
tants have been driven from their homes at night. 
Hoiues have been corn down, farms laid waste, the laws 
forcibly resisted, and the officers of jxistxce fired upon 
and wounded while m the discharge of their official 
duty ” 

The judge paused for a moment and then, almost 
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THINK. I had rather have mitsed the Hawk’s 
Nest, the Praines, the Mississippi, and even Niagara 
than this,” said Harriet Martuieau, noted English 
writer, after she had stood on a rock nearly half a 
mile high and looked out over eight miles of country- 
side to the waters of the Hudson Like most distin- 
guished foreign travelers of the early nineteenth cen- 
tury, she had been driven in a four-horse stage over 
the twelve upslanting miles from Cacskill to stand at 
last m front of the Pine Orchard House on South 
Mountain and see the Hudson’s “noblest wonder ” And 
like nearly every other witness of that scene, foreign 
or native, she had been moved to extravagant expres- 
sion 

James Fenimore Cooper in The Pioneers made 
Natty Bumpo describe the spot as it was before the 
hotel was built “where one of the ndges juts out a 
httle from the rest, and where the rocks fall for the 
best part of a thousand feet so much up and down 
that a man standing on their edges is fool enough to 
think he can jump from top to bottom ” 

“ ’What see you when you get there’’ asked Ed- 
wards 

“ 'Creation’’ said Natty . . sweeping one hand 

around him m a circle, 'all creation, lad . . . The 
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choking as the words came singly from his Ups, he 
said. 

"The sentence of the Court is that you be confined 
in the state prison in the county of Clinton at hard 
labor, for the term of your natural life." 

The languishmg Miss W. was in tears now. There 
was a clearing of throats and a blowing of noses 
throughout the room. Only the slender prisoner, white 
and fragile, seemed unmoved. Those who had most 
wished him to be convicted now quietly wept over Kim 
in an orgy of pathos. Slowly, with wee cheeks, they 
left the courtroom. 

Outside the reaction was quiet too, hut different. 
The quality townsfolk, going home with misted eyes, 
saw no expression on the faces of the Hudson valley 
farmers standing m the courthouse square Only their 
eyes spoke tragedy. The manor lords had won again — 
against the best leader of all. Feudalism and crop* 
sharing still held the upriver counties. In the heart of 
a free land a man might not own a home without pay- 
ing tribute. 

They did not know that in this defeat they had 
won. They did not know that the "two hundred thou- 
sand honorable men” whom weeping Dr. Boughton 
claimed to represent as he entered Clinton Prison were 
the advance guard of hundreds of thousands more who 
would sweep sympathetic John Youngs into the gov- 
ernor’s chair at the next year’s election, obtain the 
pardon of Boughton and other imprisoned down-rent 
rioters, and effect the adoption of the state constitu-* 
tion of 184^ which at long last did away with feudal- 
ism in the Hudson valley. 
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from the yerge o£ the precipice, is a long rectangular 
building "With wings extending some distance to the 
rear on either side of the mam portion Entrance steps 
m the center lead up one flight to the big “piazza’ on 
which durmg the last century thousands of American 
women have mdulged m a great American pastime m- 
vented by Benjamin Franklin and scathingly com- 
mented upon by an English actress, Fanny Kemble — 
rocking 

The interior of the house is spacious and its visitors 
thought It almost as elegant as the American steam- 
boats The prmcipal drawmg room consisted of three 
large "saloons’* opening mto each other to form one. 
"The dining room,’’ wrote Mrs Ellett, a visitor, "is 
large enough for a feudal banqueting hall, its effect 
being mcreased by a range of pillars for the whole 
length down the centre, and these pillars are wreathed 
with evergreens while between the numerous wmdows 
stand hemlock or cedar trees durmg the season, quite 
m baromal taste ’’ 

By June of 1827 Pme Orchard had become so 
widely and favorably known that the aristocratic Eng- 
lish travelers, Captaui Basil Hall and his wife Margaret, 
felt It necessary to make the trip by chartered stage 
m order chat the impressions of America which they 
had come abroad to obtam might be complete Mar- 
garet Hall, as snobbish an English blue blood as ever 
found Americans boorish, Has enthusiastic about the 
nde over the green mountams co^ ered with pmk honey- 
suckle She was pleased, too, that the hostelry was kept 
b> Enghsh Mr Webb and that the food was cooked by 
English Mrs Webb who spared her "the extraordi- 
nary rivers of butter and oceans of grease that belong 
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river was in sight for seventy miles under ray feet, 
looking like a curled shaving, though it was eight long 
miles to Its banks . . * 

“ 'It must have been worth the toil to meet with 
such a glorious view ’ 

" 'If being the best part of a mile in the air, and 
having men’s farms and houses at jour feet, with rivers 
looking like ribands, and mountains . . . seeming to 
be haystacks of green grass under you, gives any satis- 
faction to a man, I can recommend the spot ' ” 

The grove of evergreens which was cleared away to 
make room for the tremendous Greek resival tavern 
named "Pme Orchard,” stood on a rock ledge 2 ,ajo ieet 
above the rivet’s surface The company that chose to 
erect the house there m i8aj built well, for the massive 
white fa?ade with its thirteen tall white pillars crowned 
by gilded Corinthian capitals (once compared by an 
American writer with those of the Propylaea of the 
Athenian Acropolis) sciH looks out over the sheer rock 
wall into the vastness of the valley of the Hudson The 
promoters planned well too, for the Catskill Mountain 
House — as, in spite of its first title, it was inevitably 
to be called— at once became to native Americans and 
visiting aliens a symbol of the lavish extent of the 
young nation The formula for everyone who came 
from abroad to see the experimental republic was to 
spend some time m New York on arrival, then take 
a "floating palace” steamboat to Catskill Landing 
whence the stage would convey him to the Mountain 
House, and after a visit there to proceed upriver and 
westward to behold the state’s other great natural phe- 
nomenon, Niagara Falls 

Pme Orchard Hous^ standing only a few feet 
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did not falter before Niagara, were nonplused b) the 
"sublimity” of the scene from the Mountam House 
Cntic Tuckerman wrote in an essay on Thomas Cole 
"The view mdeed from the lofty plam called Pme 
Orchard, whither enervated atizens repair m summer, 
has been deemed too extensive for definite impression ” 
Though it proved "too extensive” for Cole’s pamtmg. 
It did not halt his pen which scribbled a description 
begmnmg ’ The mists were resting on the vale of the 
Hudson like the drifted snow ” 

The hterary formula for the writer contemporary 
of the art school pamters required first a statement 
Similar to Tuckerman’s He must say that no words 
could picture such a scene Then he could go on with 
his wordy description 

"Station yourself upon that projecting rock that 
hangs in such terrific altitude over the immense space 
beneath, but attempt not to give utterance to your feel- 
uigs — language could not express them,” wrote poet 
and essayist Park Benjanun Then he continued, for 
two pages, elegantly to disregard his own admomtion 
"Observe that quiet stream attenuated to a brook One 
bound would carry you to its opposite bank, were it 
what It seems, and by that bound you would leap the 
noble Hudson ” 

"Good Reader’ expect me not to describe the m- 
descnbable,” exclaimed Wdlis Gaylord Clark, and 
rushed on without warning to a passage reading 
" far beyond where that noble nver, diminished 
to a brooklet, rolled its waters, there opened mountam 
after mountam, vale after vale. State after State . . 
while still beyond, m undulating ndges, filled with all 
hues of hght and shade, coquettmg with the cloud, 
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As more travelers of distmciio 

of the Caufalls “V”'’ Aev set out to visit K, the 
South Mountain before they , emotions 

practice of giving ‘•“'*'7 end” came 

Loused by the ,ourney and '>>' 77 °" “ f -ame From 
so general as to be >’"'“1 a compeDtu 
the river the Pme 0 'p '“'7 a dove-cot raised 

actor, Tyrone Power, m 183) mse a “ , j,,, 

against the dark hiU side ’ *P ^ heavens” 
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pamters of the vast on vast canvases, whose 
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earthquake below. The lightning, bnghrer than the 
sun above, pla> ed upon the upper surface of the clouds 
like the cnnklmg scintillations along the conductor of 
a powerful electrical machine ” Wallace Bruce, author 
of a Hudson River guidebook, found simnse from "the 
House” like an ’ Oriental dry-goods store with costly 
goods m the show wmdows raising opposition to the 
muslin and dimity filled window cases of the west.” 

Preacher Charles Rockwell, whose study was 
withm sight of the Afouatain House, was one of the 
few to take a different point of view and describe not 
the panorama but the hotel itself * large and long, with 
Its imposing colonnade in front, all of purest white 
. . . when « rests as a hght, airy, unsuhstantial castle 
or palace in the air, on a dark, wild background of 
clouds, as if Itself a shadowy part of the moving pano- 
rama ... as if It had floated down from above, or 
was soariDg ups^ards from below ” No longer able to 
contain himself even m such prose as this, he then 
burst mto the verses of a poem entitled "The CatskiU 
ftfounmin House” and wntcen "m full view of what is 
described by them ” He wrote that "the stately man- 
sion restmg on the mountam’s brow” was 

Like a palace buJt for angels 
Pausing m its heaveaward flight, 

\nth Its walls of snowy whiteness. 

Shining in the sun’s fair light. 

and contmued 

Here the maiden, fair and lovely. 

Sinking to an early grave. 

Finds the healthful mountain breezes 
Have a power to rfieer and save 
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famoiis View” less inspiring. The CatskiU Mountain 
Railroad shortened the stage trip considerably in 1882 
by depositing passengers a few miles from the hotel, at 
LawrenceviUe Ten years later, the "longest incline rail- 
way m the world,” attaining a height of sixteen hun- 
dred feet over a distance of seven thousand, brought 
passengers m an Otis elevator car to the plateau on 
which the hotel stands 

Now motorcars and buses transport \ isitors to the 
Catskill Mountain House. The ledge before the old 
pillared veranda is crowded every summer with hun- 
dreds of guests who look out over a peaceful farmmg 
countryside not much changed since the days when 
nearly all of America's digtutanes and the great ma- 
jority of the nation's honored guests made pilgrimages 
to this high shnne The enormous pubhc rooms have 
not changed and plaster busts of Darnel X^ebster and 
Henry Clay and other gods of American democracy 
stand m dignity in the early Amencan parlors. The 
Beaches do not run the old place now. Jacob, Eh, and 
David Andron lease it. The "nvers of butter and oceans 
of grease that belong to Amencan cookery” have given 
way to kosher cooking Many of the patrons are com- 
paratively new Amencans who speak with traces of 
the accents of Russia and Germany. Though they are 
less hteranly articulate than the guests of other days, 
as they stand beneath the old white coloimade and look 
out over seventy miles of Hudson water the same spell 
IS at work which has been fdt by all who have ever 
stood there. 
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Rest then ever, nobk mansion. 

On the lofty monntams height, 
Shedding round thee joy and gladness, 
Like the mornmg’s cheering light. 


Lise uic - 

,„Et:r:;;,£=j£r£S:; 

pUinly tmpressed upon , „„ 

etal envdope that had covered us It was a 6 

of vapor, moving from north to sout . 

and only about two hundred feet from us, ^ 

fleeted the hght of the sun. now ^ ^gf^h the 

the west, from its bosom, hke a mirr , 
noble Cotmthlan pdlars . . . *«4”^“d“'d,'and 
The visionary illusion was moving w -^e, 

ere long we saw one pdlar 
ourselves, who were expanded to 
saw the gulf into which we were 

I almost shiveted when my torn aanra.^^^-j^ ^„d 
no eluding my fate; one side of my face „ 

in a few moments the whole had passed hke a a ^ 
The CatskJl Mountam House “ i„gt of 

know, inspired m recent years a^^ dedicated to 
the enchanted heart as a doud of p^^haps m- 

it in the middle decades of the last j “Xi^orld- 

creasing ease of access has made the advertised W 
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even more elegant Fawn color runnmg into buff served 
as background for a half dozen or more picture panels 
with rose, pink, and gold borders and ‘ deep lake 
shading To spaces within small moldings of vermilion 
and opaque black had been "transferred ’ a number of 
the most splendid reproductions of the ancient and 
modern masters — ^"Napoleon Crossmg the Alps, The 

Wounded Tiger,” "General Washington” (a replica of 
Stuart's portrait), and Byron’s lovely disheveled Ma- 
zeppa” cruelly bound to the back of a snortmg stallion 
"The tout ensemble,** wrote Mr Hunt, “is more hke 
a movable gallery of the fine arts than hke a tram of 


railroad cars ” , 

The colorful chariot rolled over the waters of the 
Hudson on the big new bridge from Troy to Green 
Island, and m two hours of * flymg as it were on the 
wmgs of the wind” behind the beautiful locomotive 
Champlain the tram had covered the twenty five r^es 
to Ballston Spa After a short period of rest, then, dur- 
mg which he partook of the wellmgs of a medicinal 
sprmg at the fashionable Hotel Sans Souci, o^ned by 
felicitously named Mr Waters, Mr Hunt returned by 
rad to Troy before dark, having traveled fifty mUes 
smce two t^rty m the afternoon 

A dozen years went by before the residents ot the 
houses along the pathway of the palaual steamboats 
realized the significance of the recent developments in 
overland transportation The Verplancl^ °”^i ° 

the river’s oldest and most firmly established families 
They owned about two and a half miles of waterfront 
—white sand and green grass and tall trees— aU m sight 
of the fine house they had built to replace the one 
the Brituh ship-of-war Vulture had set afire with hot 
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Albany busmessmen rode actady and back, 

cars behind tbe little engine York, seated 

Freeman Hunt, a citizen "nassaee cars” 

himself on May lo, 1856, in one of P T.],a cat 

tm .3:ortdl;p.eb Lnnson morocco 

trimmed with coach l^e. chosen was 

The exterior of the car Mr. rlu 
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foundland Don Quixote (named for his attack on a 
water wheel) boundmg behind He knew that farmers 
Were selhng their waterfront lands for $200 an acre 
to the new-rich princes of American business — who 
could pay well for scenery — and buying fertile lands 
Out of sight of the river for $f an acre He saw Ohio 
pork come to the Newburgh end of the railroad "legs 
down,*’ and start for Manhattan with position reversed 
after a visit to "a slaughterhouse as long as Westmmster 
Abbey and filled with a wilderness of busy butchers ’’ 
He saw lanky mountainmen bringing to the river land 
mgs bnstlmg wagonloads of ‘ mountain wheat"— 
sapling hickories — to be sold for hop poles He 
watched the freight steamers, laden with fruit and veg- 
etables of the west bank, leaving the Cornwall docks 
at nine o’clock m the evenmg for New York City’s 
North River wharves, where they would arrive at three 
m the morning He knew that the new trades along 
the fiver valley were making money and he saw the 
villas of a new aristocracy of wealth rising m tasteless, 
ornate grandeur He encouraged the pracnce of callmg 
both the old and the new homes that looked out over 
the river by poetic or whimsical titles — ^Belgrove, Pla- 
centia, High Cliff, Rose HiU, 'Wodenethe, Uplands, 
Mount Hope, Blithewood, Presqu* Isle — and he carried 
on a successful campaign to change the Yankee name 
of beetimg Butter 1^1 (the Dutch called it Khnken- 
berg) to Storm King 

The expansion of one early river shore business in 
particular, Wilhs noted, was considerably ani2oy2ng the 
owners of estates In a datant age lakes had been formed 
as the melting waters of the retreating glaciers filled 
the hollows that the ice had gouged m its advance 
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, iC Tn xRit they had been offered $250,000 

shot in 1776 ' A J f^ifteen years later, 

so coldly and dismtcrcstedly that the a^azM 

appraised value of $1,800 ana inc y 
to accept the decision A new sP‘«t had come 

“XTns:t:r“rs:t:^e^rdayon^ 

L Verplanck ^as h'lpl«‘ ^ 4 "“ 

Neat mid century, ‘ ’ C ..,,,,, cutt- 

wntmg from "Idlewdd • neat Newhutgh " 

Z thmg that the Western bank of the Hu ton toet 
for the first fifty mdes from New Yn'b “ a 
a wilderness at the l.r«ent moment any^ 
o£ equal length m the far west 

settlement of the country, the y was 

Hudson has been a garden ^ 1,„. f.Z Man- 

divided up into the estates of old famines i 
hattan to Albany While the E“f “Xuish- 
has been two hundred years m settling it 

;„g the Western bank t^l start new and overtate 

m from five to twenty ” . ob- 

The curly-haired, pink-cheeked poet 
served the changing life He J'nt ■nuch 
the Hudson, ndmg the mare Lady Jane, 
haired terrier Fhpperti^bec nipping ' 
his more spirited mount Black Prmce, w 
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be no sun«dryjng during cold winter months Modern 
brickjards may continue working the >e3r round, 
however, for bricks can be dncd in a superheated cham- 
ber in less than a daj Such artificial processes have 
done away with seasonal occupation in the brick> ards, 
and the depletion of the smaller clay deposits has 
lined the Hudson on both sides with the picturesque 
V eathered rums of many yards, their chimnej s standmg 
lonely beside tumbled, wccd-grov,n walls and staring, 
empty tsindows. 

But still the bnck-laden barges in long procession 
descend the Hudson as they did a century ago Behind 
puffing tugs, from nearly fifty active brickyards, the 
heavy vessels, stamed with pink dust, bring their 
burdens to market About three hundred million bncks 
come down the river each year from Ulster County 
landings alone At Roseton, ;ust above Newburgh, the 
yards of the Spanish sugar planter Juan Jova, who fled 
his native land to the Hudson’s banks m the 1890’s, are 
now 3 modern, thriving enterprise under the manage- 
ment of the refugee’s three sons North of Haverstraw 
the long drying sheds extend for almost two miles, end- 
mg m a decaying, mellow cluster at Grassy Point Dur- 
mg the day smoke rises in billowing clouds through the 
roofs of the kilns At night the river beside the dark, 
low lying silhouettes of the yards glows dully with the 
eene light of the brickyard fires 

Bnckmaking was not the only growing business 
that welcomed the Irish invasion of the Hudson valley 
Along most of the Wild west bank the florid, tempera 
mental men and women of the far green island busied 
themselves m many ways at makmg the prophecy of 
the poet of Idlewild come true Axes that had last 
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fern the north. On the shores o£ q” 

Hudson region certain clays were ^ 

Tarrytown’s early Dutchjnen named ^ 

that he could dry the dayj add sand and bake th 
nurture into bricks. As bnildmg 2c 

course of the river, and particularly in New Yor , 
number of brickyards at the water s edge suddenly gr 
W They gave a hearry welcome to the thousands of 
Smen wh\m hard tunes the 
dreams of a land of plenty brought to the mouth 

the Hudson. , the 

"Brickyards are our eyesore m the scenery 
Highlands,” wrote Willis. "They will be 
of blue clay along the edge of the “ 

hausted Among my wealthy neighbors 

lately been a 'strike' as to 'commuting any longer up 
the lower turnpike, all combining to >5"“' ‘ »,;,'rican 
IS a loose and lively Irish frmge to our 
neighborhood. ... If not the cleanest and best b^ 
haved of our wayside populations, however, t 
are a variety that comes m well for 
vigoration ... In the stout legs and arms, rosy 
and honest proportions of the women . . . ■ 

supply for the lacking bulk and bloom 
can race ” Riding down the lower roa , 

■Willis found a "certain relief in a mile or two ot J Y 
and careless faces ” . e 

In the days when the Irish were the ^rickya 
ers,” makmg bricks was a longer and harder jo 
it is now. After the pure blue clay had been “S j 
its bed and -weathered into disintegration, it was ^ 
with sand and coal dust, molded, and 
the sun for weeks before baking m a kiln. 
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Black Head Mountains, from the woods back of Sur- 
prise, Climax, Result, and Lunestreet Only the old 
walls of the tannenes tell the story now 

In the winter months neither the brickyarders nor 
the barkpeelers could ply their trades, but the Hudson 
gave many of them work as soon as prolonged cold 
froze It over Eagerly the valley people awaited the glad 
news that the nver was closed Skaters were the first to 
appear on the ice, then the fast trotters and pacers, their 
hoofs beating swift tattoos on the hard courses, the 
drivers in the smartly painted sleighs shouting and 
snapping their whips The iceboats, "wmgs on skates,” 
careened with mcredible speed and skill through the 
whole tangle 

And when the ice had reached a thickness of ten 
inches, suddenly the river's cold dry surface would be 
shot through with quickly cut dark canals, and thou- 
sands of men would be workmg beside them AH day and 
all night they would cut ice furiously, afraid that a drop 
in temperature would make it too thick or a thaw would 
thin It As the cutters sasied large ice cakes from 
the edges of the canals and pushed them mto the chan- 
nels, other workers poled the pieces toward shore where 
they were tumbled m pairs on movmg belts that bore 
them upward, iridescent and glittering mto the vast 
darkness of tall storehouses Covered with sawdust, the 
ice awaited the hot summer when it would be loaded on 
scows bound for simmeting New York. Even the 
domestic servants m the big houses could hardly finish 
the supper dishes for wantmg to jom the workers out 
on the gleaming door where they could earn a little 
extra durmg the winter evenmgs while torches flared 
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J A in Kilkenny, Cork, and Galway rang again 
sounded m ,^Kenny» v • ulster County and 

“ “".fiS. tsk.".=t*3."kt 

£=5?=s=5Sa? 

■“■S”:SS5=&fe 

not until alter the irisn 

from the Argentme and Brazd npon the dockt 
Betties, Rondout, and Catskjll. moun- 

On plank toads down the steep sides of the m 
tain^frL Pm. HiU Shandaken, 

sonydle, from Prattsvdle Ta»nersvil e and 

to the liter , thTremrLs 

heavy with sides of sole leather. S y 
horses dragged the raw South Araerman ^ 
the taimeiies, stopping beside the toad 
Garrison’s and Slosson’s where a man 
his pocket could overcome a thirst. So h ^ 
traffic on those narrow roads that “f''" ^ that 
teams separated the teamster {tj; “k? hung 

hired him High quilted clouds of T™" ™ ition. 
above each tannery, stnWy J „t„„d 

Gradually the hemlocks ?“PP=“'.lV ?tom the 
Sundown and Red HJl and the 

slopes to the north of them near Big HoUow 
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West. Almost overnight it became a brawlmg, roister- 
ing town of three thousand hard-dnnkmg, hard-fight- 
mg ''cement burners.” At the end of a day they poured 
out of the caves m the mountam and charged down 
mto the gansh town where nearly every door swung 
mto a barroom After long hours of diggmg in semi- 
darkness, the workers plunged mto a night of consum- 
mg Ulster County applejack and bettmg on Johnme 
Daly’s fightmg cocks against the cocks of the world 
Down from the green hilU of Vermont poured 
the lanky, Yankee, hard rock men — Shalligee^ the 
nver Irish called them — scommg the easy diggmg m 
cement but wiUmg to make money at it, bragging of 
the strength that granite puts into a man There was a 
famous night when the Insh Vermonter, Jack Dillon, 
built ‘ like the stump of an oak, short but tough,” was 
confronted on the Rosendale Bridge by a gang of his 
own countrymen from downriver 

"Anythmg on your mtnd^” says one of them 
"Not a thing,’ says Jack, and let him have it be- 
tween the eyes 

The width of the bridge allowed onl> two men to 
reach Jack at a time, so be used his left hand to hck one 
of them while his right beat down the other It took 
Jack most of the night because all the Irish m town 
heard about the fight and hned up m a long two col- 
umn queue behind the bridge to await their turn 
Standing like a latter day Horatius Jack systematically 
finished off the community Then everybody stopped 
at Sam Haley’s place where Sam was keepmg open all 
night m honor of the occasion 

Although the ambition of each of the Irish work- 
ers was "to settle down m a htde rum hole of me own,” 
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and the black canals were aUve with bobbing trans- 
lucent ice cakes 

There are now few of the dank weathered ice- 
houses, once so frequent along the shore as to seem 
only a stone’s throw apart for many miles Farmers 
have been growing mushrooms in these and the crops 
have been good The pollution of the water by sew- 
age from upriver towns and the general use of artificial 
ice have ended the river’s annual winter harvcstmg 

The quarrying of bluestone along the ledges at the 
foot of the Catskilb was a colorful business When 
stoneboats left Jockey Hill and Stony Hollow over the 
old plank road for Rondouc Landing, it rook a big red 
headed son of Galway to "walk a man size slab ” In 
those days Manhattan’s curbings were all of bluestone, 
a York State stuff that would not crack as Yankee 
granite does every time there is a hard frost or the boys 
build a decent election bonfire Bluestone will come 
back with its pastel mist color and its fine weathering 
—mark the words of all the men of the west bank up- 
river counties It is a good paving, a strong curbing, a 
fine building stone for houses, and a workable medium 
for sculpture 

But of all the Hudson’s booming mid century 
trades, none brought such wild days to the banks of 
the river as the cement works The construction of the 
hundred mile Delaware Sc Hudson Canal, begun m 
182J, lured hundreds of Yankee, Dutch, Irish ditch- 
diggers to the country south of Kmgston It also un- 
covered a vast deposit of cement which, though slow 
to set, was hard and durable The little farm town of 
Rosendale near the mines began a sudden growth com 
parable only to that of the mining towns of the Far 
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cement drove Rosendale out of the market at the 
turn of this century. Some builders prefer a cement 
stronger than Portland even if it ts not so quick to 
dry. So now work is beginning again. Orders have come 
in for the repair of Brooklyn Bndge. A few of the 
old-timers are back m the ghost town, Rosendale The 
long row of saloons has become a senes of shops and 
there is no roaring of buUy-bojs as there was m the 
wJd Irish days. The giant round silos are full again and 
the scows are moving downnver carrymg Rosendale 
cement to builders who prefer quahty to speed. 
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most of them lived m big tenement houses, one of 
which bore a title they all deserved, * The Mad House ” 
Sam Haley got the bulk of their earnings The valley 
farmers, sitting high on their wagon scats and shouting 
at their fine teams, came jingling mto town m late 
ahernoons with loads of green apples. Larer they stag 
gered out of Sam Haley’s to ride home in the moon 
light, their feet on the seat and the horses guiding 
themselves, Sam had a miraculous faculty, the Rosen- 
dale folks used to say he could pour you a drink of his 
applejack and then tell you how far — to the very bend 
in the road — ^you would be conscious on your way 
home Sam used to tell the story of an Irishman who 
took a temperance pledge and came racing down Pistol 
Hill an hour later demanding a drink because an empty 
vhisky barrel with arms and legs had chased him home 
from mass 

There is Rosendale cement in Brooklyn Bridge, m 
Croton Aqueduct, m the base of the Statue of Liberty 
It lasts almost as well as the stones it binds together. 
The workers dug a lot of it out of the west bank hills, 
leaving a labyrinth of cold, dank caves Some Ulster 
County people say you can walk all the way from 
Rosendale to Kmgston through the middle of the earth 
if you know the way Others say it is so cold in one of 
the caverns that the underground lake which has 
formed there stays feozen the year round, and mid- 
summer skating parties could be held if the guests 
could find their way to it 

Sociability ruined the Rosendale cement business, 
the Ulsterites say While a mason waited for it to harden 
he would get to talking and he would finish his story 
before he started working again Fast drying Portland 
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house, thought up a new scheme to exihance his 
boat’s reputation for speed He had a good band 
aboard and whenever a mal drew alongside he marched 
them to the deck nearest her and ordered them to plaj 
forlnswio As the passengers on the other steamer heard 
the entrancmg music thc> rushed toward it, weighing 
down one side of their vessel so greatly that the paddle 
wheel on the other side was lifted completely out of 
water and spun aimlessly With her band pla> mg a tri- 
umphant paean, the fames B Sclntyler would forge mto 
the lead and stay there until her opponent’s passengers 
had redistributed themselves. (The commodore caught a 
Tartar once, though, for hardly had his trombones be 
gun to woo the Dean Bjchmond to lopsided helpless- 
ness than her skipper ordered all safety valves lifted 
Then calmly he went his nois> way, knowing his patrons 
could not hear the fames B Scbtt^leds band ) 

But not all the tricks the shrewd captains played, 
not all the speed the fast boats mustered, could ever 
make a difference to the Mary Powell Serenely she 
skimmed past the swiftesr, not strrrwg a ripple on a 
cup of coffee m her dining room She had clean lines — 
three hundred feet of them in one long symmetry The 
rococo dreams of the poets of the jigsaw were not for 
her The other boats with their drippings of cheap 
ornament were fancy girls beside the nver queen Ab- 
salom Anderson sold her once, and her new masters 
decked her out m lavish wooden laces His proud heart 
broke until he got her back and stripped her clean agam 
for speed. He knew that the less a steamboat carried 
the better she looked, the faster she went. Some say he 
hired a black boy just to keep the flies from hghtmg on 
her rad and slowing her with their weight They claim 
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They Loved the Mary Powell 
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Ihh H.d«n valley loved "flovX" I 
People who are more than thirty ° ^ ^ on 

for her slim white image moves, swift 
waters called back to mind ‘‘o^ , ^ j ^ silver 

was a lovely boat," they say. Her bell ban 
tongue. Her whistle was a 8““"' a„d she 

Absalom Anderson planned her m 6i 

was budt by Michael Alhson m g'Jver queen. 

hour she came off the ways she 

Not even the Alida, the C^uncey > 

Zftd the Onteora could be compared f r. 

was the fastest on the ,riy“.^"d the smo h . 

In vain the captams tried to take net i„s,le 

The Aniema tootled proudly on her n 34 
calliope, arousing strange echi^ t Shawk Vale," 
Highland, with “The Belle ■>« T„edans 

"Way Down Upon the S^ee ’isUy, the 

a Hard Road to Travel.” • rtheh voices 

Glen Cme and the Ge»"»' Sedgiwc^ ran 
m song, slowing down as the steam y„v,n on 

pressure released itself into stacca 

the whistle organs <^rhu\le/s slop* 

Commodore Hancox, the /<*>» • , £^^01 

per, who had been known to try to e P pilot- 

paslmg by takmg pot shots with his rifle at her P 
338 
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The Indians of the western plains at last had won his 
yellow hair 

' You could depend upon the Mary Powell** the 
river families say ' She was always on time ” They laugh 
and say the Military Academy used to tune its forma- 
tions by the sound of her bcU because it was always 
nearer right than the West Pomt clocks. Even on the 
day the cyclone hit her, twistuig her broadside agamst 
the rushmg wind and tumbling her stacks overboard, 
pilot Guernsey Betts brought her mto Rondout on 
schedule On ordmary days she had minutes to spare 
She never wasted effort at a landmg Sometimes Guern- 
sey Betts did not bother to make fast her landing Imes 
— just held her up against the dock while the gangway 
was run ashore and the passengers came aboard He 
knew how to take advantage of every tide, every whorl 
and eddy on her course Once he had given the bo>s 
m the engine room the jingle she would be off like a 
race horse She could slip into top speed while other 
boats were casting off The only time she ever gave 
him trouble, he used to say, was when he would tr) to 
pass the mouth of Rondout Creek on one of his few 
trips to Albany She was so accustomed to turn in there 
that she would bear to the left no matter how firm he 
held the wheel — as if she had some sort of curvature 

Only once m all her ^cars of service w as the Mary 
Pouell beaten on the n\cr That was in the June of 
x88y when the Herreshoffs brought their new ninct>- 
foot > acht Slileito dow n from Bristol, Rhode Island, to 
race w ith the queen of the Hudson Although the Mary 
Pouell was almost twcnt> fitc ^cars old and earned 
passengen and all regular equipment, she was on!) fisc 
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h, ^ed gte- .n„ te pamt to gave te ea^ 

sMmg through the a porpoue 

I heard some poet say, He hitched her lo ^ v f 

SWeLed away from l^gsmn m 
By noon she moored below New Yorks 8 . ^ 

At three she took the ude agam At nme her s^^ve^ 
was soundmg over the Dar- 

and the sweet Negro voice of deckhand S y _ 
hng was callmg, as it caUed for thirty four years, La 
Stop Home Port, Kingston ,, 

Absalom Anderson kept the Mary Polt'cH so 
that the Dutch housewives of Hurley could fid 
speck on her-and he kept hf, 
never ran her on Sunday and he Kemble 

aboard her Like the captain whom Faimy ' 
commended m .8ja for personaUy ’ “X'„t 

passenger to a raft of logs floatmg “'“"8 bound,” 
twenty nules below West Point where l>e was boun^_ 
Absalom Anderson had scant '"‘“'.“'“batk- 

cated He always sifted such sinners from ^ emba«^ 
mg patrons and returned them to the oc 
family boat and everyone could feel safe ^ 

the young, unchapeconed females often en 
his strict charge , . ci.e 

The Mary Poicril never had 
never lost a passenger She here their 

labor m the city to cool riverside homin 
families waited She was a honeymoon boab sne 
a cluldtcn’s boat She earned young boys “ " ® 
and she returned them officers m the D™"” ’ be 
Army Once, m a coffin wrapped with a j_ 

brought the long body of George Cu'ter to 
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In a Mountain’s Shadow 


iHE Tvinduig dnve was lined with round 
stones painted white I drove through the gateway cut 
m the high hedge and followed it When I stopped my 
car I could hear the pleasant drone of a lawn mower 
Suddenly it ceased, then became a senes of staccato 
notes I looked down toward the sunlit river A short 
man m limp eweed knickerbockers and ;achec was push- 
mg the mower about the legs of a huge iron dog that 
stood m alert attitude facing the Hudson The man 
saw me and came toward me slowly, taking off his glasses 
to wipe his brow, 

‘I’ve been expecting you,” he said m a mellow 
voice with a clipped accent that sounded rather Eng- 
lish "You needn’t have written We are always here 
and glad to see people if they ever drop m ” 

He sounded wistful and I tried to be hearty as I 
waved an arm in the direction of the lawn 

‘ I’m glad Co see you’re keeping up Andrew Down- 
mg’s work so well ” 

He smiled and put his glasses back on his nose 
' I’m not so sure that he planted this place,” he 
said "But he landscaped a lot of them around here 
Won’t you come mto the house and meet my sister^ 
We can sit on the veranda and sip a bit of sherry while 
we talk.” 
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minutes behind at Smg Smg where the Sldetto stoppe 

Abs*m Ande«o. a>ei W 
A E Anderson, earned on j r Before 

the Mury Powell grew old and he aged wi 
her nearly snrty years were over *>■' ™ „£ ,he 

loved not only m Ainenca, bnt in ^ 
world whose citizens had visited tW ban j 

son The skipper of a Nile steamboat 0““ « S 
Captain Anderson on a vacation ““while on 

he accept the honors and privileges o „o„d died 

the Egyptian craft Captain Anderson *"eoonn “ 
before she made her last journey She ended her career 
peacefully, faithfully, on the Day Line run . 

At Sunflower Dock on the Rondout, ^ 
sight of Hudson water, m the pZell 

junk dealer John Fisher dismantled 
Down came her tall stacks of Day S above 

black when Absalom Anderson owned her Fro 
the wheelhouse came the silver bell to adorn tfe D ) 
Lme Park at Indian Point The Rf be 
speaks with the deep voice of her . o^rheel 

Senate HouseMnseumatKingstonstandsthepilotw^^^ 

that Guernsey Betts’s hands knew so ® \be is a 
Powell lives m more than these rehes of , 

complete and lovely image in ^d "olden 

“She had a sdver tongue,” they say She haa g 
throat ” 
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A half hour later, after we three had said the usual 
uninteresting things that most people say when they 
are feeling their way toward a subject that is inevitable, 
my host, looking vaguely out over the valley, said 

"This Amontillado isn't all it should be The last 
of our cellar wines v. ent about ten years ago, the year 
my brother-in-law died My sister’s two children were 
playmg down there and one of them tripped and fell 
on the last bottle ” 

"That was a real tragedy,” said the sister, so sharply 
that I wondered if she meant to be ironic "You would 
be surprised how even a little mcident can upset the 
lives of people who live as quietly as we do ” 

"Where are the children now>” 1 said 
"They are awa)-- in school,” said their mother, "and 
at last they’re beguaiung to improve ” 

' Improve^” 

"For the first few years wc got very bad reports 
of them It’s the same way, though, with most children 
brought up on these big old places They aren’t socia- 
ble There’s never been much running about between 
the families of the estates The children associate only 
with adults They get accustomed to being alone and 
they become self sufficient They can entertain them- 
selves Then when they go to school the other children 
call them snobs because they are not co operative and 
because they don’t seek companionship I guess they are 
snobs in a way They inherit it ” 

“That brmgs me to one of the questions I wanted 
to ask you,” I said “What do Hudson River people of 
the old families, people like you and your brother, think 
of themsehes’” 

‘'Well, if you really want to know,” she said a 
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1 lefc .he car ^ 

spread frame house It loomc Hudson There 

air of a summer ■"“'’''"'““’r ° Jj below the center 
was a round stained glass window just bel 
If the largest gable It was J pat- 

slanting tcrgeboards cut in o ^ heaving 

terns A forest of other gables below them 

sea of shingles Big "“"8"'^' ro7n,er side I saw 
caught the blaze of the sun stones high — 

that the drive led to a porte spuuHe 

minis steHe7a’t'‘rjUrar intervaly 

'’’'“ii^'hotr looUed at me bo'^seV 'buW 

father tote down the famdys Dut^ ‘ 

something more «>'SanI.” h' 

satiric gleam m his eye and I h « She 'was a 

His sister stood m jnd white 

tall, white haired woman, dressed j „ that 

checked calico Her face had a s.onel ke quaW 

made me think, as I J'J'b'd tead the day 

Edith Wharton's memoirs wkeh 1 ban r 

before She had written of her ^ Hud 

Bhmebeck, "an expensive but dour spe 

son River gothic ' There was, she said » J“g,zabe.h 

blance between the granitic exteno battle- 

and her grimly comfortable h”"-' tetwetn her 

mented caps and the turrets of i,rt<rp«;s though 

"Wre glad to see you” said keen 

there was no evidence of the truth o •• 

blue eyes "I will bring the sherry o 
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Situation to something else. He said once a man had 
lived in the shadow of a mountain he’d never be sane 
again ” 

"Do you beheve that^” I said 
"Of course he doesn’t,” said his sister sharply 
"Well, I don’t know,” he said m measured words. 
"Of course my family has been on the nver here as 
long as any m these parts and — 

"What about your friend next door>” I said, re- 
calhng a name that is old in the Hudson valley 

"My family built the dock his ancestors landed 
on,” he said and grmned "But if I were questioned as 
to whether he or I were a httle cracked I wouldn’t 
know quite what to say We’ve both lived on these 
adjoming estates most of our lives— all of them, I guess, 
except for our college da>s and trips to Europe One 
by one we’ve seen the estates around us drop away to 
become hospitals, schools, monastenes, and I don’t know 
what One by one we’se seen >oung people grow up m 
the big houses and go away and not come back Young 
people don’t like this quiet life Only a few of the 
names arc left — VerpUnck, Livmgston, Delafield, Bige- 
low, and one or two others. 

"Now that my neighbor’s married a young town 
wife we don’t see much of him any more I think he 
thought she’d take him around and give him a good 
time With her friends, but she rather hkes bemg ex- 
clusive m his old house and not seeing a lot of the people 
she grew up with I don’t know whether the shadow of 
the mountain has anything to do with it or not but he 
should base known there’s always been and alwajs will 
be a Ime between folks like us and townfolks. They 



defiantly. ' tley ate p!ca»d -H": 

Ptoud of thetr “"oo far away ftom 

dislike progress for „l,cn it for 

what they once were Y j,„d so 

,„„jed that 

they’re independent and tncy rc 

crossed They’ve neter had 7''‘ „„ „f corn- 

people along the titer ‘^*'*.1 TTic- have bridge 

„„„,ty life over on the west bank Jb > J- „„ d.., 

clubs, ehurch soeials and so “"/he old lamu 
side wouldn t think ^ tr/or a vnit” 

the) want to see anybody they i between 

"Hasn’t there been any intermarriage 
people of the big houses and of the town 
Her face set in gritn lines 

' No," she said shortly , „ a her 

"You know perfectly well there has, saio 

brother, smiling wickedly 

"Not enough to count, she saiu „.„on to 

"One of out nett-door neighbors is an et P 
prove the rule ’’ He sipped at his sherry -th a to 
satisfaction "And one of out than 

■whose portrait you 11 s« in the hall 

"How could she!” 1 said as I was undoubtedly et- 
'’'“•'sre mattied a man from d tg"m JevS 

giggled, apparently surprised “S dan^S 
this blasphemy before his sister , 

too Constant miermarriage of j us xnuch 

little group of river family hasn P , Chanlers, 1 
That’s my idea, at least Now U,d our 

can’t remember whether it was Bob or Louis, 
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The Silverbacks Are Running 


In April a day comes to the bants of the Hud- 
son when the sun shines, small white clouds nde on soft 
air blowing steadily upnver and the silver-backed shad 
are running Then from the shadow of Manhattan's 
towering uptown apartments to the shacks on the peb- 
bled shores above Kingston men m weathered clothes 
turn weathered faces to the water Small boats loaded 
With slim oak poles put out from the foot of Seventy- 
fourth Street and soon the poles stand upright in the 
current as the fishermen's sledges drive them with echo- 
ing strokes into the ri\er bottom The crews of other 
boats arc at work to the north of them and from the 
Jersey side comes the sound of strong hammers The 
poles rising like reeds five or sue feet above the surface 
make a (orest inexplicable to most New Yorkers But 
men who follow the nver know that with the next 
flood tide the drying nets, hanging like strips of yellow 
mist on horizontal wooden rods beside the sunlit rii cr, 
Will be stretched from pole to pole beneath the surface 
to entangle the firstcomers of the shad run, the silser- 
backs. 

The poles arc usuall) in shallow water too far out 
of the mam trafiic-fillcd channel to catch man> fish, yet 
they give the city fishermen their onI> chance of cap- 
turing some of the countless shad that go up the nvet 
asi 
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keep it K much » we do._Ife something you can’t de- 
fine but It’s always there.” 

"Do you feel it too>” I said. , 

"Not as strong as some," be said, proudly, 

there all the same.” , . / preen 

The sun was dipping toward the far line of g 
hills across the Hudson. High in the 
slope below the veranda a cicada was 
tug steamed upriver and two long flat barg Y 
single file behind her. A tram whistle 

"I must be going” I said, feelmg mellow ana 

sleepy from sunshine and sherry. t, Wed 

"You must see the portraits,” said the white-hairea 

woman, taking charge with authority. 

"And a couple of the old diaries, said 
An hour later I had spoken my grateful farewel 
and was walking the stone-bordered drive 
The limp brown tweei were beside me. I climbed 
turned about, and was ready to be gone. 

"Good-bye,” I said. 

My host stepped closer. .j., 

"You know, there’s a CCC camp near ere 
boys work on the roads and clean up the par an 
on.” 

"Yes, I’ve seen them.” _ ^ 

"I go over there evenings sometimes, he sai , 

sit around with some of them, especially the 
are not from the valley. I get along with them p 

He turned and began walking over the ,£_ 

ward his lawn mower. As I started on he turne 
way about and waved his forearm in a crampe 
sweep. 
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The first tune I went out with Johnnie was on the 
earliest of the really warm mornings of May I had 
wandered m warm sunlight down to the river flats be- 
tween the Mid Hudson Bndge and the railroad bridge 
at Poughkeepsie I sat on a rock for a while and listened 
to a quarrel between two men who were trying to 
decide whether to buy a pint of cheap whisky with the 
proceeds of the last shad they had caught or set their 
short net for another drift m the hope of making 
enough to buy a quart apiece Soon one of them started 
for town He was back in an incredibly short time with 
a bottle from which considerably more than half the 
contents was already missing That led to another 
wrathful controversy which went on until they had 
plied the net into their boat, embarked rather unstead- 
ily, and were singing lustdy on the glittering water 

"They git that way and stay that way for two 
months every year," said a voice beside me and I looked 
up mto the sharp, canned face and clear blue eyes of 
Johnme Allwater ^'Catch just enough to keep 'em prac- 
tically unconscious the whole spring They git a real 
good tune of it fishm’ and drinkm* and drmkm* an’ 
fishin’ " 

"I’d like to go out just to see how it’s done," I said 
"The fishmg part, I mean I’ve never fished a river with 
a net.” 

"I’ll take you for a short dnft if you want,” said 
Johnnie "Best time is at night I’m just down here 
mendin’ net — ^wasn’t plannm’ to go out and we won’t 
catch much fish but I’ll take ye ” 

“I’d be glad to pay," I said, but with the quick 
generosity I later found characteristic of him Johnnie 
waved aside the idea In a half hour the outboard motor 
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pawn every AprJ Long before 

mJbM pou’Ssrf sbad are taken front the Hudson each 
The fishermen to the 

Pomt, and Cold Spring, at „.th 

lot, and Poughkeepsie-look on '!>= Pf'”' 7* „ r„ 

contempt The only way to at the 

go out in a boat and chuck ^ 8J , , pgt 

beguinmg of a tide At the end of 
has been weighted so that it fishes a 
feet below the 

The few times I have fished ^ “ j^hpme 

lucky enough to be with J»h"Xhknd Is his father 
comes from the river town of H‘S>>'’n^ independent 
did before him He’s always been a pretty ■" P . 
fellow and he left home when a W 'o s" 
of the world But he has never liked j, ^the 

from fishing In the old days Johnnie used m fo^ 
shad run right up the coast-the St J^Xcaro- 
Hotida, a httle later the Albemarle m „ 
lina, and then there would he a run on t ^ 

Coming norrh with the sptmg was P'^Iohnnic was 
good living could be made “P“‘XThad would be aU 
lucky with the roe Some seasoris his ahad 
bucks and the whole kit and kaboodle 
much as a smaller catch <!>' »'« Jf ' ™ " over 
would be runnmg strong Now that J , L(,n,e, 

srrty and has a boy m high school , day 

though he is as strong as ever and doesn 
over forty five 
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metronome, * lie*s got more darned shot than anyone 
on the rtver ” 

"He ain’t got more fish,** said Johnnie 
It seemed a long time, and was probably about 
fifteen minutes, before Johnme stopped his rhythmic 
dance — bendmg over the box, straightenmg letting the 
net fly out over the water with a quick upward lift, 
throwing the buoy and its long line out away from the 
boat As the last one dropped into the water Johnnie 
seated himself with a sigh 

"Now we can take it easy,” he said "Got time to 
whitewash a con o’ coal if we want to ” 

For a half hour, then, Henry ro^ed us along the 
line of white buo)$ to make sure that the net was not 
tangled anywhere By that tunc it had begun to dnft 
with the ebb tide and was already under the railroad 
bridge We stretched ourselves on the wide scats in the 
sun and waited I was dozing comfortably twenty 
minutes later when I heard Johnnie speak in the low, 
tense tone that fishermen use when thcir unseen prey 
begin to make their presence know n 

’ She’s fishvn*,” said Johnnie I looked m the direc- 
tion his forefinger indicated and saw a white buoy 
slowly disappear below the water It bobbed up again 
and again went dow n 

’There’s another,” said Henry, pomtmg to our 
far left. 

* She’s a fishm*, she’s a-fishm’,” said Johnnie, and 
I thought how man) times he must have said that 
before in hjs life and yet how great his present delight 
was. 

’Dark tide ts better,” said Johnnie. ’Sometimes a 
bright sun like thu drives ’em too deep for the net.” 
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„„ h« flat-bottomed “/“n naS 

at; : -.'t tcbo. 

'-“f^i”rt7AoA“Tv; satd Jo>mm=,;W 

WU get a dn(t downnver “ Ma'tt”” ^ o” h.s net 

u. the sqnare-bm t ttetn “d hf ed tW 

from the box in front of him Tied gn 
along one edge of *e net were o g 
angular white blocks of wood at the enos 
to the other edge were metal rmgs 

■•White buoys are best for a mght to"’ 

Johnnie "Fancy “'“/'f I^'h- ,l,jew thJto 

but I don’t do much day fishin He th^ , 

length of net into the river and 1 heard tn P P 
ring and the skittermg splash of a “A--"'. 

“These new tings weigh live ounces, J 

tutmng m deliberate rhythmic ”“"0 

"Carry the net down a bttle further. >■““ " ,„rhe 

sttaighter ” (Plop, splash ) "These kuoys 

top semime on cords about wen y 

they’re restin’ at the surface they re eig ^ j 

Limit you can set is two thousand feet t P 

•The Coast Guard watches to see you don t se 

more I’m only settm’ two shot this time 

* How much IS a shot’” I said ^ 

■■ Bout eight pounds FeUows around here 

about three shot most o’ the tune night,” 

• That hig farmer that was below us last » ^ 
said Henry, rowmg slowly with as steaoy 
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there took to comin* down to the dock after 
- nd folks that lived near enough could hear hun 
’n* things into the water. They thought he’d gone 
at first, an* then one night some kids spied on 
‘id managed to figger out by the light of the little 
le was usin’ that he was dredgin’ the bottom 
^ I where the day boat’s been comin* in for about 
^ Ired years. You know how the boys swim around 
.lUer for passengers to fling ’em coins to dive for?” 
'^Yes,” I said. 

.Come to find out, he’d picked up between two 
iree thousand dollars in the first two weeks he’d 
^ t it before anybody got wise to what he was doin’ 

, c is, countin’ in the price he got for two or three 
. ilns that collectors paid him hundreds of dollars 
^ow everybody on the river’s got a little dredge 
own. I’ve picked up some extry dollars that way 
f. There’s somethin’ about the waters around here 
urns nickels black. I save all I get to play In slot 
mes at a sort of club run by a friend o’ mine down 
Sermantown. I took a whole bag o’ nickels down 
an’ he says to me, “What you doin’ now? Makin’ 
noney?’ ’Yeh,’ I says, 'Tm makin’ money but I 
seem to make it come out the right color,’ and I 
r& that bag o’ black nickels on the bar. You ought 
n his face!” 

A swift cabin cruiser painted a brilliant red slid by 
d Johnnie waved his hand at the man on its high 
;e — then shook hb head. 

"Carp boat. Nice Jewish fella runs it. He’s on the 
too early thb year. Carp ain’t runnin’ yet. ‘N^hen 
atch a carp in our nets we string it overboard to 
it alive till he shows up. He’s got a big tank o’ ice 
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A ferryboat bore down on m bound from High- 
land to Poughkeepsie _ j ,1,rm 

•'Won't she rum your net’ I said m ’I’™' 

■'Not her,” said Johnnie, waving an ' 

man at the boat's wheel Nml M- 

but the pilot won’t go over the i«t anyw y- 

low— always goes out of his way’ j-i^^nriver for 

As he spoke the ferry veered off 
some distance and then turned toward the Poug P 

'^“‘''’•■Don't the big boats bother you sometimes’ I 

"Once m a while When they do, they sure raoe 
hell Cost you more'n fifty dollars to get Y”” 
after one of them has cut it up Don t happen 
though Sometimes a sturgeon will go „ 

net. The river used to be full of ’em but they 
any more— just one or two m a year. A shad ne 

hold ’em, though ” . ,, , -j 

"How many shad do you get on a drift’ 1 saio 
■■Depends,'' said Johnnie. "Last year was a 
year and we got foot or five hundred. I go 
for thirty-five hundred shad at forty- ve j^i-yered 
and twenty-five for buck Nine days , » 

•em The fellow says. Til take 
Know how long it took ine to catch that 
Two whole weeks.” , , . j..i. -nd 

The ferryboat was at the Poughkeepsie dock a 
a few boys were daring the cold waters o j^^yed 
swimming around it and shouting. An o 
about near the dock m a seemingly aim «s , . 

-Old feller’s dredgin’ for coins,’’ said 
few years ago a fisherman that lived up 
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about two feet long Its scales were lavender and silver 
and they gleamed in the sunlight 

"There’s a bulge below the belly,” Johnnie said, 
"just behmd the dorsal fin A roe ain’t got the red of a 
buck neither ” He began pulling the net m slowly, 
pausmg now and then to speak sharply to Henry about 
keepmg the boat at the proper angle Shad after shad 
came over the side and went into the fish box in front 
of me I looked down on a treasure that shone tilth 
purple, silver, red, lavender, white When the last bob- 
bing buoy had been gathered we counted the catch 
’Torty five roe and thirty buck,” said Johnme. 
"Not bad for gom’ out late on a daytime ebb I’m get- 
tm’ forty cents a fish for roe and twenty for buck. 
^Hiat I ought to do is get a partner with a good truck 
and peddle ’em through the town You can get a dollar 
apiece for good roe if you do ic chat way. Selim’ to 
butchers you don’t make so much ” 

As Henry rowed us back to the little line of shacks 
and short gray piers at the nver’s edge a group of young 
boys passed us, two of them rowing m hearty unison 
for the west bank. 

' Scapping for herring,” said Johnme 
"Want to know how?” said Henry, with a twinkle 
in his ejes 

’'Why, 5 es,” I said, "I guess I do ” 

"You have to ha^ c one live hemng to start with 
You put a safety pm through his lip and close it, ne 
just four or fis e feet of line to it and tie the other end 
to a pole Set >our net m shallow water about eight 
feet down Then "vihcn jou see a school of herring 
plajm’ along the surface 50U drop >our bait hernng 
right amongst ’em and make him act cr3r> If thej’re 



ll on 

■em mto that tank. ™ ^ butchers m New York 
’em downriver to th J ^ Tewish religion about 

You know there’s somethin m th J or it am’t 

how their butchers hY"‘> S g some- 

no good The Jewish ladies stuff carp ana m 

thm- they call 'gefilta „„shsr alwap 

“It’s time to eat, said Heniy. > and 

puts up twice as much as I can , 
you’re welcome to help youtseli , , 

•■I got mote’n plenty ttm,” gagan de- 

'Tm glad,” I said, and the stillness of 

youtmg sandwiches, coffee, .^le had finished 

early afternoon was settling by the ^ 

The food, the heat, the sdence of the riTO 

way with each of us and we lay ^ looked 

for an hour or so Fmally Henry sat up ano 

"Tide’s changmg,” he announced ’-rhe net’s gom' 

"’^Row up to the near end,” said Johnme, “and 

we’ll pull ’em m ” . of net were m 

A few moments later the fijs y o^er the 

the boat and Johnme was m entangled 

side the first shad of S tte ettricatmg « 

m the net and Johnme had a hat ..ghat’s a good 

•It’s a roe,” Johnme said etcitedly 
sign Damned if this one am t as pretty 
“arly silverbacks ” •• t /I 

• How can you teU a toe’ 1 g „„sd fish 
Johnme held up a sturdy, heauotuuy 
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lights of the houses on the banks go out and then come 
on again early m the morning Once in a while a big 
boat goes by with lights in her cabins Don’t forget to 
come back.” 

"I won’t forger,” I said, and I iave not forgotten 
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round one way. make hun ^und *= ot“'- 
Ibke turn aot hk= he am", got rente at aU Pre^, 

mess of herring i. ^ nuts in at one 

A crowd mcetr every boat when >t P““ “ j 
of the httle prert-butchert. 
who hke to sit in the son and Inten b h 
Johnnie and Henry and I stepped 
boned ourselves getting oor catch into Johnnies 

‘“'""Here,” said Johnme. suddenly holding t^ ^ 
the largest roe, "take 'h'?,'’”"’' “ 7““; ”Xr 'em " 
"1 d like to," I said, "if you 11 let „ 

■ Can’t do that,” said Johnnie shortly. e ^ 
cut ’em m the back o’ the neck to ee , j they’re 
’em ofi with a cloth Fry ’em in olive 
about the same color as my net there y 
with oak bark tea so they cooldn t me it so g 
they’re about that color take em off and eat 

"1 11 tell her,” I said empty the 

"If she bakes ’em uistead, tell her m pty 
belly and fill it up with vmegat and sew P 
Vinegar melts the bones 

"1 11 remember,” 1 said nipht drift 

"You better come back soon and take a _ 

with me,” said Johnme "It’s mighty pretty P 
ful on the river at night” a moon- 

"Nothm’ prettier than y g lamps you 

light,” said Henry "They s^e like the blue UmPJ^^ 
see m theaters sometimes Ana i 
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tary tract around eighteen hundred, died at the age of 
a hundred and two When old Isaac — ^Fawdy they called 
him — was nearly eighty, his great grandson (my grand- 
father) was born Fawdy used to put the little boy 
astride his boot and sing the old Dutch nursery rhyme 
'Tnp a trop a-tronjes * When that little boy was an old 
man be sang it to me ’* 

The man behind the desk said that the Dutch were 
a remarkable people That up to about the tune of his 
birth, even a little after, there were isolated commum- 
ties a httle back from the nver where some Dutch was 
still spoken They had been hving m America for nearly 
two hundred and fifty years, surrounded by English 
speaking neighbors and with practically no contact 
with their mother country 

‘’We’re a stubborn loV’ I said, and we smiled at 
each other 

He asked me if he could help me in my work 
"Well,” I said, ‘ knowing your mterest m boats I 
wanted to tell you what I have done about them m my 
Work and ask for some suggestions.” I was in the middle 
of one of the Hudson’s whaling yams — the one about 
the wreck of the Poughkeepsie whaler, Ijirvrevce — 
when I was aware that someone else was in the room A 
young man was standing before the desk and simhng at 
me apologetically I stopped talking 

"About that sauce,” he said to the man b^ind the 
desk, "the chef says he wants to veto that idea of yours. 
He wants to make it with apple ” 

TTie blue assumed a contemplative look. Their 
owner took off his glasses and pondered a moment. Then 
he nodded and said he thought that would do very well 
The 3 oung man went away 
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A STRONG V0.ce from .he 

room ra,d ro come “ ‘ ovel room I 

tomed my eyes to the light ^ glasses 

,a„ behind .he flrt-topped derk 

and then I saw his big, strongly hearty 

blue eyes His hand came up to meet mine m 

'“'Hesaid to sit down and suggested thatabook about 

a river was a new sort of venture tor me 

" ■ Ym I said "And rm 

He waved his hand toward the River 

on which Currier and Ives prmB ^ ^^.bngly 
Senes were a regiment of colorful a ij J 

said I could see his interest in the Hudso H 
had noticed, too, that an effort budd- 

to the Dutch influence m roost of the g ^ ck, for 
mg m the valley-the new !>;»“«““ S^^ars to its 
example A people that stuck ^hroug Y 
own language and custoros m a foreign land, n 
served to be remembered when I 

•My grandfather used to sing ® ^ rand- 
was vety^oung,” I said “He .^“/X'botn m 

father, Isaac, used to smg it to hnn J ^ j gfty, 
the Hudson valley m seventeen ” „J,. 

fought m the Revolution, settled on the ups. 
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tary tract around eighteen hundred, died at the age of 
a hundred and two When old Isaac — Fawdy they called 
him — was nearly eighty, his great grandson (my grand 
father) was born Fawdy used to put the httle boy 
astride his boot and smg the old Dutch nursery rhyme 
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ties a httle back from the nvcr where some Dutch was 
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each other 

He asked me if he could help me m my work. 

"Well,” I said, ' knowmg your interest m boats I 
wanted to tell you what I have done about them 
work and ask for some suggestions.” I was m the middle 
of one of the Hudson’s whaling yarns— the one about 
the wreck of the Poughkeepsie whaler, Dwrence— 
when I was aware that someone else was m the room A 
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he nodded and said he thought that would do very wcU 
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room said to corns m and * room I 

tomtd my eyes to the l.|ht of the h g 
saw behind the flat topped desk th g , 

and then I saw his big, a hearty 

blue eyes His hand came up to meet mine m 

^““hc said to sit down and suggested thatabookabout 

a river was a new sort of venture for me . 
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He waved his hand toward the „ jjun Rrver 
on which Currier and Ives prints ““JaUingly 

Senes were a regiment of A He hoped 1 

said I could see his interest in tb 

had noticed, too that an effort ®„„„entbuild- 

to the Dutch influence m most of * E Rhmebeck, for 
mg in the valley— the new yrjrs to ns 

example A people that stuck ® j j he said, de- 
own language and customs m a foreign land, 
served to be remembered when I 
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father, Isaac, used to smg it to fifty, 

the Hudson valley m seventeen mJi- 

fought m the Revolutmn, setUed on the ups 
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called it. It cost milliom, too. It was bought by an in- 
stitution, for a song Many of the descendants of the old 
Hudson River rich folks who built the elaborate old 
houses and got the cast bank called “Millionaires’ Row 
wouldn’t be found dead in their ancestral villas 
And had I ever heard how some of the valley was settled 
by refugees from the Wyommg valley massacre^ 

“No,” I said and as I said it I saw the smilmg, at- 
tractive secretary again approaching with a letter. 
Again, as the pen scratched a signature I heard her voice. 
1 could not hear what she said but I felt the firmness of 


ner cone. 

Her boss looked at me quizzically. There was a 
humorous twitch about the corner of his mouth. 

I rose and he held out his hand, saying he would 
like to help me in my researches, and just to write to h« 
wife and teU her what I wanted Then she would ttik 
it over with him and let me know. I knew, he said, what 
the Hudson River must mean to him, and of course he 


was wishing me luck with the book. 

“Thanks ever so much,” I said. 'Good-b)e, Mr. 


Prcndent.’* 
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I went on tclljng tl>e story but not as well as be- 
fore because I was wondering whether the conversation 
I had heard was really about a sauce to be made with 
apple 

After we had talked Hudson River boats for some- 
time the man behind the desk asked about other sub- 
jects I had worked on 

' Some of the aestheticism along the nver,” I said, 
"about the castles they built $0 that the Hudson would 
look like the Rhine, and the niins they built to give the 
river an antique look ” 

He smiled and said that the Roosevelt property 
had one of those, built by the Clews famJy when they 
had a place at Hyde Park. 

I began to tell him of the rums on Cruger’s Island 
and the strange story of the eighty-) ear sojourn of John 
Lloyd Stephens’s Mayan statues among them While 
I was tallung a >oung woman came mio the room, 
smiled at me, put a letter down on the desk. As her em- 
plo>er signed it she said to him in a low voice, "They’re 
waiting *' 

’ 1 11 make it quick," I said and I did, but he did not 
end the interview 

After I had told the story he said I ought to have 
a chapter called "Vaulting Ambition " Here is a family, 
he said, who must have a replica of the Petit Trianon 
built in marble on the banks of the Hudson at the cost 
of millions. Now their descendants will not live tn the 
place If It were sold it wouldn’t bnng a quarter of iw 
cost Here is a man who builds a Florentine castle high 
above the river and puts two millions into it After seven 
years of budding it is left uniinuhed to decay Th**’® ^ 
the great place Colonel Paine built, "Wilcwyck” they 
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ttat are unforgettable — ^though comparatively few 
lovers of Hudson River scenery know thetn. 

After W^arrensburg where the Schroon tumbles, 
splashing over gray rocks, into the Hudson, I began 
climbing a dark road lined with the characteristic blue- 
green fohage of the Adirondack woods. I passed North 
Creek and then Mmcrva There by the post office I asked 
a man where '*Yankee John” Galusha could be found, 
and a few moments later I was knocking at the door of 
a comfortable white frame farmhouse beside a dirt road 
Yankee John opened the door himself "I know 
what ye come for,” he said, his watery eyes blinkmg a 
bit m the hght and his droopmg mustaches movmg up 
and down as he spoke *Tou am’t the first,” he added 
as he moved his long, spare figure aside and motioned 
me to enter, * but come right m and set down and have 
some victuals with us. Then we can talk and maybe 


have a song or two ” 

My protest was waved aside In a moment I was 
seated at Yankee John’s table with his wife and his son 
and daughter, vigorousl> and silently coding great 
portions of beef stew, potatoes, beets, and finaUy apple 
pie and coffee, as is the Adirondack way 

■When Yankee John and I pushed our chairs back 
I was m a warm, sbghtly somnolent yet talkative m 


and I could see he felt the same way 

”The Hudson,” he said, gomg straight to the point 
of our interview, "was the first river to carr> smgle 
trees to the mill There was a lot of rafting m the old 
days hut somebody up this wa) thought of just ra 
mg the logs to tell who they belong^ to and then 
whopping ’em mto the str^ After that the nulls ate 
up a lot o’ logs in a hurry ” 
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Ok 


Th" ImeU o£ w“od Ind dem,cals « 
o£ these wooden towers the stream is na 
seems more mtimate Roomy farmhouses “““ , 

banks and near them m the ‘f 'rleS 

which rowboats had been mwred 
"Night crawlers for sale’ , eoo*'' city of 

I droye through Schuyleryille »"■> *f J.do%nd 
Glens Falls, whose citizens 5e"etally trell 
rurned west and lost sight of j” He 

as It meandered off mto the Big Bend steeply 

old dirt road over the mountain and cam accent 

mto Cormth-pronounced hj natives with the acc 

on the second syllable of the 

I had returned to the Hudson at the nudcUe 
bend There were occasional floating ^ ,^as 
now In a few moments 1 had ^ vfarrens- 

roUmg along the west side of the Hu son 
burg It IS a stretch of lovelmess, a senes of river 
366 
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Transported I am 

From the haunts of man 

On the banks of the Hudson Stream 

mere the wolves and the owU with their temble howls 

Disturb our nightly dream 


You know that one^” 

‘•They sing that,” I said, “m every bunk hoi^ 
between here and Portland, Oregon— chansing the 
name of the river, of course And don’t t^ the Liun- 
betiach's Alphabet’ or ’Fiat River’ on ” „ 

”I guess you’ve talked to shantymen before, he 
said, "but maybe you’d like to hear me smg The Jam 

on Gernon’s Rock ”’ „ t u 

"They call it Gerry’s rock m Micbgan, I said 
coldly "I -want to hear some York State Hudson River 

* "There’s one about Joe ’Thomas,” said Yankee John 
"That happened around here and 
Russ Carpenter’s eaperience except Joe didn t get kiUed 
and buried It goes hke this” The mustache quivered a 
bit and a high, husky tenor came from beneath it 

’ He said he’s been a boatman for sixteen years or mote 
He’d run the Hudson River where the thundering torrents 

He tod nor fearrd no danger while m his o^ mnoe 
He’d run the Hudson River and the Indian River, too 

It was on a Sunday morning just at the * 

Joe Thomas and hu boat crew to busmes. did ^gm 
k slammed hi, boat agamst the jam and split her bow m 

Andliin she fiUed with water and washed away his crew. 
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Brothers— they aU had , seen the peeled 

a lot harder then than it is now 'Xou ve see 

logs down below'” 

;s; Llo l.ve *e b„k o„ so ^ ff 
„le, could catch aholt IVe twul 

the logs after breaking Ae lam f^shets 

•cm telule they ride 'em And ““to I’ve seen 
come down and they tripped j. ti,e logs 

some good jacks Jttm’ stuck m a jam 

from wingm up on the banks or g 

Fellow named Russ Ca'P'”'!' years and this 

last tun, I been on the tiaer t ^ ;Fe'^boys how to 

IS my last spring I m gom to sho 

take the jam boats out.’ He starte o _ iumpe<i 

boat smash on the rooks A jack own <1 

lus boat to save him and they '’«^/t^,rne and 

water took Carpenter’s ‘“x’^ ’;Sr=roSe£ Sekin’ out 

buried It A fisher boy saw a handke ohie^ 

of the sand by the river and tried “ P^^.’^rhere 

couldn’t get It loose He dug down a htUe-a 

?S.d°he' jacks make up a -ng ^ ^ 

asked, broachmg at last the tea! Kaso" for 

Yankee John looked at me ctattuy ^^5 

“No,” he said, "can’t say *at *ey 0 ^ 

sJentamomentandthenhesaad c J’ hfe,’ 

you about ’The shantyman leads a ate 
though 
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That’s a sad song ” 

'•I like those about dungs that happened around 
here better,” I said 

’ Well, there’s the ‘Cold River Line,’ ” said Yankee 
John "That’s all about workm’ this here country Cold 
River’s up north o’ Newcomb where the Hudson starts 

Come sit yourself down and listen for a tune 
We II review our vacation on the Cold River Lme 
We 11 talk of our skidways of spruce and of pme 
Talk over old times on the Cold River Line 

He was a good teamster, was young Johnny Carroll 
In descending a hiU where the road was qmte narrow 
Broke over the hill and laid on the switch 
And wound up his bobbin in a founeen foot ditch 

He started for the landing, was getting on fine 
Till he met a road monkey half froze and half blind 
Says to him Johnny The hill it is fine’ 

And he dumped all his logs down by the roadside 

Says Johnny to himself ‘Now don’t that beat heU’ 

As he looked by the roadside where the logs they had ieU 
He thought It all over and looked at the time 
And he wished he’d never seen the Cold River Lme 


Now It’s farewell to our foreman, fareweU for a time. 
FareweU for the tall spruce all along that long lme 
Farewell to the hemlock, farewell to the pme. 

But wc did not fare well on the Cold River Lme 


Now It’s farewell to our cooks, we 11 not 1«*^* behmd 
For God truly knows they have served well their tune 
I hope that they II never, no never m time 
Go cookmg agam on the Cold River Lme 



'Z c».nt was tarn ■!-= ,a» ste swap. 

Mn^ofaUd.a.Joacoulddof^'^-'^*'^'”-'' 

kSrri“— 

in the air 

He’d bothered Norton all the spring to let W ru 

I ^r.= S« £11 of -» * at". - 

day 

You o«sta to heatd ’om >■<>"'“ “*7 ”‘^,“'“. 0 '^ «ery 
Vith face the color of snow, my boys, a 

eye ’ , 

■•Uafo bettor ,” I »..d »te tW 
we both oSored us '"bute to '>■' “"S’ J *0 

sounds pretty much like something Y S.^ ^ 

oboros of Uko Ontono where I come from m 7 

It ’The Bigler ”’ 4 Ve,n1<ee Tohn <!«' 

• It happened right here, sai ^ 

fensively "There was another one ends up 

called 'Banchee River ’ You know, the one 

■This young man s name was Junmie Judge I m 
you know 

I mean to sound his pra.^ the sloe 

His hair it hung in ringl^. h« <7'* , he did go 

And he was admired by old and young 
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Bill MiccheU you know he kept our shantee 
As mean a damn man as ye ever did see 
He’d lay round the shanty from morning ’til mght 
If a man said a word he was ready to dghc 
Derry down, down, down, derry down 

One morn before dayhgbt Jim Lou he got mad 
Knocked hell out of hfitchell and the boys was all glad 
His Wife she stood there and the truth I will tell 
She was tickled to death to see hiitchell catch hell 
Derry down, down, down, deny down 

Vou can talk of your fashions and styles to be seen 
But there’s none can compare with the cook of Nmeteen 
She’s shore, chick, aod stout without any mistake 
And the boys call her Nellie, the belle of Long Lake 
Derry down, down, down, derry down 

And now my good fellows adieu to you all 
For Christmas o comm’ I’m gom’ to Glens Falls 
And when I get there 1 11 go on a spree 
For you know when I’ve money the devil s m me 
Derry down, down, down, derry down ” 

It was a half hour’s nde over narrow dirt roads to 
Jack Loveland’s The shadows m the woods were long, 
mists Were lymg along the ground, and the air was 
chilhng when we came into the clearing and saw his 
httle cluster of farm buddings Jack came to the door 
and, though he was very short, I was struck by his simi- 
larity to Yankee John He had the same ^n, wiry 
quahty, the same slow speech, the same sort of mus- 
tache We sat by the fire and Jack lighted his pipe I 
said we hoped he would tell us some stones of the Hud- 
son River lumbermg days 
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-Thafs the kmd I wanted" I sa.d J 

Uked that And I d sort of hke to ' fa” co^^ 

stones to go with it Couldn't you teU me a coupi 
you know^tories that happened 

Yankee John thought a moment 7]'“ ^ 

•There's a fellow near here teUs em P«"yJ , 
-name o' Jaek Loveland We might f 

see if he's home '' He stood up reached for his ha , 
started for the door Suddenly he ^ at 

'■There's another one. ’Ifrowahloon- 

Blue Mountain Lake near Eagle s , p i, 

dah after we'd cut the sides of Big Son It's 

mountams All that stuff ^ called 

the same tune as some o the lakers use ^ 

•Red Iron Ore' but I tell 'em we was cuttm tre« 
singin' It here long before they heard 0 iron dus 
the big lakes ” 

‘ How does that one go? 

Come all ye good fellows wherever you be 

Come set down a whJc and listen to me 

The truth I will tell you without t ^te 

’Bout the rackets we have round Blue Mo 

Derry down, down, down, derry down 

There’s the Sullivan brothers and Big Jutmay LoU 
Oh and Mose Gilbert and Dandy P»t too 
A lot of good fellows as ever w« seen 
They all work for Gnffin on Township Nineteen 
Derry down, down, down, derry down 
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lilcy a Christmas tree with a sugar doughnut hangm 
from every hmb, enough lard and dough and sugar 
wasted to feed an army The boys had hung em there 
for a sort o’ complaint. Will gelled for the chore boy 
and had to help him take them doughnuts down an 
bury ’em before the inspector got there After that Wul 
fired the cook.” , 

"That ain’t the kind of story he means, aid 
Yankee John Galusha sophisticatedly "Now I’ll show 
>ou There was a strange jack come mto the woods oikc 
an’ he begun braggui’ to me about how he chopped this 
many logs m a da> and they was that thick. I let him 
go on for a while and then I sa>s, *WelJ, sir, when ^ 
chop wood in the wintertime I go back the next momm 
to start chopptn’ and the chips u still fallm’ out or the 
air from the day before * ” it t. m t 

I laughed "That’s one kind I want, all right, 1 


said ' Tall tales,” . , , , j 

* I don’t know no tall ulcs,” said Jack Lot eland, 
fondling the bowl of his pipe. "All 1 know is things 
that ha\e happened to me man and bo) m the last mty 
3 ears of workin’ here beside the Hudson 1 ve done 
some fiddlm* at parties. I’ve dro^e the nver, and Ive 
done some guidin’ All I know is true „ 

"Tell US ’bout the tunc jou guided the doctor. 


said Yankee John . , 

much to that." si.d Jjck, p«rmg mlcmnly 
at us out of the side of his face and suckins on ho pipe. 
• Wd been out huntin’ and the doc had run out o 
bullets, he u as a bad shot— so I Rise him all of mine 
Ve u as neat camp so 1 started back to E>' "PJ'f V’'" 
1 come upon an aU-fited big black bear I didn t hare 
no bullets but it ssas prett) cold that daj, so co 



THE HUDSON 

..Se=„,s .o me there be eJot_or^ W” 
Jack drawled Some felkw hunitii 

there was » ^akm’ logs out o’ thjs 

SXrffot a hundred aud twenty-five years A 

pile o£ stories could bappen ” all that tme 

"Well m mv day,” said Yankee John, it a ma 
first name wasn't Fight he might “ 'W' i^u'an’ I 
I went through the thickest and hottest ot 

never got peeled yet ” .11 ,,,ht ” said Jack 

' There was some tough boys, aU righ , J 
"There was Les Bullard who ““'f ' li 
feet was downstream with the river crossways 

an awful scrap if anybody l“of X «eighl^ 

of the current And there was John Joe who 
more than three bunded pounds and was^a mj 

mean fighter besides We badSsbts, a g 
had a pretty good time too TTiere ^as V 
and carryin’ on in the camps Did yo 

the doughnut trce^” , i. j e,r,d lauehed I 

Yankee John threw back his head and la g 

said “No ” , „ 50 bad 

"They had a cook at one cainp who w 
the hoys used to say she could cook ^ ^ ^ lot 
take a hundred to eat it d^g , fun- 

harder’n rocks -Well, one day Will Bolles „5 

nin’ the camp heard a Fmch ^ to get 

eonun' m That was a sign, to tell the f j 
everythin’ cleaned up spick and span „rbage 

■Will looked over the camp a little later ^ ^ „£ 

was all covered up with snow and there 
anything being wasted Then he opene op 

of the kitchen and there was a tall p 
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and I says 'I’ll bet you twelve dollars that snake swal 
lows that frog’ and he says *You’re on ’ That snake 
inched up on that frog and he was twelve feet long 
because he was just as long as the rock and we measured 
It afterwards 

"Well, sir, just as that snake got a good holt on that 
frog’s behind the frog sees the end of the snake s tail, 
makes one jump for it and ketches it m lus mouth So 
there we set with the snake takm’ m more of the frog 
every minute and the frog gettin’ about a foot of snake 
down his gullet m the same time It got to be mighty ex- 
citin’ to see which one was goin’ to get the other swal- 
lered first. Just as the twelfth minute was up thc> both 
give one last big gulp— and they’d each swallowed the 
other at the same moment. We saw ’em both disappear 
right before our e) es. We never could settle our bet. I 
claimed it but Grover S3)S it was ridiculous to 
that the frog had swallowed the snake if the snake had 
swallowed the frog So we sort o’ broke up after that, 
"It was a weird experience,” I said 
"Not weird,” said Jack, stroking the bowl of his 
pipe contemplauvel) , "not weird exactly ^but puz- 
zlin’.” 
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your eyo» water and -rs that w. raW 

X\“est - 

and I idn’t thnk no more about it ^ ^ 

“Next mornin the doctor got up ^ 
little while I heard him hoUcrm so I went out 

ani there he^as tryui- m^ag that bear 

.t was dead as a doornad We dragged 

satd he’d found tt dead Idle that ^““^'^„d= 

what ktUed It Finally he tut it up 

and then he sat down and begun 

sort o' mutterin' to hunself So I mys 

ter. doc!’ 'Well,' he says. 'Jack. I ve give this here ^ 

a complete autopsy and if I was ^'"5"“;" die 

his death I’d have to report he died o water on 

'’”"'“1 like true stones like that one.” I “'J’ ^"“y 
than the parcel of lies m tall tale, Do you know any 

"There was that snake and the bullfrog, prompts 

Yankee John "That’s sort of mterestm’.’ 

"That happened right in the Hudso 
Bad Luck Mountain," said Jack 'I ^ 
downstream with Grover Lynch, the fello 
tied Polly Bisscl and made Jack Casey ki i ^ 
seen a rock out in the river that was fhout 
wide and on the edge of it set a big huHi' J 
one o’ them small fish scales with us ’“ . d® twelve 
that frog and weighed bun and he we gh 
pounds We set him back down and rock 

just then I seen a big black snake crawl up 
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of the Indians, the Enghsh, and the Dutch in some of 
the groups, while on the east side there is little evidence 
of negroid quality though the other three strains are 
usually present. 

I had been riding in the late afternoon in the bor- 
der country where the west side of the valley suddenly 
tilts upward I had passed through Ohioville and Plu- 
tarch and It was dusk For a long time the road had 
been steep and wmding, and I realized that there were 
breath-taking views off toward the river but mists of 
early autumn and early twilight had made them mdis- 
tmct I had eaten no lunch and welcomed the sight of 
a gas station and a soft-dnnk sign beside the slantmg 
highway As I drove up beside the pump a tall dark 
woman, loose-jomted and gawky, came out and walkro 
tos^ard It Her eyes were dark, her cheekbones high, 
her mouth twisted and sunken 
"Can I get a bite to eat here’” 

"I guess you km It’s about tbe only place m the 
Traps” She spoke slowly and with a nasal quality that 
remmded me of the voices of American Indians I know. 

Inside the two room cabm a guttering oil lamp 
stood on a small showcase that gave off fitful glitter 
Beside the little iron stove on a wooden box m the 
center of the room sat a bespectacled elderly rnan 
big white mustache seemed the focal pomt of his ap- 
pearance, for his face, the hair of his head, his usty 
clothes, were dully gray m the soft light. 

"Nice place 50 U have here,” I said, munchmg on 
a chocolate bar 

The man grunted , , , » 

"It’s aU I got left, jest one acre, and they re a try m 
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B. 


jJ.cx of the bf 
at the water’s level, back of the m 
d,e groat estates that look wooded 

of the Hudson valley nse at. nte^slf" P 

h.lls, tock-sttewo and “Lngers on 

slopes, v,h.ch are green and beauntu. 
the river boats, live a border people, P j TTiey 
mve, and m many case. Pby>''f ^ hunt- 
make a poor living these days, from 6sh g ^ 
mg and basketmaking, b«t ‘>>ey do n J ,„„ay 
things they miss 0“““"?''^'?°' a grotesque 

come upon a high pile of baskets ^ 

moving pattern against the brown e behind it 

road and, if he stops, he ’and bronaed. 

a wiry little man svjth quick, sharp ey 
wrmkled skm On the west side the rive 
merchant may be knosvn, near Nyaok, as » 

White, and near Kingston “ jg be may 

of the "B’ys from the Traps On , north 

be, near Hudson, a Pondshmer or a Bushwhack^ 
of' Albany, a Van Guilder, -jftere are a u, 

ferences between these small and there 

the waters of New York States sanation »s 

are many similarities T^c most ob 
that on the west bank Negro blood is 
37* 
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shore enough she was all cured and the witchcraft had 
just plain dropped out of her. 

"Sometimes it don’t pay to try to get the witch- 
craft out’n folks, though Gert Haps told me that she 
knew a woman Aat went out into a field to work and 
then after a while nobody seen her and a fella looked 
and there she was layin’ on her back with her mouth 
open Somethm* was buzxm* around her — sort o like a 
bee This fella took a big cornhusk and put it over her 
open mouth and at that this buzzm’ thing tried to get 
back mto her but it couldn’t and in a little wWe she 
was a-dead The witch couldn’t get back m her and 
she died ’’ 

"I’m due m Poughkeepsie for supper m a few mm- 
utes," I said, "and I want to get out of here before 
dark. I’ll be glad when I’m over the bridge, because 
I’ve heard witches can’t cross running water 

The old man laughed , 

"You don’t want to take no chances, he said 
"They was a city fella come up here once He was a 
mce fella and we used to call him mayor of me Traps 
just for fun His real name was Charlie Bill when my 
brother’s wife Mary had the witchcraft in her she come 
upon Charlie Bill an’ she says, ’I can make yuh tolly 
me ’round, Charhe Bill ’ He laughed an he Mid she 
couldn’t make him do no such a dung But she ha cr 
witchcraft and she put it to work and m a little while 
sure enough she was a-makm’ him folly her aroun 
everywhere she went.” 


People around Kingston say no good can come out 
of Eagle’s Nest They look at the towermg niountam 
just a few miles back from their nvcr town and shake 
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“d U? wr So^S ChJrh“ SnedV “st 
XwCty Danged don’t tWk that wd= o 

the tall woman "She was a r'«^“„Xonce It 

Sh?::aT.tcfo’“^^^^^^ 

stu2 You had to bum it to make '”"T ® j 
“Where do you suppose she got it? 

-Ofi’n that old Nan Peters the ht 

witch my pa’s horse," said the old nMU 
my pa used to comb out his ”0 up He 

and sdky-like Neat mormng it d be aU sna 1 d P 

knew Nan Peters done it, so one day he bone 
water of that horse and after that he didnt have 

more trouble ” . , n .(*11 out— I 

“You know witches cant die ^ tall 

mean until they seU their ^ to let 

woman "Uncle C2iathe’s wife bought it oil her 

her die ” . i - "H/T'irv wa* 

"Nan witched Mary.” said the man 
my brother’s wife My mother had ^ her 

her because she was sick and u,ght and 

She tried puttm’ Bibles under her piUow 
„ didn’t work Then she tried havin’ her skep on a 
o’ steel— that works sometraies Fmally, 


o’ steel— that works sometraies hmaiiy, ^ 

water and put nine n^dles into it and „d 

She went into the kitchen ta hod it and she 
she waited till she heard a thump on the j 

she went back into the bedroom where Mary wa. 
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whelmed by the negroid A number of chocolate-col- 
ored children were clustered about her The whole 
family seemed completely at ease with a stranger. 
Stella pomted to a young, blond white man m overalls 
who sat in a rocking chair beside her stove and said, 
"That’s Mike Casey,” and Mike said, "How are yuh’ 

I said I had wanted to find out what sort of people 
hve on Eagle’s Nest and had been told to come to see 
Plodder 

"He’s a terrible wicked man,” said Stella Yellow 
Bird and she and Mike and all the brown children 
laughed very loud but Jacob did not change his ex- 
pression He said a lot of the people around there were 
either Haasbroucks, ScuUys, or Cantmes 

"My folks were Irish,” said Mike Casey "They come 
to these parts either to work the bluestone quarrj or 
dig the old canal They liked it up here on the moun- 
tain so they give up that kind o’ work for lumberm 
and fishin’ and huntin’ Been here ever since I like it 
too, but It gets kind o’ lonesome 

"He gets scared sometimes,” said Stella Yellow 
Bird and again she and the children shouted wit 
laughter 

"What of’” I said ,, 

"It ain’t nothin’ much,” said Mike shamefaccdl), 
"except once in a while I come home at night an^ 
there’s my rockin’ chair a-rockin’ jest like somebody s 
in It ” r 1 • 

• That ain’t $0 bad.” said Jacob *enou$l> , "as fechn 
that somebodj’s lookin’ at jou through tlie win ow a 
night and goin’ to the door and hearin some > run 
tight past jou but not seem* nobod> 



tliEir heads black sheep'and they 

tv:”satran;th.J.nid Xry lt.„h,au they can 
It's the worst place in seven ^est 

Once the dark pines the 

that they shut o"' *' ‘^’Je'fheir nests in the topmost 
old people say Eagles ma g^g 

branches that were clcKC to low homes 

not so tall now hut they still ““X'g Qn a little 

o£ the folks who do as ‘'''=>'/g7'^X„f,„p,ssable road 
cleared plateau at the top of an ‘“P^go, 

a spreading frame house shelters j^go^g 

Jacob Flodder was "°"‘i”‘„d, though 

when I arrived Jacob is over six fe j, , b names 
he bears one of the most „ Indian chief He 

of the Kingston region, look „ ’ j_, httle con- 

greeted me with dignity and we talked 

ftrainedly at first He said he liked hv ng mj hg^ 

where the view was beautiM »! > p,„ 

around here for a long time His fathe he Indian side 
Indian and part Negro and he “PP „ „„ nearly al 
of the family had lived around P"4J were but 
ways He wasn’t quite sure i^at tribe y ^j^^g 
thought they were Mohican His ^gg^eds but 

and belonged to a Dutch Ce ho”' 

they had all been destroyed when the n 

"Jake,” called a soft voice ^'“™,'jjg’j°Ishe’s part 
“That’s my wife,” J’pfyghnw Bird before I 
Indian too Her name was Stella leUo 
married her ” i _ jjje Indiat^ 

We went mto the house and I s -Imost over- 
strain m Stella Yellow Bird had been almost 
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"what about that story he tells about the big rock in 
the quarry that nobody could hft and there was a one- 
armed bluestone worker over there and after all the 
strongest men had tried he walks up to the stone an 
says ‘Help me. Lord’ and bends down and picks it 
up with one hand as easy as if it was a hickory nut 
Am’t that a sign’” , 

"It’s a good sign,” said Stella Yellow Bird That s 
different ” 

The "Hill” IS one of the wild Taghamck Moun- 
tains Once It was a refuge for the near-by farmers 
whenever the manor lords prevailed on the Columbia 
County sheriffs to try to collect their ren« It has 
den more permanent residents too Trails worn deep 
to cabin doorsteps still make a curving pattern m its 
woods, but the cabins now are roofless and desolate. 
The Pondshmers who lived in them for generations 
have "come out of the HiU” and are hvmg at its foot 
close to the towns that dot the roUing va ey sot 
of Hudson The vast famihes of the Propers, t e un 
monses, the Hotalmgs now pick their bernes an ^^7* 
their baskets hardly more than a whoop and a holler 
away from the market that buys them 
The Hill IS more than forty '^es 
Traps, more than twenty miles north of Eag es 
and It IS on the other side of the Hudson yet 
base, more than anywhere else along the steep si es 
wall the nver valley, the atmosphere ts murky wim 
fear of the supernatural Just back of Tiron 

where the massive houses are safe behm 
gates, the owners comfortable and secure in e » 

glassed-m motors, the Pondshmers bve m terror. I can 
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..Theworstwastl.atnn.eafe..y-«=S'>”“-‘' 


“^^.Tha.wa,beca„.= ,ouwe«a^pa"d^ 
when tor othrrs went to other, said 
Bird “That’s always bad luA 

"I don’t tightly tememhet about tna , 

-Some folks say it was „,y team home 

this thing ‘’sPPrt"'* h" Wd ,« got to to HoUoar 
from town one dark mght J ^ ^ pd- 

Gate when a ball of fire ,est *e sM 

s.„d load of hay “"’'/”'«^^^C^owards us « 
and hit to ground and begun ^ 

the horses hadn’t of reared hack when 1 

of ’em It would have cutjnn P^^" the 
make no sound— |ust tolled on a 
side of the mountain Neatly scared m V 

to death I told some folks t comm’ 

toy said It was a witch sign that a war wa 
but I don’t know sf there was “"T witch 

••The minuter said not to take .«““f,ook if 
signs,” said Stella Yellow Bird, like jt s d 
you find a horseshoe with five "’‘'V i.„t” 
m kill a black cat or find a 6'’';'“* of things 

••I don’t need somebody to teU m , j, ,jjele- 
to thmk about God,” said Jacob ,,ttle doin’ 

vantly "There’s too much talkm a about 

as I figure It It ain’t anythin to get aU , 

and sing out and holler The less said about it 
lest so’s everybody does to best he kin 

•The minister used to be a rich Bing 

city,” said Stella Yellow Bird, “and he give every 
away to live like Christ” _ unpettutbably. 

"Talkin’ about signs, said Jaco P 
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sometimes they’re gray and most often you can’t see 
’em at all The first night they come they knocked 
the lamp chimneys off and blew out the lights and 
threw shoes at us in the dark* Next time they lifted 
my big iron stove and bounced it on the floor — ^you can 
see the cracks m it now Sometimes now they turn our 
milk as black as mk and I have to throw it out and 
sometimes they throw manure all over our food while 
we’re eatm’ dinner ” 


’'Have you tried to make her stop^ I said 
"I told her to stop an’ she looked at me and she 
said she was gom’ to witch me to death 'Jesus Holy, 
she says, 'I’m gom’ to witch you to death, Flo Hig- 
gins.’ Then them six cats went downcellar and began 
poundm’ and yellm’ and rollin’ balls of fire along the 
cellar floor. They’re always throwm’ fire "Why, I never 
see such capers m my life ” 

"Isn’t there anything you can do>” I said 
"Seems like we tried everythmg there is We put 
the Bible around but it didn’t do no good We got some 
water from that fortuneteller in Hudson but it o y 
made thmgs ten times worse One tune we got some 
rest from ’em by mixm’ some nutmeg and some 
in a pan o’ water and then puttin the names o a 
the Witches we know on a slip of paper an t 
the paper m the water and boilm the woe 
three times a day ” , _ i,...,.,, 

'How can you tell somebody isnt jus p 
tncks on you’” I asked "How can you be sure they 
witches’” 

"I seen their tracks,” said Flo simply "p'"® ‘“"J 
they spilled flour all over the floor and we 00 
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them the Frightened People,” said an mteihgent school- 
teacher who lives and works m one of the ^ 

towns “The woods they live m frighten them and the 
people who live outside the woods frighten them more 
They are always lookmg behmd them to ^ 

are being followed or to find a way of escape 

It IS not so hard to visit a Pondshmer / 

was when the whole lot of them were on the 
Higgms and her husband live just a few yards ott an 
asphalted state road They are young people, m t e 
middle thirties, and their house is a board cabin 
has bobbed hair and wears glasses Standing on cr 
doorstep in a shapeless, figured caheo dress, she seeme 


genuinely glad to see me , 

“Come right in That school teacher told me yw re 
goin’ to do somethin’ about the witchin^ goin on 
around here and I tell you it’s about tune ^ 

"I don’t know what 1 can do,” I said "Can ^ 
have a witch arrested for something or other^’ 

“ ’Twouldn’t do no good,” said Flo “You have to 
Icill a witch to get rid of her and none o’ them state 
troopers has got anything but lead bullets It takes a 


silver bullet to kill a witch ” ^ , 

“But why do you want the witch killed^ ’ I said 
She looked at me as if completely out of patience 


Then resignedly she began 

"It all started six years ago Sbe come here one 
day and asked for a rootabaga and I said we didn t 
have no rootabaga and she said, *I only want one roota- 
baga, just one little rootabaga ’ Well, I give her one 
and then it was awful To get witched yourself, you 
know, you gotta have dealin’s with a witch She turned 
herself into six cats and sometimes they’re black and 
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*'I say It’s the devil’s contest,” said Martha “I 
■wish that old -witch would dry up and blow away She s 
a real devil’s serpent my, when that fortunetelli^ 
fellow came to Hudson — the one they call L eren 
he looked m a crystal and said, That old witc is 
doin’ you harm and spreading evil spirits aU over you 
place’ And he’s a good fortuneteller and had his pic- 
ture m the Hudson paper Ain’t that right, Feterr 
Peter nodded his head over the beeswax and it 
struck me that most of the Pondshiner men loo a e 


and act alike , , „ , t 

' You can’t be too careful around here, 

’ One late afternoon I was walkm’ along by t is 
With my brother We come to the big stone ® 
corner and standin’ there beside it was ® / 1 

no head It was a beautiful sight and had on e 
pants and shirt — all white , .v . ..,1 

•• ‘Don’t tech that thing/ 1 says to my ^jother, real 
quick 'It may be witched and you don t o 
wiU happen to you if you do * , , 

aU St once « rote m.o the s.r end yoJ 
could hear the flapping of -wings hut t ere 
hurst of blinding hght we couldn t see much It we 
off and left us and we been worrymg wer sine 
It was an angel or a witch. I bet that thing was an 

^ "And I bet it was a de-rd.” said Martha 
can take most any shape I.ook what s 
Sammy Slmgetland You ought » t=_^ 

you about It. It was terrible Jes y 
wait until this soup’s ready and I U S V 
then you can go see S'uniny 
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flour and there was mtch tracks m it-yon fao ,, 
hke when yon draw a star-wstchcs J, 

Seward H.ggms. "■H'- ““'/l w ofta 

walked slowly into tke room, his dusty felt hat 

witches, aU right,” he said, "an' 
ought to be done about it They th«w a 
at me one mght when I was out m Ae am ,, , 
They throw bottles at me now 
around outside the house at night They j 

for SIX years — they just keep on dom that stu 
they don’t never seem to die Why, the one 
Flo IS over ninety now and I know another one 
over a hundred But you don’t have 
’em— just ask anybody that lives round here As 
tha Hargers that Uves down the road a piece An 
sure to ask Sammy Shngerland what she done to 
Then you do somethin’ to make ’em stop , 

*'I’U go see Martha,” I said, and I walked out oi 
the house and down the steps I looked back just « 
reached the line of the woods. They were both stan 
lookmg at me with eager eyes , 

* Maybe you’ll fix her,” called Flo, and Sew^ 
ydled ’ Be sure you do,” as I went out of their sig 


Martha Hargers was standing beside , 

wben she called to me to come in Her face was flus e 
and her eyes were bright She is a middle-sized woman 
about forty five Her husband was workmg w im si^c 
beeswax frames m a comer of the kitchen I bad 
covered by now that the Pondshmers were not hesitan 
m talkin g about Witches and so I stated my business 
at once 
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"I say it’s the devil’s contest,” said Martha ’’ I 
wish that old witch would dry up and blow away. She s 
a real devd’s serpent. -STiy, when that fortunetelling 
feUow came to Hudson— the one they caU L Keren 
he looked in a crystal and said, *Ihat old witc is 
dom’ you harm and spreadmg evd spirits all over your 
place.’ And he’s a good fottuneteUer and had to pic- 
ture in the Hudson paper. Ain’t that ng t, 

Peter nodded to head over the beeswK and it 
Struck me tkat most of the Pondshiner men oo a e 


and act alike. . , „ , . « 

••You can’t be too careful around here, be said. 
"One late afternoon I was walkin’ along by this ho^e 
with my brother. Ve come to the big stone * 
corner and standin’ there beside it was * ^ i 

no head. It was a beautiful sight and had on ea 
pants and shirt — all white. , , 

•‘ ‘Don’t tech that thmg.’ I says to my brother, rw 
quick. 'It may be witched and you don t know what 
Will happen to you if you do.* 

’■mn aU at once it r^ into the air and 
could hear the flapping of wings but there 
burst of blmdmg light we couldn t see muc . , 

oS and left us and we been worrymg ^er 
3t was an angel or a witch. I bet that thmg was an 

I bet it was a devd.” ^d M^rtto •’Wnch^ 
can take most any shape. Look w at s 
Sammy Slmgerland. You ought to get a 

you about in It w^ S’”, you some and 

Wait until this soup s ready and i u gi / 
then you can go see Sammy. 
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Sammy Slmgerland’s gray frame house stands on 
the crest of a ridge The hiUs on the river side of it are 
lower and patched with orchards and fields of gram 
It IS just off the fox farm road and to pay a call oa 
Sammy a viator must pass hundreds of wire cages m 
which httle black foxes with silver-tipped tails loll 
about awaitmg their deaths On clear days — and mghts 
— the sound of their barking is crisp and wild even as 
far away as Sammy’s front yard- 

Sammy was m that front yard when I saw him 
first He is a wiry, short man, somewhat beyond middle 
age When he takes his hat off, which is seldom, thick 
white hair falls over hjs forehead His eyes are a weak, 
watery blue, hu nose is large, his mouth small He began 
to talk as soon as he saw me and I was again impressed 
with the face that the Pondshiners assume that a stran- 
ger IS always on an official mission 

“You kin tell me what to do,” said Sammy “1 
can't git no further than across the road but what Liza 
calls me back and I have to go help her Can’t do no 
work that way Her daughter or somebody ought to 
come and stay with her I got a stand o’ timber down 
there a ways if I could only git to it ” 

“Is Liza your wife?” I said 

“No, sirree,” said Sammy "She’s my uncle’s wife 
and she’s my second cousin and she’s been livin’ here 
for forty-four years I am’t the marrym’ kmd ” He 
insetted a thumb under the worn suspender over his 
shoulder and snapped it vigorously 
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‘'Well, you come to the nght place,” said Sammy, 
"and I hope you fox her good for what she done to 
me I ain’t what I used to be since I had my accident 
Why, I was the best for miles around here to cradle 
oats Many’s the time I’ve cut a good cradler out o 
his swath ” 

"How do you do that>” I said r >» 4 

"You start out behind him mowm fast, said 
Sammy, "and you cut in a big curve round him and 
take over his swatch ahead of him One tune ^ , 

Soper hired me an’ he says, *I don t want no oa t an 
I says. 'You jest start out an' FU keep up 
hm out of his swath I jest kept so close behind ^at 
It worried him My cradle never touched >'i 5 -but it 
kept comm’ mighty close Fmally, he got so exci 
cut mto a bunch o’ hard weeds an’ broke two ribs m 
his cradle ‘Well,’ his wife says when she see us comm 
up to the woodshed to fix it, ’did ye ketch a s 
That’s old-time talk fer breakin’ your cradle “ . 

thm’ ’No,’ I says, 'but I ketchcd "P ’"‘'J' 

Sammy began to laugh excitedly but a ™P 

came on hi when a high pitched voice from the house 

“'‘“"a^y.” It said, and agam with a kmd of hys- 

“"'"Se’S;“so« aTm” -.1 Sammy resignedly 

"I’ll be back m a mmute” , » j „„ „n4ef 

He went mto the house and I settled ^ 

a tree and watched the white clouds p e . 

other over the distant lavender peaks o witch 

"Did Martha Hargers teU you why that old wm^ 
Was after me^” said Sammy, hurrymg 
a few minutes later. 
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Sammy SlingerWs gray frame 
the crest of a ndge The Mia on the r^er Me of « are 
lower and patched with orchards and fields o gr 
It IS just off the fox farm road and to pay a 
Sammy a visitor must pass hundreds of wire g 
which httle black foxes with sdver-tipped tads lo 
about awaiting their deaths On clear days an 
—the sound of their barking is crisp and wild even 
far away as Sammy’s front yard 

Sammy was in that front yard when I J,. 
first He IS a wiry, short man, somewhat beyon ® . 

age When he takes his hat off, which is «ldom. thics 
white hair falls over his forehead His eyes are a > 
watery blue, his nose is large, his mouth small rie g 
to talk as soon as he saw me and I was again 
with the fact that the Pondshiners assume that a s 
get IS always on an ofiicial mission 

“You km tell me what to do,” said Sammy 
can’t git no further than across the road but 
calls me back and I have to go help her Can t o n 
work that way Her daughter or somebody oug t 
come and stay with her 1 got a stand o’ timber down 
there a ways if I could only git to it ” 

' Is Liza your wife?” I said ^ . 

"No, sirrec,” said Sammy "She’s my uncle ® ® 

and she’s my second cousin and she’s been 
for forty-four years I ain’t the marrym’ kind 6 
mserted a thumb under the worn suspender over * 


shoulder and snapped it vigorously 

"Martha Hargers said you’d had a pretty hard ex- 
perience with the old witch,” 1 said, "but I woman t 
let her tell it to me, I wanted to get it right from hea 
quarters ” 
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and stops and just then a motorcycle come along p.n’ 
pretty fast. All of a sudden my mind went blank It 
I’d been in my right senses I’d *a* got out of the way o 
that motorcycle, wouldn’t 1?” 

“Yes, y ou w ould,” I said. , 

"She’d witched me right outa my mind and 
witched me so I couldn’t mo\e a finger I jest a o 
stand there and let that motorcycle hit me Sammy 
took off his hat and pointed to the inside of tM crown. 
"Ye see that bloodstain? That’s where I hit. 


"Were you badly hurt?’’ / n, • - 

"Yes, sir. 1 was unconscious and some * 

car come along and took me to the hospital when i 
come to I says to the nurse, T got to get out o e ^ 
I got to go take care of Liza * She says, ii.’, 

and goes away. So I gets up and gets dressed an 
down to the office and when they see me t ey 
for somebody to come take me home I 
as soon as the old witch had got me hurt she ea 
alone So I didn’t pay much attention to the oy 
come to drive me He’s one of the neighbors oj » 
down near the foot o’ this hill Now I loo a 
I remember he looked at me sort o’ funny. 

“Well. ,ust a few nights later I goes to m my 
room like I always do with the doors and win . 

tight Along about two o’clock m the morning I ^kes 
up sudden and I know, the way ’ 

there’s somethin’ close to me that shouldn t 
The moon’s on the other side o’ the hou^ by then 
and the room’s so dark I can’t tiot in looks 

then I hear chp, clip, chp along the floor and ^ 
down from the bed and can j^st make ou 
bit bigger’n a gray squirrel runnm’ towards the bea 



39i 


THE HUDSON 


•*No, she didn’t,” I said. .... • » 

‘•Well, you heard about all that witchin goin on 
up at Flo Higgins’s place?” 

1 nodded. , _ 

“Some of the folks round here wanted me to 
to stop It because I know somethin’ about *“jh ‘hmg^ 

So I went up there one night and I took a sharp 
and I drew three circles m the ground around 
Higgins’s house. When I finished one 1 says. Cod the 
Father’; when I’d gone around again 1 says, , 

Son’; and the third time I says, 'God the Holy G 
Then I figured no witch could get into that house 
they couldn’t cross them imes and no witch cou S 
outside them lines either and so if they was in 
they’d starve to death But she fooled me somehow 
and It made her mad at me and that’s how I come 
have my accident. I sure hope you fix her for a • 
"Tell me about it,” I said. j i. T 

“I went down to town to the caucus and w en 
got there I seen her sister talkin’ to the old witch u 
never would ’a’ knowed who it was because she d turne 
small and was only about three feet high and her ace 
was her face only it was black — black as a crow, 
saw me an’ she says, ‘Sammy, I hear yuh tried to stop 
the witchin’ up at Flo Higgins’s the other 
says, 'I only done what God told me to do.’ ? * 

says, 'ye didn’t come it, did ye?’ and she starts cac n 
the way witches do when they laugh. I says, I don 
the best I could,’ and then I went over to the 
"When I come out she was big again, bigger than * 
is, and she was walkin’ along Hog Ridge with a can 
o’ kerosene m one hand and a basket over her ot er 
arm. I starts walkin’ along the road and she sees me 
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and you go and there ain’t nobody there Sometimes it s 
a quick drummm* sound m the middle of the mght-— 
like the heatin’ of a big bird’s wmgs, sometimes it s 
the sound of a screech owl comm* from some 
where there am’t no bird It’s a way folks have of tellin 
you that they’re dead ” 

“And ^ ou didn’t hear one that mght’ I said 
' No, not all mght, and so I says m the mori^gj 
'1 11 find out who that was last mght jest by laym low 
Whoever it was he’s got a couple of busted ribs w ere 
I whanged him agamsc the waU ’ So I jest kept my 
mouth shut for a couple o’ weeks and never said nothm 
about anybody trym’ to witch me Then one d^ 1 
seen that boy what had drove me home from the hos 
pital conun’ through that field across the road wi 
a gun over his shoulder When he dumb that rail 
nght there I seen him takm* it mighty easy, so I say 
to him, *How you gettm’ on’’ and he says, *Not so go 
I busted a couple o’ nbs awhile ago ’ , .c ii 

"■Is th« so’- I ssys -How’d you do th«> FoU 
oITn a stepladder,’ he says Then I laughed to myse 
because I knew the old notch had witched bun mto 
plaguin’ me I knew he didn’t fall off no step cr 

The footpath to the old witch’s dweUmg turn 
dirough sumac and berrybusbes, over brook^ 
through tangles of vme, to a clearing Her ca in 
thick boards weathered dark gray has 
dows, one on either side of the heavy door o 
blinds are hinged beside them 


ads are hinged beside them _ 

I tapped on the door several tunes before I h^d 
siny response Then her sharp voice soun » 
a far depth 
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E.ves a jump uu' lands on the covors ov=r my fe« arf 
Starts for my head I yells at it. and jest before it 
to my face I throws the cover back over it ^id j 
out o’ bed 1 can see it irym to get out from d ^ 
the bedclothes, it’s rollin’ around and 
tad come out first and I satchels onto it and p 
animal off the bed I swing it round 
times with all my strength and then I hi t j 
with It Three times I hit the waU with it as hard a 
can Then I drops it on the floor I can t sec i ^ 
the room’s so dark but 1 can hear it moanm ana 
groanm’ somethin’ awful I reach for my , 

there ain’t no wick m it 1 grabs the burner o , 
a new wick off the shelf, spreads it with my t tim 
starts to poke it through the burner won 
through I pulls it out, spreads the top o the w 
agaui, and pokes it into the burner again It won S 
through All the time the thing on the floor is 
an’ cartyin’ on The third tune I try, the wic g 
through and I git a match and light the^lamp ^ 
minute the flame comes up the groanm stops an 
there’s nothin* there where it was comm’ from I ^ ^ 
under the bed and tbe dresser and there am ^ * 

I goes into the kitchen and gits the Flit gun and 1 
squirtin’ the poison around thinkin’ it might get n 
of the witchm’ Then I goes back to bed and I says 
to myself, *lf I killed that witched thing, whoever 
was that changed himself into that shape will be gom 
to hell and 1 11 hear his token So 1 listens all the res 
o’ the night but I don’t hear no token ” 

"What’s a token*” I asked 

"It’s the sound that teUs you when somebody you 
know has passed on Sometimes it’s a rap at the door 
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night over in Stove Pipe Alley and they put a lighted 
candle on the table and says we’ll stop playm w en 
that candle burns down and goes out. So they plays a 
night and when the sun was jest about to come up 
the candle hadn’t burned down at all and all o a su 
den all them kings and queens and jacks come a ive 
and treated ’em all shameful and such ca^ms-on 
5 ou never did see They better watch out if ey ow 
what’s good for ’em.” 
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‘•What do ye want?” . . „ -r *4 

much 1 was )“tE«“'''“''’ . , unmade 

■■Thafs all nght," I sa.d As.de from 
bed. the mtenor of the cabm was neat ’f 

been trymg to find out a ynu'd know 

gomg on around here and some folks said yo 

’^““••rknow what they’ve been saym’,” she saii Md 
as she hobbled across the toont I saw that 
bent "They say I’ve been dom’ the 
men come up here after midnight 
waked me up and said I'd got to stop it I 
down at rlo Higgins’s He got some bo-f 
witchm’ at the library m Hudson and he s hee^tudy® 
how to do It Then everybody blames me ^y. ■>”' 
well-fived feller who got him a telephone in his no 
cut the wires the other day ’cause he said I was s 
Witch lice into his house over ’em j 

"So you don’t know how to do any witching 

“I won’t tell nothin* *’ She was silent for a 
“They’re a bunch of hard drinkers and car P 
ets,” she then went tm, "and they’re likely to ge 
trouble I heard tell the other day, and * . 

just heard tell, some of ’em were playm car 
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Jogues’s successors established itself on the river at 
Vest Park in 1876 In those days, and in the years 
immediately following, land along the water was va ue 
at a thousand dollars an acre, and the brothers ° ^ ® 
black robe were unable to obtain the property t ey 
wanted Just before the twentieth century began, how- 
ever, with the rise in popularity of Newport and o er 
fashionable centers, caprice took the ownere of 
bonaires’ Row away from the river and their omes 
were closed Prices dropped and when they were ow- 
«t the Jesuits bought ‘ Edgewood,” elaborate «tatc o 
John R. Stuyvesant, three miles north of Poughkeepsie 
Now It 15 St Andrew’s-on-the-Hudson, an imposing 
building into which many of the bricks and muc o 
the carved black walnut woodwork of the old otuy- 


Tesant Villa are mcorporated , 

This, with variations, is the story of the ^ 

die wealthy on the Hudson Once their builders had lett 
them, the houses were too big and impracocable or 
private residences of people with tastes that had ou - 
grown a lo^e of the “grand manner” 
townships in which stood the great estates a 
their values at such high sums that taxes were prO" 
hibmve from the owners* point of view But ^ ® ‘ 
places offered many advantages to tax-free organiza- 
tions seeking sites for institutions. , 

At Rivcrdale, on the former estate of 
great actor Edwin Forrest, stands Mount St Vincen 
Roman Catholic college for girls. * Fonthul, ^ f , . 
Forrest modeled after the Duke of Devonshtres lu 
more” to gne the Hudson a fla\or of European 
riquit>, IS now a museum Near it lies a monas ® 
die Passiomst Fathers who lead lives of prajer. 
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JI^OR neatly three centunes the 
erate meaua m the Hudson ar^ey “"sht “ “ ^ 

along the nver and faded ”f "f a'“ tr hf- 

them the independence of nineteenth 

deed years The powerful new-nch « “ T,„„o„ 
century, with their ambition to coun- 

life of the old families, fought their leK 
trymen ofi the shore line until after “ , 

century Then slowly and m an unexpected way 
people began to win the river. who 

^The Jesuit ■ Blackrobe,” Father of 

was rescued ui 164} by the Luthera 
Fort Orange from the maiming fury of th 
made his last journey up the Hudson m P , ® 5 

X646 He knew that in returning to the 
going to his death but he had suffere 
exquisite that martyrdom held no fears I gie 

hood had already begun, perhaps he was able to 
himself by looking into the future for more 
hundred and nmety years, to see m the soit p 
of 1939 hundreds of the golden crosses o 
glistenmg m the Hudson valley skies 1 

For the Jesuits have come back to the Hu ’ 
•with them thousands of foUowers of ot er , 
Cathohc orders The first New York mission 0 
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upon the old estates. Other denominations, howev^, 
have also taken advantage of the opportumties the 
valley offers In the mcredibly expensive statue strewn 
Victorian villa once owned by Oliver H. Payne, Wut- 
wyck,” IS housed a convalescent home of an Episcopa 
mission. “Father Divme** and his cult own the Crum 
Elbow estate that once belonged to Howland Spencer. 
The Episcopal monastery of Fathers of the Holy Cro» 
IS at West Park. There are along the nvcr dozens ot 
fresh-air camps for city children established by di 
ferent churches There are many orphan asylums in- 
cluding a large one for colored children and several 
homes for the wayward , 

Further inroads on the old estates have b«n made 
by secular mstitucions. At Poughkeepsie is the big 
owned Hudson River Hospiul for the insane Wear 
Beacon a number of the mid-nmeteenth century es- 
tates, including “Wodenethe” and "Tioronda (botn 
associated with Andrew Jackson Downing) , have been 
acquired by Craig House Samtanum At Irvii^ton a 
^ery large convalescent home for children with hwrt 
ailments looks over the river There are dozens o o e 
hospitals, dozens of private schools as well ^ 

them occupymg the fancdy decorated, widespread am 
By houses of Victorian days ^ 

It is useless to continue w ith these categories 
lands on the Hudson m the last fifty years have been 
absorbed to an amazing degree by msututions. om 
teaches of the stream seem to be completely , 

by them Out of eighty country seats— each a namw 
etate such as “Rose Hill ” “Placentia,” 
ban” — the able Poughkeepsie historian. Mis* 
Reynolds, found that thirty-three are no longer p 
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from worldly distractions, speaking only wben co 

up%he nve. « Gacn.o„ 

a monastery o£ Fnars Mmor \ at their 

lence but do not, as some local folk believ , S 
'“1 each day ir sleep rn caskets Near the” at^ 
Lor the Fnars o£ the Atonement Pnbh* a map 
the Lamp, conduct an Ave Maru hou c.,„ at St 
station of the New York area, and act as hosBj^ 
Christopher’s Inn where any wayfarer i 
a room and meals with no questions asked 

From beautiful safe Maryknoll, near Os'inmS.^_^j 
Foreign Mission Sisters of St Dominic go 
dangerous lands At Newburgh the residents of *' 
late House of Philosophy sit deep t' iP^J^ 
plation At West Park the Sisters of the Wlu^^ 
conduct an orphan asylum not ^ar from Mam- 
of the Christian Brothers of l'e>“"<f At New 
burg arc the Augustmian Fathers, at Ny«k> 
of Our Lady of Christian Doctrine, at 
line nuns Battytown has its St Joseph s No ^ 
tute directed by the Christian Brothers, c -adred 
St. Joseph’s Convent, where more than f““r 
hve m the conunumty of the Missionary is ^ 

Third Order of St Francis And eight miles sour 
Kmgston, on the former Robert hwmgston 1 el es 
rises the imposing mass of Mount St Alphon 
whose portals young Redemptorist Btothers go , 
Indians on the wild banks of Btazihan rivets, as t 
Jogues once went to the Mohawks , 

The Roman Catholic Church owns more Ian 
the shores of the Hudson than any o*" ° 

gauization and houses tens of thousands of its ^ 
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his Hve thousand passengers ahoard^s she often 
does She and the other ships of the Day Line carry 
thousands of children up the river to Catskill camps 
at the beginning of every summer and near y a 
them come back on the Mexauder Hamilton on one 
day shortly before Labor Day— three thousand smging, 
dancmg, sun tanned children delivered safely to the par- 
ents waiting to receive them on the New Yor oc 

Other vessels than those of the loved Day Lme ate 
traffickmg on the river Hardly a summer day passes 
that the riverboats do not whistle salutes to K^Eomg 
weather-stained craft plowing the long teachm be- 
tween New York and Albany They carry to ® 
river port cargoes from Buenos Aires, ^sario, 
in the Argentine, from Yokohama and Oaka “ ’ 

from Surabaya in Java and V-P'-'- ” 

Matanzas in Cuba, from Bombay in India, and Hudilu 
vail, and Harnosand in Sweden, from 
Russia, from Bergen m No^ay /'ona Gdynia m 
Poland And they take away from Albany | 

homeward voyages Hudson valley corn and lumber and 
the things men make beside the river ,„,niiplv 

N=l busmesses that belong pecubarly 
to the Hudson’s banks have sprung up an , . 

valley people along Spring m 

that smelled of tar when the 

heavy now with the fragmnce o acr , 

will gtow 

"iTck‘“t-oletJ^k«m 
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e„t=d .. e«ate, and Aat of ‘1“ 

occupjed by medical, educatio , -jg living on 

tions In other words, the number of P=op^ 
the Hudson now m S'fP"" *“?'' ( th, towns they 
tmually growing smaller * j, schools 

Uve by hundreds m monaster.^ ‘‘“TLve won the 
Thus m a strange way the P“P ^ .yl^ey had 
river It is not the way Aey had p UnM 
dreamed that a man ^ r door! fish Irom 

the water, tie his boat outside the f 

his own pier, swim from his own sho ^ 

grow his crops on fertile land besi beyoniJ 

these things men do m the nort “ Albany an'^ 
Albany But m the river “““‘“’'i'^ rffarm lands 

'NewYork,duringthepa$ttwentyfi y At tbe 

have decreased approximately a mi i — 

same tune the number of l^ple m 'f , m 

partly because of the Itv neople li«e 

imtitutional buddings, partly durance 

been buying country homes witbm 

of their businesses — ^has been growing and 

Aside from the inhabitants o CnjimE other 
aside from the commuters, the peop e ,^ays 

ways of possessing the nver— some o ^ 

rediscovered The shad are running as Y .feathered 
countless throngs and the men m t e o , 
shacks beside the water are happy the 

river businesses that sank mto the doldrums 
first years of the twentieth cenmry— ce ’ j 

stone briek-have been revived The 
of the Hudson River Day Line Alexander 

hons of passengers every season and the tug 
Hamilton looks cool and uncrowded even wn 
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to recommend legislation that vill make that concep- 
tion a reality 

The Hudson of the people’s dream is a nver of 
clean waters In it their children may swim as safely 
as did the Algonkm boys and girls before the days of 
the white explorers. More than a score of municipalities 
along the banks, with an aggregate population of ajo,- 
t>oo, still follow the unhealthful hut convenient prac- 
tice of dumping their sewage untreated into the nver 
Many bathing beaches along the Hudson have been 
condemned because of pollution and others are threat- 
ened Towns that have built sewage treatment plants 
to destroy pollution have been prevented from devel- 
oping their shore fronts for chcir citizens by less fore- 
sighted neighbor towns which have refused to make 
the sacrifices necessary to restore the nver to punty 
Among the larger groups which through their officers 
Of through referendum have refused pro;ects to es- 
tablish sewage treatment plants are the citizens of Co- 
hoes, Poughkeepsie, Hudson, Newburgh, Rensselaer 
They argue against the tax burden such projects would 
put upon them and they say the tides will bring pol- 
luuon up the nver from New York no matter what 
precautions the upriver towns fake WhtU they have 
been arguing. New York Qty has spent $40,000,000 
for sewage treatment plants and is offermg to spend 
$106 000,000 more 

The people of the big valley know that cleaning 
Hudson water wiU take time — but they know, too, that 
It will be done The recalcitrant towns love the nver 
and are aware of what its waters, if purified could do 
for them and their children There will be beaches on 
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outsidt Rome There, with the Ernpes of the Hodso” 
Baver fruit belt to work with, Italian-Amcncan vin 
ners make wines that deserve good American 
their own because they have distincuon 
not be disguised by foreign labels The so-called 
wine of the place is better than many that come ro 
the old home of the Palatines Few grapes of the worio 
are better suited to the making of champagnes 
those named for their Hudson island origin o” 
These and others indigenous to the Hudson shore a 
begun to break down an old time prejudice agains 


American wines of unique taste 

To the north of Albany the melon 6eld$ he green- 
gold along the narrowing stream People who live t e 
say that the Hudson valley melons have a 
ble flavor and taste better than other melons Crow 
send truckloads and boatloads of them down me rijt 
And so the business fadurcs of the past have been o 
gotten in the valley and the people look to the gencro 


river with hope , 

Their hope u not an idle one The valley , 
have loved the big stream long and they have showe 
their love Though the dream they once had of a nver 
Imed with little smiling farms of independent rw 
holders has gone, they have replaced it with anot er 
dream and they are working to make it come true 
Through a small organization, the Hudson River Con 
servation Society, the people have influenced their own 
representatives in the legislature at Albany to create t e 
Hudson Valley Survey Commission The purpose o 
that commission has been to put mto words the peo 
pie’s own conception of the Hudson of the future, an 
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the Hudson ond tho poople wll m on them m the tun 
and they -will swim in the water , 

There will be boating .'"i^ f the 
aay Up and down the (^^mit- 

there will be basins— mannas, the Survey 
Sion calls them in its report In a 
moor his boat, whether it be a canoe with 
motor or a yacht, and he can buy ‘ 

It as a home port he can take his family on p 
neys along Henry Hudson’s R**" 

The time will come— the people have 
when the rivet tunning down from iK big 
among the ancient rocks will tipple beside S'“" P _ 
and winding level roads all of its way to the «U gny 
city at Its mouth Its banks will not be scarred PP 1 . 

Ties as they now are at Mount Taurus -dver- 

be made hideous by the signboards of outdoor 
tmng Someday, they say, the of 

stream will be as beautiful as that part of 
the river which has already materialized, t e 
Hudson Parkway which provides breath , 

of approach to the sky piercing towers of New I 

The people of the Hudson valley have seen th» 
things and many others in the Hudson valley p . 
future They hope that nothing will prevent their mac 
mg this dream come true They look forwar n 
over the space of only a little while to a new titn 
the Hudson After three centuries of struggle and 
mg the people say, they will rejoice at last in a va 
of happy reality served by a free and mighty river 



BIBLIOGRAPHY 


409 


of on Amrrican Family, 1750 - 1500 . New York: Harper 
& Brothers, 1930. , , „ . , 

Austin. Maky, Fbilip Fiemaa. Ibe pott of tbt Rnviulim. 
Edited by H. K. Vreeland. New York; A. 'W'essels Co., 
1901. , _ 

Bacon, Edgar Mayhet, Thtf HuJsem Rfver from Ocean 
to Source. New York: A* P- Putnam’s Sons, 1907 
Becker, John P., The Sexegenary. Albany, N. Y.: W. C. 

Little & O. Steele, i 8 }j. j 

Black, Jennie Prince, I Remember. Thomas Claydon 
Printing Co., Inc., 1938* i- t> t>. , 

Botd, Thomas, Poor John Filch. New York: . . 

nam’s Sons, 1931. . . ^ . r rr y 

Bradbury, Mrs. Anna IL, History of the * 

Hudson, N. Y,: Record Printing & Publishing Co, 

Biuu)ley*'a. G., Cclatital Amtneans m Bxtir. New York: 

E. P. Dutton tc Company, Inc., lyja. 

Branch, E. Dououis, Tbe Stniimtvial Yean. New York. 

D. Appleton-Century Company, Inc., ip 54 - 

Brinton. Danio. G , library of Abongmal Arnernn Ut. 

eratnre No V. Fhlladelphw D. G Ermton, .885. 
Brooas, Eubrioce S , The Slory of New York. Boston. D. 

Eru.^ Me Hndion. New York; Bryant Literary 

^Tbe'Htjion Raver by Daylight. New York: J. 

J”*” 

Captain Yihot—Ufe and Snrpming Alvintnm, 
don- Barnard St Sultaer for Tegg & 

Cheynev, EnwARD P, The 

State of New York. I« 55 -I 8 -f 5 . PhJadelpHia. 1887. 

Tsvo Kinds of Leasehold Tenure. 



4o8 


THE HUDSON 


B.gdow, of Mald„-, Mr «.d 

and Mrs Grorge W. Seamao to. 7^“““ 

Grace Wluttemore Newlin, of Beacon, M • -Washing- 

McElhmtiy, of Stuyvtsant, 1*. jjrf Gtuytr, 

tonyrlle; Captam George W. “'l ^'“Fleodog, of 

and Mr. H. P. Eighmey, of Kingston, ^ A„„! Mr. 

Rosendale, Captam John E. Fraaiet, of New 
Aldo Bolognesr and famdy. Mr. John | 5 

Mr. and Mrs Mrehael Breen, of Tahawos, 
garn, of Amema, Mr. Wilham Norton, of Hatrford, 
Lbert R. Livingston, Miss Angelica f 'J A„. 

ston Redmond, of T.voh; Miss Mayme „„d 

cram. Mr Albert Fisher, r’parii'’ Mr "Yankee 

Mrs Franklin D. Roosevelt, of Hyde Park, Mt 
John” Galnsha, Miss Eloise Cronin, Mr. ^Ejrd 

Minerva, Mr. Wdl Hill, of eS“ J- 

Knollenberg, of Yale University J. 

■Wall and Miss Dorothy C Batch, of the New Yoih H 
cal Society, President Alfted V. S; Olcott, of he Hnd»^^ 
Rivet Day Line, Me Pine MacDonald, Mr. 

Croswell Bowen. Mrs. Mary Trask, ^^ss 

Mrs Cyril McDermott, Mr. Thomas Healy, Mr. 

Lewis, of New York City. 


Bibliography 

Books 

Adams, James TntisEOW. Ttt Epic of Amrica Boston- lit- 
tie, Brown & Company, i9Ji. . u,.oer 

Alexander, Holmes, The American Talleyrand. Harp 

& Brothers, 19J5. _ , j r rttirs 

Armstrong, KIargaret, Ttve Generations, Life an 



BIBLIOGRAPHY 4” 

Ems, Franklin, History of Cditmbxa County Philadel 
phia Everts & Ensign, 1878 

Fbke, John, The Dutch and Quaker Colonies m America 
(2 vob ) Boston Houghton, Mifflin Company, 1899 
Flick, Alexander, Loyahsm m Hew York During t e 
American Kevolution, Columbia Studies m History, Eco 
nomics & Public Law, Vol 14 New York 1901-1902 
Francis, John ^ , Old New York, or Reminiscences of the 
Past 60 Years New York Charles Roe, 1858 
Gebhard, Elizabeth L, The Parsonage Between Two 
Manors Hudson. N Y Bryan Pnntmg Co , 1909 
Gilder, Rodman, The Battery Boston Houghton Mifflm 


i-/ompany, 1930 1/ 7 

Goodwin, Maud Welder, Dutch and English on the Hua 
ton Ne-w Haven, Conn Yale University Press, isal 
Gotisckaik, Louis, Lafa}rtlt Comts to Amtnca Chicago 

University of Chicago Press, 1935 vt v 

Gould, J , History of Delaware County Roxbury, N x 
K^ny Sc Gould, 185^ vt _ v .t 

Grant, Mrs , Memoirs of An American Lady New YorJt 


D Appleton & Company, 1808 
Hall, CiStain Basil, Travels ,n N^th Amerwa in the 
Years 1S27-I82S (a vols ) Philadelphia Carey 


and Carey, 1829 ^ , , , tT-a. 

Hall, Mrs Bassl, The Aristocratic Journey Ediwd by 

PopeHennessy New York G P Piitnam s &ns ■«.. 
Haul, EnsvAnn Haoaman, PWifie Mono, Ml n 
American Scenic and Histone Preservation Sooety o£ 


New York, loaj* ^ ^ „ t /,,7 

Halsey, PiiANas W , A Ton, of Po»r Grea/ Rivm 

son. MoWit, Sntqu,h,nnn nnd Drf.ioare ii. 1769 New 
York Charles Senbner's Sons, ajoS 

HAWUMAN,Mlts J BoiulEN,Froii>Pi>ia/ores(oPo!i/ica 

York Henry Holt and Company, 192J 



410 


THE HUDSON 


Colto. of the Ymk Soc^ty far Ih, Ym 

Ig09— Vol I.NewYork:l.R«iy. i8ii. rn««- 

Co.,™, H,uary of Albany H Sabmrct.dy Conn- 

CRETCciuR, IfccTOH ST. JoHN DB o”® p 

L Akeis). A« mi OBteo- fonmry “f-ffbb Or J 
County MiJdletowB, N. Y.- Tmes 
Denton, D,tor,pi,cn of HmrYork. Fam.rrly blr^J.lb’r 
lands, 1670. New York WJliam Gowms, i84S- 
DE,ry of Phthp Ho«o-IS2»-I«>I Ed.«d ^ 

d .,4, nn by AlUa Ne.u.= New York- Dodd, Mad K 

DoN^r^M^rU A notary of tbr 

NtwYoik D Appl«oo-C«Dtory C»”P*°y-’^^ J < 
Donton, Hugh P., Tbr Story of Aur,rm)tr, f 

Craort." 'S'orcest.r, Maw 

Downino, A I , Tie Arrhitretnre of Country Haiott N 
Yoik D Appleton S: Company. iSiO. „ o, 

Tbr Truiti and Frmt Trrrt of Antrnca. New York 

Wiley & Putnam, 1847. 

Rural Essays. New York Leavitt 8c ^Uen. ” j 4 - 

A Trrrtor on tbr Throry and Tractor 

Gardenms Adapted to North Amrrura. New Yo 

D„.^:*;^^':"';;i?ewYoeA/oeSeWt(a 

Domed New 

York Charles Scribner’s Sons, 1854 
Dutchess County Histoncd Soenr/y— Vol 4 

Dw/efeew CoMH/y Sponsored by the Women s City an 

try Club of Dutchess County. New York. PhJadelp^. 
The WiUum Penn Association of Philadelp^a, I 937 ' 
Edmokds, John Worth, Jle^or^f of Select Cases, 

York- 18^8-188). 



BIBLIOGRAPHY 


413 


Irving, Vashington, A Humourous History of New 

from the Beginning of the WoAd to the End of the 
Butch Dynasty by Btedrtcb Knickerbocker London 
1820 

ISHAM, Samuh, The History of Amincan Vmntmg New 
York TheMicmiUanCompiny. 19 '! 

Johnson, Cufion, The Ttcluresque Hiditm. New York 
The MacmJlan Company, 1909 
Johnson, P Demarest. Claudius, the Cowboy of the 
Bamabo Valley Middletown 1889 , , l 

Kaem, Peter, Travels in North America Translated by 
John RemhoU Forster (3 volt ) London 1770-1771. 
KiaiBLE, Frances Ann, Jotinal of a Rntdeoct m America 

^^”Re”orjs 0/ Later Life (3 foIs ) London Richard 

— ^tr’!ht^R“Vor//.m-»« New York HenrY 
Holt and Company, 1891 

Kbibau, FRANas P , Neio York. The Canal State Albany, 
N Y The Argus Press, 1937 , . n.t. 

Knitiix, Walter Allen, Early Eighhentb Cnlary Ea ■ 
tine Emigration PhJadelphu Dotrance & Company, 

U SULANNE, Art in Amenca New York- 

Harper & Brothers, 1929 . „ , xt Ve,,lr 

Lee, John Wiltsee, Stoner of the Hudson New Yor 
G P Putnam’s Sons, 1871. 

Lelten About the Hudson Baser and 

m .8,3 and .836 by n Cstuam of New York. New 
York Freeman Hunt A Co , 1838 m llwil The 

Life and Surpming Adtrnfures of ri,nees 

Conemsog a Cisnoos Account of the Varied aange, 

and Gradations of this , lo 

LossPtc, Benson J . The Hsnfson. from the r^dlemeis to 
the Sea London Virtue K Co . 1868. 



2 THE HUDSON 

HASWEii, Chari-bs H , Ra»«.oba»™ cf Nn" ^ 

Oclog.m,..t‘ New York. HA.pAr & Btottao, 8 S«. 

Hedmca, Uluses Pusndss. A H, story of j 

the State of New York. New York State Ag 

HelSia'.!! GEoein! S., ■Washsssglott Irvtits 

York- Alfred A Knopf, Inc., 1915* . 

Hewongton, W. S, Pioneer Life Among the 

upper Canada Toronto, Canada- MacMiUan Company 
of Canada, Ltd , 191J. ^ Arcus 

Hislop, Cqdman, Aibany. Albany, N. Y,: 

!l' AJi’lJ; Dsstcb, EssgUsh, atsi Amerseas,. Albaoy, 

N.Y The Argos Press, 19 j6. , ^ 

History of the Stale cf New York. Edited by AUiaiide C 
Fhck (to vols). Published under the auspiee. oi tue 
New York State Historical Asraculion. 

Howeix and Tenney, History of the Coussly of Mkarsy 
from 1609 to ISI6 W. V. MunseU, i 88 fi. 

HrmtxsioN, F. J, Cesstlsmass fobssssy bssrgoyrie. India 
apohs, Ind.- Bobbs-Merrdl Company, ipa/- 
HriLitERT, F. RAtnKiLi-K, ■Warsienstz Straws f^ ‘orjus, 
of the North. New York: Casper C. Childs, Fruiter, 

No. 80 Vesey St. . t. t f.., Ouajs- 

Huix, Reverend ‘W^iixiam, The PaUtine Parish > Q 
satck. Gettysburg, Penn.- J. E. York: 

Humphreys, Mary Gay, Catbarme Schuyler, Ne 

Charles Scribner’s Sons, 1901. TKnmas 

Huncerford, Edward, Men and Iron. New lor 

iNNi,*? h’n^” miWwn and Ks Eeogle. New York; 

Charles Scribner’s Sons, 1902. 



BIBLIOGRAPHY 415 

Moss, Franr, The Aminem Mtlropolis from Kmc^hx^ 
Days to the Present Ttme — Neso York City Lsfe New 
York- Peter Fenelon Collier, Publishers, 1897 
Mssnsell’s CoHerfiml on tie Hsstory of Albany Albany, 
N. Y.: The author, iSij , • l t 

Uarrattves of Nrty Netberland 1609-1664. Edited by J 
Franklin Jameson. New York- Charles Scnbners Sons, 


Neio York Colonial Dommen/i XIV. Edited by O Callahan 
Nichols, Thomas Low, Forty Years of Amerscan Lsfe, 
1821-1861. New York- Suekpole Sons, 193 ^ 
Nissenson, S G , Tie Tatroon’s Domain. New York Co- 
lumbia University Press, 1937* , _ , ^ . 

Noble, Loots L , The Course of Em fire, Voyage of lafe and 
other Pictures of Thomas Cole. New York Cormsh 

Lamport & Co , i8j3* _ . 

Votes on a Tour Through the Western Tart of the State of 
Veu. York. Reprmted from The Arsel Plnladelphia 

Odell, GeLce C D , Annals of the Vesu York Stage. New 

Paa-i^e, TU Roosevelt Pamiy in Amersea 

New York Hilhnan-Curl, Inc, 1936 
POSTEB, Tyeohe, Imfressmns of Amersea Phdadelphia. 

Carey, Lea tc Blanchard, 183^- , „ ^ 

Powys, iLselLYN, Henry Hudson. New York; Harpe 

Brothers, 1918. „ , i xt _ v«wV» 

Palstow, John Hyde, A Gentleman RebA New York. 

-^Tr.'^o,Sr"N.^ Vork- Hari^nr.. Brace ann 

Redway, F. r! G^” facques Wordlaue-The 

Empire State. New York: Sdver, Bnrdett tc CompHiy. 
1904. 



414 the htjdson 

McAllbteh, -Wam, Simly «J I fmnd It New Toil 
CasseU PubUshmg Co , i8jo , 

McMastbk, John Bach, A «“'% "V ' Aopi K 
Vmlii SMet (7 vole) New Toil D ApplKo 

^TS'tlVUe,.. .» Me «'“ory ofje 

Up.feJS/eto.NewYotk D Apple“'' nL 
Macv, Whooim F , The Story of Old Ne„f»eW Nan 
tucket, Mass The Inquirer and Je 

Makquise be IaA Tour du P.k, Jcurnd iune 
Ctnquante Am Berger Levraulc, Editeurs ( 

Nancy Pans Strasbourg 19^4 , Veoynarks on 

MarryaT Captaik, a Dsary m n C»T & 

ifi I«sftfw*(OKt (z Tols) Philadelphia, Penn 

Martineau, Harriet, Ketroipect of T'rtfvel, Vol 

I New York Harper & Brothers, 1858 
Mather,] H and Brocsett, L ^ Y jj H 

tory of the State of New York Uiica, N Y H n 

Hawley & Co , 1848 4 «,#ti«— 

Maury, Sarah Mylton, An Englishwoman in America 
1S4$ London T Richardson & Son, 1848 
Mayham, Albert Champlin, The Anti Rent 

Blenheim mi Jefferson N Y F L Frazee. 1906 
Miller, John, New York Considered and Improved. 

Cleveland, Ohio Burrows Brothers Co , 190] 

Miller, Stephen B , Historical Sketches of Hudson W 

son.N Y Bryan&'Webb, Printers, 1862 

Minutes of the Court of Albany. Remselaervpick aim 
Schenectady Translated and edited hy A J 
Saer (2 vols ) Albany. N Y University of the State 
of New York, 1916 , T 

Mi«a/M of the Court of fori Orange and Bever^ck. Iran ^ 
lated and edited by A J F Van Saer Albany, 
University of the State of New York, 1920 



BIBLIOGRAPHY 


417 


Smith, Thomas E. V., The Ctly of New York m the Year 
of "Waibington't InauguratiOftf I 7 S 9 . New York' Anson 
D. F. Kandolph & Co., 1889. 

Spaulding, E. Wilder, Hk Excellency George Clinton. 

New York: The Macinillao Company, i93®' 

Stone, Henry Dickinson, Personal Recollections of toe 
Dramj, 1173 . Albany. N. Y.: C. Van Banthnystn, 
1873. 

Sutcliffe, Alice Chart, Robert FtiUoit and the "Cler- 

mon/.” New York: The Century Co , 1909 

Taintors Guide Books' Hudson Rsier Route. New or 


Taintor Bros & Co , 1889 

Terry, Robert M , The ’^Hudsonianr Old Times and A ew. 

Hudson, N. Y.' E C Rawley, 189s. 

Tomunson, E T., of Ramapo Past Boston- 

Houghton Milllin Company, 192a. 

Trollope, Mrs , Domestic of the Americans New 

York: Dodd, Mead & Company, Inc., 1901. 
Tuciiriu.iAN, Henry T.. Book of the Arliils. Ntw York. 

G. P. Putnam & Sons, 18^7. — « 1 d .. 

Life of Slier Telbol. New Yotli J. C. lUer, 1850. 

Turnbull, Archibald Douglas, /oBnS/fi fin- New or 

D. Appltton-Crntury Company, Inc., 1518. 

Vmfed Empire LopellitE Atioereliotl Jif C^oede Animal 
Trenieclioiir. i^o^-ipiy Brampton, the Conserrator 

VAi^XSf DAVro^TiloMAS, Jlannal of Old Neio Tort 

New York- F. P. Harper. 1 , 00 . ,1. 

Van Tyne, Claude Halstead, The Lotahs s m ' 

.ran Rrro/nl.on. New York- The Macmillan Company. 


Vertlanck, Wiluasi E., and CoLLTCT, ^°irs 

Sloopi of the Ilndron. New Yoek: G. P- P-t-io' 
Sons, 1908. 



4i6 


THE HUDSON 


Rbes. James. The Ufc of TJwm Forest 

and Personal RecolUctions. Philadelpliu: T. B P 

M™o,«. Tr.n.W by ^Jb.m 

L Stone. Albany, N Y.. Jobn Mun^U, 18 67. 

Rockwell, Reverend Charles, The Catsh ^ 

and the Region Around. New York: Tamto 

Rosenberg?C. G., Jenny Lind tn America. New York: 

Stringer and Townsend, 1851 ^ tjul- 

Ruttenber, E M , Obstructions to the NflMg<»^io« of 
,0»'. River. Albany, N. Y.! J ‘“‘’•.y 

Hiilory 0/ Ihe Tmm of Ntvrbvrsh, 

Ryerson, Egerton. The Loyalists of , g, 

Times (z vols ). Toronto, Canada- Wm. ^ 

Campbell & Son and WilUng and Wdl.amson,^ 1880 
Sabine, Lorenzo, The American Loyalists. Boston 

C Little & James Brown, 1847 , ^ tht 

SlEBERT, WIUR H , TUght of Amenott Loyalnls to' 

Br, l„h Ulis. Columbus, Ohio: F. S. Hser Printing Co , 

SiM»'s!''iiTOA R., History of Schohmt Comty, tie- 
Albany, N. Y.- Munstll K Tannrr, i84S- , 

Singleton, Esther, Dutch Ncur York. New or ’ 

Mead & Company, Inc, 1909. ,.,,^1776 

Sonal New York Under the Georges, • 

New York- D. Appleton & Company, 190*- 
Skinner, Charles M., American Myths (d Legends (z vois.;. 

Philadelphia J. B. Lipplncott Cornpany, 190J 
Smeth, Arthur D. Howden, Commodore Van er 1 
York Robert M. McBride & Company, 1917- 

John Jacob Asior Kiiladelphia and London: J 

Lippmcott Company, X9Z9. ^ _ 

Smith, Helen Evertson, Colonial Days and Ways, s'* 
York: The Century Co , 1900. 



BIB LI OGRAP H Y 


419 


Pamphlets and Manuscnpts 

Aiem, D™ht, Outpml, of Hotory .» Or.og, Couoly 
msIm.stooTjle, N Y Harmon Press 
p..rr., Vmoii, A Cnfrml lolu,Jucl,on to Ao,fr,can ?a,ol 
mg mitney Museum of Amerian Paintmg 
Bollelm of iht Giotogical Sonily of Ammca Vo 47 

December 31, 193^ _ — nf 

Cami, H , and Koae. RicHAim J , Tmu fort! f 

Iht Fapolopm Bear Motmtam Trailsidc 
CazvictEuii. HEtrroR St John t>o, Ao ISIb Ch O' 
Joontey tbrottgb Orairje Cotmty Middletown, N 

VtutJh^l'c^otyUoomcnp,! New York Hnron-I Soo^ 
Grolosy, UonLnd Flora of tic I"" 

Prepared by tie AmerKum Mmeum of N>^> 

of L New York Botamcal Gardens and bf 

sented to the members of tie Eighth Internatiooal Con 

grass of Appbed Chemistry *’ 4’' je Paml- 

GoonaicH, Ligmi. A Ctolory of Aormcm Uoitcapt Paint 

mg -Whitney Museum of American ^ 

Horn.* s. A S , TAe Trad, to Marcy Albany. N Y State 
of New York Conserration Depamnent. lyH 

Ingersoix, Ernest, M cNally Cc 
and CatlWt Moimtami Cancago Band McNally £c 

lam^ZlLZlpt!. The New York E»tbe ^Xn’r 
McRnicht, Janes. A Hneoam hxjomag R^rrt^O ^ 

Syitrm ai Prar/iird ij K Co, prankhn 

Hamntram New York John Gray K Co , 

MmX tle^t^oanC of the Cy 0/ New Yorh for , 7 « 
New York State Ubrary ^ ^ AprJ, ,929 

Nnff York Zoological So«f/y BuJle > • 



4 i 8 the HUDSON 

Yertoogh van l^wu. tiederland Translated by Henry C. 
Murphy New York i8j4 

Voyages of Caji*as« Jacob Ditnbam New York The Author 
iSyi 

Wecter, Dixou, The Saga of American Soese^y New York 
Charles Scribner’s Sons, 1937 

Weise, Arthur James Troy's 100 years — I 7 S 9 ~tSS 9 
Troy, N Y William H Young, 1891 
Wharton, Euith, A Backward Glance New York and 
London D Appleton Century Company, Inc , I934 
Wheeler, Everett Petperell, Daniel Webster, the tx 
pounder of the ConsUtuhon, New York G P Put- 
nam’s Sons, 1903 

WHnxocK, Brand, Lafayette (» vols ) New York 
D Appleton Century Company, Inc , lya? 

Williaw Thompson Homll Memorial— The Hudson High 
lands (a vols ) 1933 

Willis, Nathaniel P , Oitf doors at Idlewtld New York 
C Scribner, z8yy 

• — ■ - K«ral Letters New York Baker & Scribner, 1849 
Wilson, Warren H , Quaker HiU Privately printed, 193° 
WiLSTACK, Paul, Hudson Rjver Landings Indianapolis, 
Ind Bobbs Merrill Company, 1933 
Winfield, Charles H , History of the County of Hudson, 
New Jersey New York Kennard & Hay Stationery 
Manufacturing & Printing Co , 1 874 
WoLLEY, A N Charles, A Two Years* Journal tn New 
York. Cleveland, Ohio The Burrows Bros Co, 1902 
Repnnted from the ongmal edition of lyor 
Woodward W E , New American History New York 
Farrar 8c Rinehart, Inc., X956 
Worth, Gorham A , Random Recollections of Albany from 
1800 /01808 Thirdedition A]bany,N Y J Munsell, 
1866 



bibliography 


421 


Long Wand Star, 1832 

Homing Courier and York Enquirer, 1843 
New York HeruW, 1843 , v t- 

New York History Published Quarterly by the New York 
State Historical Assoaation 
New York Mor«»B^ East, 1783 
New York Pojf 


New York Times, 1832 

New York World TelegMTO , 

New York Zoological Society Bunelm, March, Aprd 1929 
Owl, A geneological quarterly magazine published m the 
interest of the Wing famJy of America 
Poughkeepsie Eagle, Souvenir Edition, 1889 
Poughkeepsie Eagle News, 193* 


Poughkeepsie Journal, tio 6 

Poughkeepsie Republican Telegraph 

TheYoice of the People Delhi.N Y iM 4 

Thrift Messenger Poughkeepsie, N Y October, X 955 ' 

Ulster County Press Scone Ridge, N Y”. 

Yf Olde Ulster, Kingston, N Y. 



^20 the HUDSON 

Or.l, 0 » by Joh„ T Hog, boom ol C,o„«no,l ClebroKn 
Hvdiao.N Y ,]dy 4 ,IS 7 e Hutoncal 

Papers of the Sloop Experimeal New York 

lui? S b,™ a , Tie Geolosp o/ Ne«r rork ^y^ 

Y,cin,ty New York Amencao Museum of N 

Reporf o/’spe™l Comm, lie, op^omlid 

Co, me, I of New York lo mok, ,'°p„b. 

reception of Governor Loun Koisolb H 

luhed by Order of the Common Council, i8s 
Reforf of Ihe Huiron VnlUy S.twey Com™™" ' ' 
UgnUmre, bUrch I, I 9>9 Albany, NY J B by 

Skm?BrS:wsoH, Tb. InJmn, j*"'' 

Vteimly American Museum of Natural His ry 
Smith, Philip H , Legends of the from 

Spinoahn. J E . Henry mnthrop 

the m? Year Book of the Dutchess County His 

U S Coast and Geodetic Society Special Publication "Wash 
Ye OUen T,snr Pubbshed at 
Van'deus^t'h^ L , Old VlsUr Vays (Newspaper essays ) 


Newspapers and Periodicals 

Albany Argus, 1845 
Kellner Sydney, "The 
m America, ’ in Art 
Vol afi, No 4, October, i?}* 

Kingston Daily Freeman, 1937 
KnicAerbocker Press, Albany, N Y. 


! Beginnings of Landscape Painting 
sn America, an illustrated quarterly. 



INDEX 


425 


Cole, Due, 1(6 
Cole, Thccau, lo), )ai 

OiliTTun, John. It 
CcJItct, Tbomit, 2ti 
Co^onei CroektII, 17$ 179 
Colonio, life u, n 

rtUuoni with Indiana, ]7 
Colsmhia Coonty, rent war, 293*)i< 
CoUm, Yerplanck, j 
Com^tnr, 

Comnrrrr, la^ 

Comnernet AJvtrlair, New York, 
Connell, Jan, jS 

Conaereatim Society, Kodsoa lUecT, 
404 

Cmif/IU/tM, 211, 2)4 
Coiififafioo, 221 
CeortJtueioB Itlaad, tl2. ilf 
Cooke, ApoUoi, 17) 

Coop e r , Jusa Feounore, 209. 

S»7 

Ceora, NIeelii, 40 
Cerhm, hlartaret, tit 
Coruth. )<( 

Cednr, Anthony Van, jt 

Cornbory, Lady, 79 

Combory. Lord (Edward Hyde), 7* 

Cororfni Veodrtbdf , a j t 

Cornwall, )jy 

Ccwclandt. Serpben Van, <) 

Cosby, Tilliani, j(, lo 
Cow, 2l 

Coaiaclie, 104. 1I7 
Cram, James, 217 

Cranch, Qmnopher Pearce, aft. *4* 
CrHeeoenr, H'ctor St. John de, ifi 
CroL Saatien Jansen, it 
Cropiry, J F, ao< 

Croow, lot 

Crojer. John Chorch. 2ty, *44' 
J<4 

Cram, Elton. 491 
Caamaihans fam3y. iff 
Comer K Ires prints, j<i 
Curtis, Ccorce V'JIunw 241 
Corter, Ceortc. J42 


Daly, Johnnie, ))) 

Dans, Kip Van, to 
Dana, Richard Henry Jr, tSj 
Darlins, Seymonr, J4* 
t6 

Dsn'fi, 2^4 


Day Lane, 544. 4°* 

Capt. Stewart, 24* 

Deon RiebmonJ, 5)9 
Decker, Stere, a9< 

De Ubigerre finsay, 1I4. «*J 

Delafield femily 549 

De Lancey family, *0, too, it), iji 

Delaware S Hodion Canal, ))4 

Deaton. Daniel, <t 

Des/emone. i<4 

Deeonabu^e, Duke of. )9» 

DeVnea. DarkL )J, >4) 

De Te*er. BJly, ijo 

De ^Tlnde, Carolm*. »J4> *>)’ *1* 

De Ticdt, Friok. at) 

De Tindt, John Peter, 2)), 2lj 
De Y^iodt, Mary, alj 
De Till 0‘*I9*> J** 

Diene, i)» 

Dike. John, ato 
Ddltm, Jatk. ))) 

Dimek. OooJr J4 
DuiorDclL John *®7 


D..sDe, Fitber. lyo. 40i 

Donaldson *44 

Dovnint Andrew Jickaon, 


jjo-afo. 


401 

death, at) 


theonea of art, act 
Dowa-rmt party (are A«ta-f«« 
Drew. DanieL 2)4 

Drittt. fk ^ 

Duane, James, 9 >> 

DuSoss. Cornelius. «4 
Dunham. Cipt. Jacob. i 7 i-« 7 » 
Dunlap. Vaiiaro. 104 
EXirand. Aiber B, ao) 

Dutch. arriTal of. a* 

dnnli and I*®*** 



INDEX 


427 


GouTerneur funiJy, 1I3 
Crtni Turk, 130 
Gruty Point, 331 

'Grejt Rrrtc of tte Mountiins,'* 14* 

Green Islend, 327 

Greene County, 532 

Creent County Ttnntr, iff 

Gysbetue, Tillem, 3* I 

Heeger, Rer John Frederich, pj 

Hel/ Moon, 17 

HJI, Capt. Basil, 3tj 

Hill, Mrs Margaret, 23<, 319 

Hamilton, Alexander, 191, 243 

Hamilton, Andrev, lo 

Htmlel, 224 

Henmoadi^r, 277 

Haneox, Commodore, 33! 

Harlem Heights, itg 

Heprief, 139 

Hatfield, hlastet, 227 

HsTeretrasr, itd 

Hawthorne, Maria, ilo 

Hiyihury, 71 

•Hell Hole,” in 

Hclvrfie, 139 

Henry, George, 91 

Hnry City, 24I, ato-291 

Hereld, Nor York, a<a, 2«*. 2l», }«« 

Her^r, 70 

Hcnnin. Captain. 170 

Herreahoff family, 34) 

Helper, i<4 
Hcniant, 113 
He, ter, .44 
Highland, i»J, 40) 

Hoesen. Jan Van. 44-5> 

Hoesen, Volchgen Van. 43-39 
Hoffman, Charles Fenno, 214 
Hoffmeyer, Villetn. 34-3* 

Home for All, or the Crnel VM 
Oeteton Mode of BudJint, A, Or- 
son Squme Fowler. 273 
Hone, Phffip, 203, 233 
Hope, 130, ij7 
Hortr. at 

Horrmonden, Dand, 92 


Howe, George, 179-182 
Honre, Sir William, 120 
Moyle, Raphael, 23a 
Hudson, 139 

Hudson, Henry, 13, 17, 22 
Hudson (town). 139. J®®- 

308-314. 405 
Hudson Rirer. course. 4 
formltioo, 3-t 
geology. $ 
mouth, 7 

reclamation for people. 4®* 
aonrce, 3 

Hudson Rirer Day Line (srr Day 
Line) 

Hudson Rirer School of Art. 31® 
Hudson Valley, early derelopmenC. 7*' 

estates, 7®. >«4. *J®. *»- */'’ *1*' 
309. 3»». >»>- 
398-404 

land Titues, 527 

eretent-dar. 59*-4®* , 

Hudson Whaling Company, i«* 

Hunt, Ben, >44 
Hunt. Freeman, fit 
Hunter, Robert, 49, ?». 79 

Hunteritown, 7 * 

Hsx'nris. 231 
Hurley, soj- J4» 

Huron, 139. 

Hussey. Doo, iS« 

Hutchins, Walter, 3®*. J®1 . . 

Hyde. Edward (Srr Lord Comhury) 
Hyde Park, 3*4 

Ice-boats, 3)) 

Ice industry, 333 
Idea frontier, iie-ry® 

lUinou, >7* Tyrone Power, 

r Imprrwoni of Anienet. If 

Ind..*^P‘"r ®^ Erpsf®'"*- 

Indians, Algonkins. 9. »»• 4 J 

appear onee, 10 
Biargoyoe’s scouts, IM 
Catskills. 10 



NDEX 


426 


Dutch East loiia CompaoT, I? 
Dutchess Vhaling Company, 


Eagle’s Nest, jya 
Edmonds, Judge John 
Edvard, ido 
Elizabethtown, 71 
Eliia Barker, l<o 
Ellett, Mrs., jij 
Elmendorf, Jim, al4 
Elmendorf, Mary Croole, tag 
Embargo Act, ids 
Emmet, Thomas Addis, aoa 
Empress of China, 150 
English, arrival of, do-dg 
London Board of Trade, dd 
£n/epprue, i]0 

Erie CaoiU aij-asp 
Esepus, t]p 

Eurakn, ila 
Euitii, Dr , III 
Etani, Cape. John, d), 70 
Earperimmi, igt 
Esipriti, aji, all 


jot 


Tiirfietd, jo) 

FiUfflorc, Mdlstd, igd 

Finch and Frayn, jyg 

Eirefj, spl 

FitiI Coosal, 171 

Fisher, John, 344 

FsiFUl, s;4 

Fitch, John, ipg 

Flannagan, PciTace, ]04 

Fletcher, Ben)amiB, d}, 70 

Flying Clond, ijj 

Folger, Lydu, 171 

Folger, Capt. Robert, ijj 

Forrest, Edwin, asf, 3>» 

Forccatrille Comnionwealcfa, 1I7 

Forts, Amsterdam, )) 

Clinton, tot 
George, Id 

Montgomery, tod, tai 

Orange, at, }J, IJ7. JP* 
^aibiogton, 111 


Fowler, aarlotte, aya 
Fowler. John, 171-17* 

TowUi, Lorenzo, aya 
Fowler. Orton Squire. ayt-iFP 
fowler on Memory, Orson Sqmre 




Orson Squire 


Fonder . 

Fowler, aya 
FowUrs fc Vella, ay* 

Franees Skeddy, api 
Feincia I, Rang, id 
FtanUsn. Beosamin, jsp 
FranUiD Community. I»d 
Fredericltburg, 9° 

Frerman’i Journel, IJJ 
Freneau, PhJip. !»• 

•Fresh RiTet.*’ ay 
Fullerton. Thomas. 70 
Fulcen. Robert, spj i>l 

Cage, Gea Thomas, If 
cJusba, •■YiniM 

V W"'. ii- 1 1’""*' 

Cartiaon, 400 
Oaiea. Gan. Moritio, atp 
Cau/lr or Weekly P«» Beg. V’* 
Yoth, »} 

Ceisers; JecAsois. ajI 
General Sedtnnei, J)* 

Centge Town, 7* 

Cecsnaine, John, a*} 

Germantown, 7d, JJ7 
Gibbons. Tbomii, t»» 

GiMoiu n Ofden, aoo 
Gifford. Landlord, aod 

added Otter. r4* 

Glasby. Captain. Jdj 
Glen Cove, S)* 

Glens FiUs, idd 

doit. d7 

Closmug Oven, 141 

Golden Sbtrk, S4a 

Good Beer, 14a 

Good Hope, 40 

Goold atagecoach cars, jad 



INDEX 


429 


Lit, George, 154, lj8 
tfuimct, 179-181 
Liirreoce, Capt BenjamiH) ztf 
Lavrence, Harry, alS 
LaTteace, ViUiam, 190 
LawtenceviUe, jij 
LeSerts, JacoLut, 114 
Legeodj, German, 77 
Indian, 14 
' Lceelets,” 84 
Lihttly, 1)9 
Lideret, Baron de, ijo 
LJy Dale, 177 
limeitrett, jj9 
LiimrJ, ijj 

Luptnarda MeadoTi, ta9 
httU Jtilum, 191 
liUU Mtrlba, t){ 

LiTiagKon, BroeUioht, il( 
Lieisgiton. Edward, itf 
LiTiBgicoB, Gilbert, tl) 

LiTingiton, Harriet, 194 
Liragiton, Jamei, 87 
LaTmgeton, Jolm. llf 
Lreiagiton, Margaret Beeknin, it* 
Livugiton, Robert, 6 i, 70 
Lieugitan, Robert R. 91. i84> >M 
LiTingttOG. Valter, i9< 

Linopton family, 191 
iccucd of cheating icttlera, 71 
agaisit Britiih policy, too 

diTide estate, lOf 
extent of grant, <) 
increased property, 184 

prcMQt-day, 349 
iteamboat monopoly, 197*10* 
Lock. Ooes, 144 
LocomociTe, £rst steam, 3i< 
banion, 103 

longworth, Nicholas, 141 
Loockermana, Gorert, 40 
^n, John Van, 104 
Lorraine. Claode, aot 
LoTelace, Lord John. <7, 79 
Loeeland, Jack, 37a 


lovf ani Tarntage, Orson Sqtnre 
Fowler, *7* 

Low, Ben, 114 
Lumbering, brands, 3<8 
(torses, )7i‘i77 
Lutberan Church, S* 

Luxeriae, i66 
Lyoti, 70 

McCrei, Jenny. 114 
MacDaniel. Isaac, i8j 
McEotee, Jereis ao< 

Macbm. Lieutenant. 108 
Mackfttl, a I 
McKnight, James. 187 
McNeeen Dr . i9> 

McTufk. Robert. .7« «7» 

MeVsekar, Mus. too 
14jJ Anthony, ifl 
•Mad House, The," }J* 

Madison, Dolly, »7J 
Marcy. Mount, j 
Mesa, IJ4. •>* 

Marlborough, JJ* 

Marryat Capt Frederick, tff 
Marshall. John, 170. **» 

Merlio Brawp. 159 
Martin. Hemet, ai7 
MatSioesu, Harriet, a)?, ) T 
Mary Fou’fH, JJ* >44 
iUlil/a, lit 
Maueice of Orange, *7 

hfecharucSTBle, ><« 

Melona. Hudson Valley. 404 
Meteor. i6> 

Mid Hudson Bndge, J5> 

Mdler. Henry. *9* 
hUter. John, <1 
Mdler, Theodore. }0o 
MStOD. >5* 

MinerTi. ><7 

MmkeJle. J05 

SiS ^'^Samncl Latham. I9>. >*l 



f nil Tbomu j ; 
fjjne, OliTtr H., 401 
fttkiui, 409 

Fill, Robert LiTinsstoa, 400 
fiTvvtTtiKt, ifo, i;t 
Peten, Justice, t4 
Philipse, Elizabeth, I3 
Philipte. Ftederick, <j, ti 
PhihfiK {unJy, m faeor ol SritiJi 
policy, too 

landholders' factions, to 

tbxit Jtiu yUnmlty, t;} 

Phoenicia, 331 
Phonu, 107, til 

Ptmutop trovri, Jllmilnlti dni 
Ayfiui, Orson Squire Fovler, 

m 


EX 43 ' 

Kailrotdi. effect on properry, 3*7 
£nt steam )ad 
Randolpb, Ben, ty 
Red Hdl. )}a 
Red Hook, 17* 

Reed, DaTid i77-«7? 

HttnJitT, is 6 , alt, aja 
Rensselaer. Alida Schuyler Van. <a 
Rensaelear, Jereraias Van, 31 
Rensselaer, KJiaen Van, 19, 3<» 
Rensselaer, Maria Van, 31 
Renasdier, N.coltei Van. «a 
Rensselaer, Stephen Van, 19* 
Rensselaer, Van, family, against Beitisl 
pdicy. too, loS 
Sights confirmed by Engluh, tfa 
treannent of tenanU 50 
Rensselaer (tovo), 499 
Renaselsersvyck, 30. i} 

RsnS t>ty The. aff-ay® 


P^tri", 1*3 
PiahhiB, Captws, 139 

Pine HSd, 33 a jvB *** , 

Piae Orchard Home (see CaalsU RspaiWir* rslrgrapfi. Pouihkeepsu, aji 
Monattin Kouse) * * 

• Tie, Jtmei Feaifflore Cooper, 


)>; 

P’tth MogacaiBi, 371 

p«oi Hai 3,< 

Pciheaas, Isaac, syt 
Po^lopea xai , leg 
Pdopd 1 ,1, JU 
Porpour, „4 
Per/lea/, tjg 
Potter, Firaclrte. t<a 
Pwgbketpsse. Igi, 3,,. j„, 401, 403 
rough keepiie XThaliog Oaopaoy. f<a 
P»»*r. Tyrone. 310 
Prattarllle, 331 
Pf^lait. Jimea, la, 99 
"“J^istt, Jedediah. If 
Prcnienait, Matihrv. Is 
Pttsdergsn, klehitabel. 9a. t 1 
Ptrodergist. TTHiam. tt-99 
""tly. Scimaa. 109 
Pt'oee. Btack-b<7. »}0 
Cen. Israel, st3 

Qcarryini. 3,4 
'^e^bury, 71 


to»-a34 

battle near Albany, : 
Fen dieion, lai 
Fort Mootgoeoery. as 
Harlem Heights, iti 
-Hell Hole,- sat 


Stooy Point, laS 
Tar t y tu srn, 110 
Vcrplanck’i Point, lao, ia< 
TThite Plains. 11a 
Reynolds. Pfclen. 401 
gt..~t , Coounodore, aa4 
Rhieebeck, yC. i**‘ 
molet market. 403 
Rccfimend, aai, ayj 
JOcdcacI. Baronefs. Il» 
Rifcnbnrgi BiB, ayl 
JUting 5 ><s. Mf 
-Jtetet of Pnoee Manritma, J 
•Tlrrer of tie Ma«nttias.“ a* 
Rmrdale, J»9 
Rofirrl falion 344 



430 


Me 


>SJ 


Metitsoroeti*, Jotn «o 
Montgomtrr *•* 

Moofe Sf Henry tf 9i ‘o® 
Motin Thornes loS 
Morey Cspmn >J4 
Morgans f flemen i>* 

Horn-* Pol' Neor YorV, ij« 
Morrs Canil Bain, i<J 
Merru Gou»eroeur 7» 

Mortis 79 

HouK-of Iht Most*'* « >S* 

Munro, Samuel JS 

Murdoch, Rct De 

Moftay Charles Aufuitui »j» 


Nt 




Napoleon I l<i 

NiTgitios sal, 14» at* 

tuira tj) >®> 

Arosetls >7* 

Newberry Mrs- >*® 

Newburgh <7 i<> J«J 4®® 4®» 
Newbnrgh Address" iji 
Neweoffib 3 > 

New Ceneerd t]7 
Nets' £«|le*id »<1 
New Hamburg e®® 

Ness' Ltmio® ai< 

New Netherlind do 
New Nefierleud ad 
New Nethetlaod Cempaoy *« 

Newport, J99 
New Town 7« 

New V ndsot sod 
Nets' ITorli a4J 
New York City do 

Henry Hudson Parkway god 
in anti rent war 30> 

New Amsterdam do 
ahadfihng 3S‘ . . , 

New York Stare const tuuoti ot llgd 


Nwiil Afl da® 

Noble. Capt. Robert, l9 
Nortb Aseerif* aji 
North Creek s<f ,, ,,, 

Korib Knrt (C/erwio*') >»7 
Noeds Rawer Atsoc at on U4 

North Rswer Opera Hm« ‘J* 
Notcots, Captain Ida 
Note. O phalet, a37 
Nyick. JJi 4»» 

Oakley Too *oi 
Octagon House, s7! 

-Old Out Tocker" t»d 
Oltsw Srtneb an *»* 

Olwebrtdgt Jia 

Onteora sj 

Ow'ew" >>• 

OpMd >H 
oWjo* »J* 

Osatoog 4®® 

Orsswg® >*< aP’ 

Owis Rebett, i>» 

Peete' New Yerk. l}* 
Paddock Corlatn tid 
Paddock Capt. Judab >«♦ 
Paddock Capt. Laban. id« 
Paine Cdonel, jdg 
Plane Thoinaa tjd 
-Palaioe fewaa" . 


uopressed foe army I'l 
an London dl 

land! of 7® 

in gration dd 
rerolt luppteaied 7) 
tarmakang 7> 71 
PalenriUe 38* 

Falisadea formatioo, d 

Prrogow. 19* 

Parker Sergeant, 3* 


e. 7d 


N colls Cot Rchatd. do 



index 


433 


Stoll, Jicob (Hap), II 
Stone, CoL ViUiam L, 

Stonf Creek, 4 
Stoor KoUov, }34 
Stonf Point, Ii6 
Storm King. 329 
Stoyrejint, Pieter, 41, 4S1 *10 
Sondown, 331 
SupemitiOQ], 37l*3J7 
Surprise, 333 

Sorrey Comniiiiioti, Hudson Y*lleT» 
404 

S*iijiubsiiiu, a<| 

Sutherland, Mn^ ifJ 
Swilloip, lit, ajl, 3ta 
Swifliurr, 121 
Silfi. 224 


Tteeaic Mouotains, S 
Tighiniek. *$4 
Talbot, Capi. Silas, tot 
TallffliB, Opt. John, ati 
TaeMnrille, 33a 
Taamag induscrr, 3)4 
Tatrytawn, 12a, 3)a 
Taunts, Mauae, 4ad 
Tiylar, Bayard, 322 
Taylar, Sarah, 172 
Tear, Ukc. 4 
Ttmple a/ tif Mates, 2<o 
Ten Broeck, Cornelius, Ij 
Ten Broeck, Petrus, I7 
Ten Haer, Mariken, ja 
Terry, Job, i<i 

•TTiatched Cottage Garden. 2*3 


Thomas. Ensign, m 
Tbomai, Joe, }f9 
Thornton, Dr vaiiait 
Thunder Mouotain. 1, 
Thyti, Claet, la< 
Taeuhoeen, Cornells % 


“Toup, The," sat 
Totnpkjiis, D D, 100 
ToriM. diTuion of De Uneey land, it) 
m Nora Scotia, ij 7 *t 4 i 
trestmeet of. i)I 'a* 
Towahloondsh. 372 


Tovnt, ghost, 326 337 
Trades, ghost, }it 357 
Tmlue on the Theory ini Triclice 
of LdnJscipe Girdening, AdipleJ 
fo Norlb Amencs, A, Andrew 
Jackson Downing. 23I 
Tcoaope. Mrs., 2 J 7 
Troy, pit 

TrumbiJl, CoL John, 204 
Ttuxton, ijo 
Trjd, lit 

Tutkertnan. Henry T„ 20J, ) 2 i 
Turkey Point, 2)4 
Twditit, ns 
TwiUer, XTouter Van. 3I 


Mister Couaty, 331, 35* 

VatU Toby. _ , 

Op-rtot party (ler Anu-wt Var) 

Van. eaily l>otel> (*'' wditiduil lur 
names) 

Van Burro, John, 309 
Viedeabetgi’ lettlemenl, 114 
Vaoderbile, Corneliua, 199> *)4, *»* 
3»* 

Vandrrlyo, John, ao 4 
Van Loon (brickmaie*), 330 
Van Tyek. I7f 
Vaasar, Matthew, a<a 
Vaughn, Mipar General. laa 
Vaux, ONert, 147 
Vegetarun Colony, III 
Verhulit, valetn, al 
Vermont, ala 

Verpianck family. 3*7. 349 
Veeplinck’i Potnr, lao. ii« 
Verrarano^ Gioranna da, la 
Vaclortue, 1 1 1 

Vdlarx. ManhaL *S 
\-iolet Maelrt. 403 
Vtl.MtetT, IS9 , 

Voorst. Cometia Nan. 39 
Voa ComeU. S 3 
Votbvrgh. Abe, a 9 < 

Vutrare, til, 119 3*7 



INDEX 


434 

Tidnroftl.. MatiJJ*. «». *»J 

Will. 'WiUiun. »o? 

Villjce. Sir »** 

\Filloooi, it 
Timpum, ]4 

oi il>»i •** 
Titrriuburg, )« 

**> 

V«liing»o“* GtOf|«i t«7» •’ 
Vuliiojtoo. «1' 


. »> 


Hottl Suu Sonel, }> 
T.wmiBg, III 
V»y. Jatio. *7 
Viynai AethoDTi at 
Vttb, Mr, J«» 

VrbiMf. Droid. »<>» _, _ 

Vttkiy Nr* York. 7* 

Tellj. Murphy. >*® 

•'Ttlb. Sunurl Robrrt, 17» 

VcHi. TiUiUB. »04 
Vuuli, Citryur. ]< 

TomIi, Grrtnid*. 4 < 

Ttwli, Joahnn. 44 1 > 

Trit, Brajunin, »«4 

Vcit Udil Cmprayi )*• 


Vtuia Ptiuu. »«* 

vrtiu»t. «»* .. ,,i 

vnuttftit^ Vordiogton. *•» 

TiUoi. »J> 

vaiK. Sir D»»id. »** 

TilkiiueB, Cipt. Jrn>'». •'* 
vaictBfz. Jicob, jr. 51 
Prwr. ITJ*' ’ 

VJtuOM. Toni. iy»-»»* ..^,,1 
TW-. N.th.o.d P«hrf. >»•'»** 
Viltoa. Ckirlei, iy7-*7» 

Kxhtrd. f»< 

Vino lodiutry. 4®) 

Vuij. 

in. J7»-557 

ToW Creak. 4 
Vollry, R»» ChorW. tt 
-Toodrr Fleat,” if 
Vooi, D*i»el. 

TeoWt C»pt Ceorj*. *55 

TPcrti, 

Vyomog V.Ury »»»•»««*. 

J». Yorkp*. Hitry. i«5 

Y««et. >'* _ . ... 

To*** * 

Y*«o»>oTt, Tuooihy, *77 


Point Foundry. ]<< 

Veit Point MJitiry Actdnny. 54* 
Vhdmg indoitry, Il7-x<5 
Vhirton, Ediifa. 54* 

Vbilt Oei. i<4 


Zebfiikrf. Mrv A'i' 

ZeogeT, JcJio P'"'- 
tjl 

ZiffisirmnD. I*ke> J 


7*. 

»*7 


C, 47 * 
. lo 



